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LETTERS
BETWEEN

FREDERIC II.

AND

M. DE VOLTAIRE,

LETTER CCXCL

From the King.

Radeberg, June 21, 1760,

I HAVE received two of y.our letters at

once ; one dated the 30th of May, and another

the 3d of June. You thank me for having re-

ftored a part of your youth : I find I have a£tu-

ally been in an error. Your Oedipus appeared

in the year 1718; you were then nineteen years

of age * ; hence—

—

We were yefterday about to give battle; but

the enemy, who was here, retreated for Rade-

berg, and I miffed my aim. This intelligence

* M. de Voltaire was born November 20, 1694.
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2 POSTHUMOUS WORKS,

you may publifh over all Swifferland, if yot3

think proper.

You talk to me continually of peace ; and I

have done every thing in my power to effed it*

between France and England, myfelf included.

The French wifhed to play me a trick, and I

flopped proceedings : this was but natural. I

fhall make no peace without the Englifh, nor

will the Englifh make peace without me. I

will fooner have myfelf * * * than pronounce

the word peace to the French.

What is the meaning of the pacific air which

your duke affects, relative to me ? You add

that he cannot ad according to his own manner

of thinking. But of what importance is his

manner of thinking to me, if he be not mafter

of his own adions ? I give up the cabal of

Verfailles to the pettyfogging of thofe who

amufe themfelves with intrigues. I have no

time to lofe in purfuits fo futile ; and, were I

to perifh, I would fooner add refs myfelf to the

great Mogul, than to Louis the well-beloved,

to guide me out of the prefent labyrinth.

I havefaid nothing againft him, but I bitterly

repent having written more good of him, in

verfe, than he deferves ; and if, during the pre-

fent war, of which I regard him as the promoter,

I have not fpared him, in fome pieces, it was

becaufe
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becaufe he had treated me outrageoufly ; and I

defend myfelf with every weapon I poffefs, how-

ever dull they may be. Neither is this fpoiled

paper known to any perfon. 1 therefore do

not underftand any thing of thefe perfonalities

;

unlefs by the phrafe you mean La Pompadour.

I do not, however, think that a king of

Pruflia is obliged to pay any of the duties of

decorum to a Mifs Poiflon ; efpecially if file be

arrogant, and fail in the refpedfc (he owes to

crowned heads.

This is my confefflon ; this is all I could fay

to Minos, or Rhadamanthus, were I obliged to

appear at their tribunal. But 1 have often been

made to fpeak, when I have not opened my
lips ; things may have been attributed to me,

which I never fo much as thought. Thefe are

tricks which have frequently been employed

by the court of Vienna, and which have been

fuccefsful in more than one inftance.

Such treachery, in reality, is not worth my
further mention. Do you want a few fugar

plums ? You (hall have them, and they fhall

poffefs the fweet flavour of truth. In you I

efteem the fineft genius the world has ever pro*

duced. I admire your verfe, and I love your

profe ; efpecially thofe fhort detached pieces

that are to be found among your mifcellanies.

B 2 Never
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Never had author before you a touch, a fenfe of

feeling fo exquifite, or a tafte fo certain and fo

delicate, as you poffefs. In converfation you

are captivating
;
you have the art at once both

to inftrudh and to amufe ; you are the moft

feducing creature I know ; and are capable of

making yourfelf univerfally beloved, whenever

you pleafe. You have fo many of the gifts of

fancy, that you can offend, and at the fame in-

ftant merit the indulgence of thofe who know

you. In fine, you would be perfed, but that

you are a man.

Be fatisfied with this brief panegyric; you

fhall have no more praife from me to-day. I

have orders to give, places to reconnoitre, dift

pofitions to make, and difpatches to didate.

I recommends fir count de Tourney to the

protedion of his guardian angel, of the moft

holy and immaculate Virgin, and to the young

chevalier of the . Vale.

FREDERIC.

P. S. For your amufement, perhaps, I add a

(hort morfel to my letter, as our good D’Argens

fays. I wrote this fcrap for a Swifs, who had

ferved during a year in my artillery. The ho-

neft Swifs, in his garrifon at Breda, having cap-

tivated the affedions of a handfomc Dutch girl,

feveral
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feveral times demanded my permiffion to marry

her, when peace fhould be concluded. At

length I granted it; but the beauteous damfel

died of love, unwilling to wait fo long ; and

mailer Cupid took flight, with an arrow’s fpeed.

0 tempus ! O mores l You fee I do not forget

my Latin Vale.

LETTER CCXCII.

From the King.

O&ober 31, 1760.

I AM obliged to you for the part you

take -in the few accidental flrokes of good for-

tune which I have wreded from chance. The

Ruffians have fince a&ed mod furioufly in

Brandenburg. I hadened thither, they imme-

diately fled ; and I have now turned toward

Saxony, where affairs demand my prefence.

We have flill two long months to keep the

field, and this has been the mofl fatiguing and

the fevered of campaigns : my conditution is

fenfible of it; my health is enfeebled ; and my
mind is on the decline, in proportion as its

cafe is threatened with ruin.

* The king certainly muft be joking, when he f^id this. T.

B 3 I knovy
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I know not what letter has been intercepted,

which I may have written to the marquis d’Ar-

gens : it may have been written by me, or it

may have been fabricated at Vienna.

I am neither acquainted with the duke de

Choifeul nor any one of his progenitors, from

Adam to this hour. Whether he entertain pa-r

cific or warlike fentiments is to me of little im-

portance. If he love peace, why does he not

make peace ? I am fo bulled, by my own

affairs, that I have not time to think of thofe

of others. But let us not trouble ourfelves

with any of thefe illuftrious rafeals, the fcourges

cf earth and man.

Pray inform me why you think proper to write

the hiilory of the wolves and bears of Siberia.

What have you to fay of the Czar, which is

not inferted in the Life of Charles XII. ? I will

not read the hiftory of fuch barbarians ! I fhould

be much better pleafed, were it poffble I could

be ignorant that they are inhabitants of our

hemifphere.

Your zeal flames forth againft the Jefuits,

and fuj li on. You do veil to combat error;

but do you imagine the world will reform?

The human mind is weak; more than three

fouuhs of mankind, are formed to be the flares

of fanaticifm , the *uoft abfurd Kars of the devil,

and
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&nd of hell, fafcinate their eyes, and they deted

the fage who wifhes to fhew them truth.

The majority of our fpecies confids of fools and

knaves. In vain do I feek for that pretended

image of God, of whom divines allure us man

bears the impreflion. Each man contains a

wild bead within himfelf ; few have the llrength

to lead him in chains, and mod turn him loofe,

when not redrained by the terrors of the law.

Perhaps you will think me too much of a

mifanthrope. I am ill, in pain, and am con-

tending with a demi-dozen of he-knaves and

ihe-knaves, who would unhorfe Socrates, or

Antoninus himfelf. You do well to follow the

advice of Candide, and to be fati&fied with cul-

tivating your garden. All men are not per-

mitted to a<d thus : the ox mud be yoked to the

plough, the nightingale mud fmg, the dolphin

fwim, and I make war.

The longer I follow this trade, the more am
I perfuaded of the potent interference of for-

tune ; but I do not think I fhall long continue

the profefTion. My health vifibly declines, and

it is very probable I fhall foon go to converfe

with Virgil on the Henriade ; and defcend in-

to that country where our vexations, our plea-

fures, our hopes, and our fears follow us not;

where your fine genius and that of a chimney-

B 4 fweeper
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fweeper are of equal worth ; and where, in fhort,

we fhall again be reduced to our original infig-

nificance.

Perhaps you may foon amufe yourfelf in writ-

ing my epitaph. You will fay I loved good,

and that I wrote bad poetry ; that I was not

ftupid enough not to admire your talents; that

-—that is, you will render an account of me
limilar to the image which Babouc prefents of

Paris to the genius Ithuriel.

Confidering my fituation, I here fend you a

very long letter. I find it to be a little too

gloomy, but it fhall depart fuch as it is ; it

fhall not now be flopped on its road, but e’en

let it remain in that profound oblivion to which

I fentence it.

Adieu. Live happy, and pronounce a fhort

benedicite in favour of thofe poor philofophers

who are in purgatory.

FREDERIC.

LE T-
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LETTER CCXCIIX.

From the King .

Strehlen, November, 1761.

Wi LL not the hermit of the Felices *

laugh at me, and at all the parcels I lend ?

Here comes another poem, which I have writ-

ten for Catt ; but not in the flyle of my elegies,

which you have had the kindnefs to receive with

carefles. The good fellow, finding me conti-

nually in company with the Stoics, fome days

fince remarked that thefe fine gentlemen afford

no aid in misfortune ; that Grelfet, the Lutrin

of Boileau, Chaulieu, and your works, were

better adapted to my gloomy fituation; and that

thefe talkative philofophers were unneceffary,

efpecially when a man poiTeffed in himfelf that

flrength of mind which they neither do nor can

bellow.

I made my humble remonllrances ; he would

not give ground ; and, fome days after our learn-

ed converfation, I difpatched this Epillle to him.

As it was necelfary I (liould take fatisfadlion

* De/ices, Delights, an epithet given by Voltaire to his

refidence in Switzerland. He ufed to date his letters au Dc-

lices* To

for
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for the injury he had done my Stoics, I joked

with him concerning fome fine ladies who had

been defperately in love with his perfon.

Poets indulge in exaggeration without fcru-

ple; I therefore have painted him flying from

conqueft to conqueft, which, in reality, is not a

part of his character, nor the temper of his

mind.

Will you not tell me, my dear hermit, that

I am an old lunatic, thus to employ myfelf with

things fo frivolous, circumftanced as I at pre-

fent am ? But thus do I lull my pains and cares

to reft. I gain a few moments pleafure ; and

thefe moments over, which fly, alas ! with fpeed

inconceivable, the tormenting fiend again reco-

vers all his rights.

I am preparing to depart for Breflau, there

to make arrangements for the heroic butcheries

of the coming year. Pray for a Don Quixote

who is eternally obliged to be tilting, and for

whom there are no hopes of repofe, while per-

fected by his enraged enemies.

To the author of Alzira, and Merope, I wifh

that tranquillity, of which, by my unlucky ftar,

I am deprived. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LET-
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LETTER CCXCIV.

From, the King .

Berlin, January i, 1765.

I HAVE fuppofed you were fo occupied

in crufhing the infamous * that I could not

prefume you thought on any other fubjed't. The

blows you have already dealt would long fince

have flain the hydra, did it not as inceffantly

revive, and rife out of that fuperftition which is

fpread over the face of the whole globe. For

my own part, long fince undeceived concern-

ing the quackeries by which men are impofed

upon, I rank the theologian, the aftrologer, the

alchymift, and the phyfician in the fame clafs.

I have infirmities and difeafes, and I cure

myfelf by regimen and patience. It is the

will of nature that our fpecies fhould pay, at

death, a tribute of two and a half per cent

* L’inf . This is all which is written of the phrafe7

which in :he fucceeding letters is frequently repeated. Ths

‘word may be infernal

;

or it may, and indeed appears to be, In-

famous ; it may be various other words. The meaning or

fpirit of thzphrafe the reader will guefs, without difficulty. T.

f ££ue noire efpece payai 7 a la mort, un tribut de deux et demi

four cent.

-This
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This is an immutable law, which the faculty

would in vain oppofe ; and, though I have a

very high opinion of the abilities of the fieur

Tronchin, he dill cannot but allow there are

few fpecific remedies ; and that, fay what we

will, mountains of herbs and minerals can nei-

ther re-forge nor refit the worn wheels that

are half deftroyed by time.

The moft able phyficians dofe the patient

to pacify his imagination, but cure him by regi-

men ; and, as I do not find that elixirs and

potions can afford me the lead relief, when I

feel myfelf ill, I fubjed myfelf to a fevere regi-

men ; in which pradice I have hitherto been

fuccefsful.

You may, therefore, confole Europe, on the

important lofs which fhe imagined five fhould

have fuffered, in my particular perfon ; a lofs

which I fuppofe to be of fmall confequence;

for, though I have neither a ftrong nor a con-

firmed date of health, dill I live ; though I

am not of opinion that our exidence is worth

the trouble of prolonging, even were the.,thing

poffible.

I am, however, much obliged to you for the

intered you take in my health, and for the

kind things you fay to me. I regret that your

age fhould afford jud caufe of apprehenfion,

7 that,
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that, with you, the world will fee the laft of that

nurfery of great men, men remarkable for their

'genius, by whom the age of Louis XIV. was

lignalized.

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCXCV.

From the King.

Sans-Souci, O&ober 24, 1765,

Though i want the art to reftorc

you to youth, I never want the wifo to fee you

long continue to live the ornament and the

preceptor of our age. What would become of

the belles-lettres, were they to lofe you ? You
have no fucceifor ; live, therefore, as long as

you poffibly can.

I fee you have the eftablifoment of the little

colony, of which you have fpoken to me, at

heart*. I find a difficulty in anfwering you,

on feveral articles. That houfe at Mailan,

* A colony of French philofophers, who were to have

fettled at Cleves ; and who mi£ht there freely have publifhed

truth, without fear of minifters, priells, or parliaments.

which
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which you mention, near Cleves, has been

ruined by the French ; and, as well as I can

recoiled, has been bellowed on fome perfon,

who has undertaken to rebuild it, for his own

ufe. The farms which I poffefs, in that coun-

try, are let on leafe ; nor can I enter into a con-

trad with any other farmer till the term of

fuch leafes (hall be expired.

This need not prevent the fettlement of your

colony ; and, in my opinion, the moil firnple

means would be for thefe people to fend fome

perfon to Cleves, there to examine what might

fuit them beil, and in what it will be in my
power to favour them. This would be the

fhortefl method ; and would abridge all the mif-

underdandings to which diilance, and igno-

rance of local lituation, might give place.

I congratulate you on your good opinion of

mankind. For my part, being by the duties of

my ilation neceifarily well acquainted with this

fpecies of unfeathered bipeds, I predid that

neither you, nor ajl the philofophers on earth,

will corred the human race of that fuperdition

to which it clings. Nature has mingled this

ingredient in the compofition of man ; it is

fear ; it is feeblenefs ; it is credulity ; it is pre-

mature decifion ; which, by a general propen-

fity, Ltad men to the belief of the marvellous.

There
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There are few philofophic minds of fufficient

ftrength to fuffer the dedru&ion of thofe errors,

which have taken deep root from the preju-

dices of education. This is the reafon that you

fee men of fenfe undeceived refpedting popular

errors, and rejecting abfurdities, during health ;

but, at the approach of death, they become fu-

perditious through fear, and die capuchins.

In fome, you find their mode of thinking de-

pends on their good or ill digeftion.

It is not fufficient, in my opinion, to unde-

ceive mankind ; they muft be infpired with for-

titude ; or the feelings and the fears of death

will triumph over the mod methodical and effi-

cacious arguments.

You think, becaufe the Quakers and Socinians

have rendered fimplicity a part of religion, by

Amplifying dill more, a new creed on this plan

might be propagated. I recur to what I have

already faid: I am almod convinced that,

fhould the flock become confiderable, in a very

fhort time fome new fuperdition would arife;

unlefs, at lead, it were compofed of none but

fouls exempt from fear and weaknefs ; and with

fuch it is not eafy to meet.

I think however that the voice of reafon, by

exclaiming againd fanaticifm, may render the

1 future
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future generation more tolerant than the prcfent;

and this would be confiderable gain.

To you mankind will be indebted, for having

corre&ed them of the mod cruel, the mod
barbarous phrenzy by which they ever were

poflefled, and the confequences of which are

horrible.

Fanaticifm, and the rage of ambition, have

ruined the flourifhing provinces of my country.

If you wifh to be informed of the amount of the

devadations that have been committed, know

that, in the whole, I have rebuilt eight thoufand

houfes in Silelia, and fix thoufand five hundred in

Pomerania and the New March ; which, accord-

ing to Newton and d'Alembert, will amount to

fourteen thoufand five hundred. Mod of them

had been burnt down by the Ruffians. We have

not made war in a mode fo abominable; nor

have we dedroyed more than fome houfes in

towns which we have befieged, the number of

which certainly is not near one thoufand. We
have not been led adray by bad example

;

and, in this refpedt, my confcience is free from

reproach.

At prefent, every thing being tranquil and

recovered, philofophers above all men fhall find

an afylum in every part of my kingdom ; much

more fo (hall the enemy of Baal, or of that re-

ligion



C O R R E P O N D E N C E, I 7

ligion which, in the country where you live is

called the whore of Babylon.

I recommend you to the holy keeping of Epi-

curus, Ariftippus, Locke, Gaflendi, Bayle, and

all thofe minds that had fhaken off their preju-

dices, and whofe immortal genius has rendered

them ftationary cherubim, in the grand arch of

truth.

FREDERIC.

If you will but fend us fome of the books you

mention, you will give pleafure to thofe who

hope in him who is to deliver his people from

the yoke of impoftors.

LETTER CCXCVL

From the King.

Berlin, January 8, 17660

A MORE pleafant old man than your-

felf is not to be found. All the gaiety, all the

amenity of your youth you dill poflefs. Your

letter on miracles made me die with laughter.

Little did 1 expert to find myfelf there, and was

furprifed to fee myfelf ftationed between Auftri-

* That is, by the people of Geneva, the Calvinilts. T.

vol. viii. C ans
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ans and hogs. Your mind is youthful ftill, and

while it fhall thus remain there is nothing to

fear for the body. The abundance of that liquid

which circulates through the nerves, and ani-

mates the brain, proves that you ftill poflefs the

fources of life.

Had you faid to me, ten years ago, what you

have faid at the clofe of your letter, you would

ftill have been here.

Talents alone diftinguifli great men from the

vulgar. We may prevent ourfelves from com-

mitting enormous crimes, but we cannot correct

a temperament which is produ&ive of certain

effeds.

Though the moft fertile land, at the fame time

that it brings forth wheat, likewife brings forth

tares, the infamous is productive ofnone but

poifonous herbs. To you is referved the feat

of vanquifhing it, with your Herculean club,

and by the ridicule with which you aflault it,

which is of much more deftrudive force than

argument. Few men have learnt the art of

reafoning, but all (brink from ridicule.

Certain it is that, in every country, all who

are called the betterfort ofpeople begin to think.

In fuperftitious Bohemia, and in Auftria, though

the ancient feats of bigotry, men of fenfe begin

to open their eyes. The fame worftiip is not

now2



CORRESPONDENCE. 19

now paid, as formerly was, to the images of

faints.

Whatever obftrudtions the court may invent,

in order to prevent the admiffion of philofophic

books, truth {till vanquifhes all thefe a<5ts of fe-

verity. Though her progrefs be not rapid, it is

{till a great point gained to fee a certain part

of the world rending the bandage of fuperftition.

In our proteftant countries, we travel fafter

;

and perhaps not more than a century is requi-

fite to entirely extinguifh thofe animofities

which have originated in parties Jub utrdque
,

and in the Sorbonne. Of all the vaft domains

of fanaticifm, Poland, Portugal, Spain, and Ba-

varia, are the chief countries in which ftupid

ignorance, and numbnefs of underftanding, {till

fupport fuperftition.

With refped to your men of Geneva, fince

you have been among them, they are not only

infidels, but are all become wits ; they entirely

fupport converfation by antithefis, and epigram.

This is a miracle worked by you. What is

raifing of the dead, comparatively to beftowing

the charms of imagination on thofe to whom
they have been refufed by nature ! There is no

blundering tale, in France, the hero of which is

not a Swifs ; and in Germany, though we have

C 2 not
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not the character of the brighteft of nations, we
ftill ridicule the Helvetic tribes. You have ef-

fected a total change. Wherever you refide

you create. You are the Prometheus of Geneva.

Had you but remained here, we fhould at pre-

lent have been fomething. That fatality, which

prefides, over human events, was unwilling we

fhould enjoy advantages fo great.

Scarcely had you quitted your country before

the belles-lettres began to languifh ; and I fear

left mathematics will blight, in France, thofe

few buds which might be reproductive of the

fine arts. Good tafte was interred, at Rome, in

the tombs of Virgil, Ovid, and Horace. I fear

left France, lofing you, will undergo the fate of

that fovereign city.

Happen what will, I have been your cotem-

porary
;
you will live as long as I lhall ; and I

trouble myfelf little concerning the tafte, the

fterility, or the fruitfulnefs of future ages.

Adieu. Cultivate your garden, for nothing

can be more fage.

FREDERIC.

4

LET-
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LETTER CCXCVIL

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, February i, 1766.

I RETURN you my thanks very tar*

dily; the reafon of which is, I was on the point

of never returning them. The fevere winter

has almoft killed me. I was preparing to go

in fearch of Bayle, and to congratulate him on

having an editor who has even more reputation

than hirnfelf, and of more than one kind. He
would certainly have joked with me, when he

fhould have feen that your majelly has treated

him as he was treated by Jurieu, and has left

out the article David. The work I perceive has

been printed from the fecond edition of Bayle.

It were a pity that David fhould not have all

the juftice which is David’s due. He was a

mod; abominable Jew, himfelf and his pfalms.

I am acquainted with a more potent and more

generous king than he was ; who, to my tafte,

has written better poetry ; who has not made

the hills dance like rams, and the rams like little

hills ; who has not faid it is good to dafh out

the brains of children againd: the Hones, in the

name of the Lord ;
and who does not conti-

C
3;

nually
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nually talk of afpics and bafllilks. What pleafes

me, in my king, is that, among all his epiftles,

there is not one falfe thought : his imagination

never wanders.

The predominant quality of his mind is pre-

cifion ; and, in effe&, without precifion there is

neither mind nor talent.

I take the liberty to fend him a flint of the

Rhine, in return for a bufhel of diamonds.

Such, with him, is the only barter I can make.

The devotees of Verfailles have not been very

well fatisfied with the little confidence I place

in Saint Genevieve ; but the philofophic mo-

narch will take my part.

Since the adventures of Neufchatel have ex-

cited a laugh, I here fend others which I hope

may afford you amufement. As grave affairs

are now in agitation, in one of your provinces,

it is but juft they fhould be brought to the tri-

bunal of your reafon.

There is a new profecution in France, very

fimilar to that of Galas ; and a memorial will

foon appear, ligned by feveral advocates, which

may raife curiofity, and excite compaflion. It

will appear, our papifts are ftill perfuaded that

the proteftants murder their children, that they

may pleafe their God. Should your majefty

wifh to have this memorial, let me entreat you

t©
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to inform me how it mud be addreffed to you.

I know not whether I ought to put it in the pod,

or fend it by the German dage-waggons.

LETTER CCXCVIIL

From the King .

Potfdam, February 25, 1766.

I SHOULD have been vexed to have

heard you were fo foon gone to keep company

with Bayle. Be in no hade to make this jour-

ney ; but recoiled that you are the ornament of

French literature, in an age when literature begins

to decline. But you will live long. Your old

age is like the infancy of Hercules, who drangled

ferpents in his cradle : you, though loaded with

years, drangle the infamous —

.

Your verfes on the death of the Dauphin are

beautiful. I think they have attacked Saint Ge-

nevieve mal-apropos, becaufe the queen, and

half the court, made ridiculous vows, in cafe the

Dauphin fliould recover. You no doubt are not

ignorant of the holy converfation of the bifhop of

Beauvais with God, who anfwered him—

“

We
fhall fee what can be done.”

In thofe ages when bifhops converfed with

C 4 God3
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God, and queens went on pilgrimage, the bones

of girls were in higher efteem than the ftatues of

heroes. Philofophers and poets were then treat-

ed with contempt. The progrefs of human

reafon is more How than is imagined ; the true

caufe of which is, that almoft all men are fatisfied

with vague notions of things, and but few have

time to lpare for examination, and deep enquiry.

Some, enchained by fuperftition from their in-

fancy, wifh not, or are unable, to break their

chains ; others, delighting in frivolity, know

not a word of mathematics, and enjoy life with-

out fuffering their pleafures to be interrupted by

a moment’s reflection. To thefe add the timid-

minded, and (illy women, and the fum total will

form all fociety. Should one thinking man in a

thoufand be difeovered, it will be much; for

him, you, and men like you, write
; the reft are

offended, and moft charitably confign you over

to Satan. I, who do not take offence, fliall

make good ufe of the memorial of your advo-

cates, and of fuch excellent pieces as you may

be pleafed to fend me.

I believe all correfpondence from Swifferland

muff pals through Franckfort on the Main, on

its road to Berlin ; not that l am very certain.

Had you but made fome re. dence at Neiaf-

chatel
;
you would have infpired the holy cohort

with
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with a fpirit of moderation : but at prefent this

canton is Bceotia, when compared to Ferney, and

to the places you inhabit. For our parts, we are

but Laplanders
;

yet do not forget thefe Lap-

landers, who love your works, and are interefted

in your welfare.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCXCIX.

From the King .

Potfdam, Auguft 7, 1766.

My nephew informed me, by letter, that

he propoled to vifit the philofopher of Ferney,

on his journey. I envy him the pleafure he en-

joyed, while liftening to you. My name was

fuperfluous in your converfations ; and you had

fo many topics, on which to treat, that there was

no ne eliity to have recourfe to the philofopher

of Sans-Souci for aid.

You mention a colony of philofophers, who

propole to fettle in Cleves. To this I am not

averfe. 1 can grant them every thing they afk,

wood excepted for the forefls here were almoft

deftroyed during the refidence of their country-

pien. I muft premife, however, that thofe to

whom
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whom refpedt is due muft be refpedted ; and

that, when they print, they muft be refpedful of

decorum in their publications.

The fcene which has been adted at Abbeville

is tragical ; but have thofe who have been pu-

nifhed been guilty of no fault ? Ought the pre-

judices which time has rendered facred, in the

minds of the vulgar, to be openly infulted ?

Or, if we wilh to enjoy freedom of thought,

ought we to mock at the eftablifhed belief? He
who remains quiet is feldom perfecuted. Recol-

ledt the faying of Fontenelle

—

<c Had I my hand
“ full of truths, I would think twice before I

iC would open it.”

The vulgar do not merit information ; and, if

your parliaments have adted cruelly againft the

unfortunate young man who ftruck the fign

which the Chriftians revere, as the fymbol of

their falvation, accufethe laws of the kingdom*.

According to thefe laws each magiftrate makes

an oath to judge ; he cannot pronounce fentence

but in obedience to them ; nor is there any re-

* There was no law exifling in France, by which the che-

valier de la Barre could be condemned : this is proved, becaufe

none of the members of that court which his fentence has

overwhelmed with fhame have ventured to cite fuch law. True

it is they have fuppofed its exigence ; but this proves either a

difgraceful ignorance of the laws, or fanaticifm inflamed to

madnefs.

fburte
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fource for the accufed, except that of proving

that he is not in the predicament of the law.

Should you.afk me whether I would have

pronounced fo rigorous a fentence, I anfwer, No

;

but that, according to the knowledge I poffefs,

I (hould have proportioned the punifhment to

the crime. You have broken a ftatue ; I con-

demn you to eredt another. You have not taken

off your hat, in prefence of the parfon of the

parifh, who carried you know what *
; I there-

fore condemn you to Hand fifteen fucceflive

days in church without a hat. You have read

the works of Voltaire ; and for this offence,

youth, know it is proper to form your judg-

ment ; to which effedt I enjoin you to ftudy the

fummary of St. Thomas, and the afs-guide of the

good curate. The thoughtlefs culprit would

thus perhaps have been more feverely punifhed

than he has been by his judges ; for languor is

an age, death a moment.

May heaven or fate remove this death from

your imagination ! And may you continue,

mildly and peaceably, to enlighten the age you

illuftrate ! Should you come to Cleves, I fhall

again have the pleafure to fee you, and to affure

you of the admiration with which your genius

has always infpired me.

* Meaning the hoft. T.
On
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On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCC.

From the Kin?.o

Potfdam, Auguft 13, 17 66.

I IMAGINE you have already received

my anfwer, to your laid letter ; but I own 1 can-

not think the execution at Abbeville fo hor-

rible as the death of Calas. The latter was in-

nocent ; a vidtim facrificed to fanaticifm ; nor

was there any circumftance, of that atrocious

adlion, by which the judges could {land ex-

cufed. Far the reverfe ; they departed from

forms in their proceedings ; and condemned to

death, without proof, convidtion, or witneffes.

What has juft happened at Abbeville is of a

very different nature. You will not deny that

every citizen ought to conform to the laws of

his country. There are punilhrnents, appoint-

ed by lawgivers, for thofe who difturb the reli-

gion of the nation : difcretion, decency, and

efpecially that refpedt which every citizen owes

to the laws, Qblige us not to infultthe eftablifli-

ed
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ed worfliip, and to avoid offence and infolence.

Reformation fhould begin with thefe fanguinary

laws, and the punifhment be proportionate to

the crime ; but, while they (hall remain in all

their rigour, magiftrates are under an obligation

to pronounce judgment accordingly.

The bigots of France exclaim againft the

philofophers, and accufe them of being the

caufe of all the evil which has happened. Dur-

ing the laft war, there were madmen who pre-

tended the Encyclopedic was the caufe of the

misfortunes fuftained by the armies of France.

While this effervefcence continued, the miniftry

of Verfailles were in want of money; which be^

ing promifed by the clergy, they facrificed

the philofophers, who, not having money, had

none to give.

I, who afk neither money nor benedictions,

offer an afylum to philofophers
;

provided they

will be prudent, and remain as pacific as the

fine title which they affume to themfelves leads

us to fuppofe : for all the truths they an-

nounce are not equivalent to peace of mind ;

which is the only good men can enjoy, on the

atom of earth which they inhabit. For my
part, being a reafoner without enthufiafm, it is

my wifh that men fhould be reafonable ; and

efpecially that they fhould be peaceable.

We
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We know the crimes which the fanaticifm of

religion has occafioned ; let us beware how we

introduce fanaticifm into philofophy, the cha-

radteriftics of which ought to be mildnefs and

moderation. Philofophy ought to pity the tra-

gical end of a youth who was guilty of extra-

vagance ; fhe ought to demonftrate the rigour

of a law made in rude and ignorant ages : but

ihe ought not herfelf to encourage fimilar a&s

;

nor ought fhe to affront the judges, who were

unable to pronounce fentence otherwife than

they did. Socrates did not adore the Dii ma-

jores et minores gentium
;

yet he was prefent at

public facrifices. Gaffendi went to mafs, and

Newton to hear fermons.

Toleration, in fociety, ought to fupport each

individual in the liberty of thinking as he fhall

pleafe ; but toleration ought not to be extended

fo as to authorife the effrontery and licentiouf-

nefs of young blockheads, who audacioufly in-

fult that which the people revere. Such are

my fentiments, which are conformable to the'

fecurity of liberty and public fafety, the ffrft

obje&s of all legillation.

I will venture a wager that, while you read,

you will think—“ This is very like a German,
“ and partakes much of the phlegm of a nation

(< that
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cc that never felt more than the firfl emotions of

6e pafiion.”

True it is that, compared to the French, we

are but a kind of vegetables ; for which reafon

we have neither produced the Jerufalem Deli-

vered nor the Henriade. We have continued

much as we were, ever fince the emperor Char-

lemagne thought proper to make Chriftians of

us, by cutting our throats. Perhaps our cloudy

ikies, and the feverity of our long winters, con-

tribute to produce this effect.

In fine, you muft take us as we are. Ovid

foon accuftomed himfelf to the manners of the

people ofTomis; and I have vain glory enough

to perfuade myfelf that the province of Cleves is

of more worth than the place where the Da-

nube pours its waters, from its feven mouths,

into the Black Sea.

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

FREDERIC.

L E T*
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LETTER CCCL

From the King.

Breflau, September i, 176#.

You will have read, in my preceding

letter, that peaceable philofophers may expert

to be well received in my dates. I have not

feen the fon of the modern Hippocrates, nor

have I fpoken to him. I know not what can

have tranfpired of the defign of your philofo-

phers ; I wafh my hands of it. I am here in a

province where phyfics are preferred to meta-

phyfics. The people cultivate their lands

;

they have rebuilt eight hundred houfes ; and

they bring forth fome thoufands of children,

annually, to replace thofe which the phrenzy of

politics, and of war, caufed to perifh.

I know not whether, all things well considered,

it be not more advantageous to labour at popula-

tion than to write bad arguments. The lord

and the peafant, occupied in their own re-efta-

blilhment, live in peace; and they are fo bn-

fied, by their own work, that no perfon pays at-

tention to the religion of his neighbour. The

fparks of religious hatred, which often were

blown up before the war, are extind ; and the

1 fpirit
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fpirit of toleration daily gains ground, in the

opinions of the inhabitants. Believe me, indo-

lence gives birth to moft difputes. That fuch

may be extinguifhed in France, you need but

renew the times of the defeats of Poi&iers and

Agincourti Your ecclefiaftics, and your parlia-

ments, bufily employed in their own affairs,

would think on them only, and would leave

both the public and the government in peace.

This is a propofition which may be made to

thefe gentlemen ; but I doubt much of their ap-

probation.

Your works are common here; they are in

the hands of every body. There is no region,

no nation, that has not heard your name ; nor is

there any polifhed fociety in which your fame

is not refplendent. Enjoy this fame, and enjoy

it long.

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

FREDERIC.

VOL. VIII D LET-
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LETTER CCCII.

From the King .

Sans-Sotici, September 13, 176&

You have no need to recommend phi-

iofophers to me ; they (hall all be well received,

provided they be moderate and peaceable. I

cannot give them what I have not, for I have

not the gift of working miracles ; nor can I raife

up the wood of the park of Cleves, which the

French have hewn down and burnt ; but they

fhali there find an afylum, and fafety.

I recollect having read, in the book which

you mentioned to me, that it was printed at

Berne. The people of Berne have confequent-

ly exercifed a legal jurifdiction over the work*

They have burnt councils, controverfies, fana-

tics, and popes *
; which I, as a heretic, very

much applaud. Thefe were but trifles, in

comparifon with what has juft palled at Ab-

beville. To throw paper into the fire is only ill

humour, but to roaft men is no joke.

You ought, by way of reprifal, to make an

* It is fcarcely necefiary to fay that the •writings of popes,

&c. are meant. T.

, mto-de-fe1
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mto-de-fe at Ferney, and to condemn all works

on theology and controverfy, produced in your

neighbourhood, to the flames ; collecting round

the bonfire divines of every fed, to regale them

with the pleafing fpedacle. I, whofe faith is

lukewarm, I tolerate every one, on condition

that I myfelf may be tolerated ; nor do I con-

cern myfelf with the faith of others.

Your miflionaries will open the eyes of the

youth who may read their works, or frequent

their company. But how many blockheads are

there* in the world, who do not think ! How
many are there who addid themfelves to plea-

fure, and whom thinking fatigues ! How many

ambitious men, whofe thoughts are all engaged

by their projeds ! Of this great number, how

few are there who delight in forming and en-

lightening their miilds ! The thick fog which

blinded men, in the tenth and thirteenth centu-

ries, is diflipated. Yet mcft eyes are fhort-

fighted, and fome eyelids abfolutely doled.

In France you have the Convulfionifts; here

we have the Pietifts^ elfewhere there are other

fools. Bigots are a fpecies that will endure

while the earth fhall exifl : like as fteriie oaks

are found in forefts, and drones among bees.

Believe me, were philofophers to form a go-

vernment, the people in fifty years would forge

D 2 new
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new fuperftitions, and would annex fome objecft

of worfhip which fliould ftrike the fenfes. They

would either make little idols, worfhip at the

tombs of their founders, invoke the fun, or

would fuffer fome limilar abfurdity to prevail

over the religion of the One Supreme Being.

Superftition is aweaknefs of the human mind,

in which it is inherent ; it ever has been fo, and

fo fhall ever remain. Obje&s of adoration may

change, like fafhions in France; but of what

importance is it to me whether men proftrate

themfelves before a bit of dough, the ox Apis,

the arch of alliance, or a ftatue ? The choice is

a matter of indifference ; the fuperftition is the

fame, and reafon is no gainer.

But to be in good health at the age of feven-

ty, to have the mind unembarraffed, and to

remain the ornament of Parnaffus as in early

youth, are not things of indifference. This

deftiny is yours ; may you long continue to en-

joy it, and may you be as happy as human na-

ture can be !

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

FREDERIC

!

)
LET-



CORRESPONDENCE, 37

LETTER CCCIIJ.

From the King .

Sans-Souci, November 3, 1766,

I AM not the only perfon who remarks

that talents and genius are more uncommon in

France and in Europe, in our times, than they

were at the clofe of the preceding age. You

have flill three poets ; De la Harpe, Marmontel,

and Saint Lambert ; but they are only of the

fecond order. The injuftice, however, which

lias been committed at Abbeville, need not pre-

vent a Parifian of genius from writing a good

tragedy.

It is certainly horrible to murder the inno-

cent with the fword of the law ; but the nation

blufhes at the deed, and government will no

doubt think how fuch abufes may be prevented.

It muft further be conlidered that, the more

vaft a kingdom is, the more is it expofed to the

abufe of that authority which is entrufted to

fubalterns. The only means of preventing this

would be, to oblige all the tribunals of the

kingdom not to execute fentence of death, till

a fupreme council fliould have reviewed the

proceedings, and confirmed the decree.

D 3 I
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It feems to me that the young poet, author

of the Triumvirate, is no more than feventy-

three; and I judge thus, becaufe a beginner nei-

ther perceives nor underflands (hades fo fine

as thofe of the character of Odlavius ; and be-

caufe the two afls which I have read have no

declamation, but a fimplicity which only pleafes

after all the fuflian of rhetoric has been ex-

haufted. Be it even fuppofed that a young man

had written the work, it has certainly been re-

touched, and new moulded, by a fage. You
have fent me too much and too little to (lop,

after fo fine a beginning. I compare you to

kings, from whom it is difficult to obtain a firft

favour ; that granted, they are in the habit

of continuing their gifts.

I have read your article Julian with pleafure;

yet I could have wifhed you had been more

tender with your abbe De la Bletierie

:

bigot

and Janfenifl though he be, he was the firfl to

render homage fo truth; he did juftice, though

with fuch rcflridlions as it was proper for him

to obferve, to the character of Julian. He did

not call him an apoflate, and we ought not to

forget the fincerity of a Janfenift. I think it

would have been more artful to have bellowed

praife on him; like as we encourage a child that

begins
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begins to lifp out a word, that he may learn to

fpeak.

The pafTage of Ammianus Marcellinus is, no

doubt, an interpolation ; of which to convince

yourfelf, you need but read the context, before

and after ; the two divided phrafes are fo well

connected that the fraud becomes evident,

Thofe were good times, thofe firft ages of

Chriftianity; they adapted works to their own

tafte. Jofephus is a proof in point. The Gof-

pel according to Saint John flill remains.

What allonifhes me is that thefe gentlemen

corre&ors did not perceive certain incongruities,

which they might have rectified with a fcratch

of the pen ; fuch as the double genealogy

;

the prophecy you mention ,* the numerous

errors in the names of towns, and geography,

he. he. Works which are fealed with the

mark of humanity, that is to fay, with blunders,

inconfiftencies, and contradi&ions, muft betray

themfelves. The degradation of the human

fpecies, during fo many ages, has prolonged the

fanaticifm. You have been the Bellerophon,

who have vanquifhed Chimsera,

Live, therefore, to finilh your work, and dif-

pel remaining clouds. Yet fail not to remem-

ber that repofe, and tranquillity of mind, are

the foie good we can enjoy, during our pilgri-

D 4 mage;
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mage ; and that no fpecies of glory can equal

them. This good I wifh you; and fwear, by

Epicurus and Ariftides, that no one of your ad-

mirers is more interefted in your happinefs than

I am.

FREDERIC

LETTER CCCIV.

From the King.

Sans-Souci, November 5, 17 66*

The extradl from Bayle’s Dictionary,

which you have mentioned, is before me ; I was

employed in making it at a time when I was

bufied by many affairs, the effects of which the

edition feels. A new one is at prefent prepar-

ing, in which the article courtezans will be re-

placed by thofe of Ovid and Lucretius ; and

the-good article on David reftored.

I fend you, according to your withes, this un-

formed extract, which does not equal my inten-

tion. It will be followed by the new edition,

as foon as it fhall be finifhed. But thefe are

only flight fillips on the nofe, which I beftow

on the infamous Tocrufh, muft be left to

you ?

This
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This infamous— has met with the com-

mon fate of proftitutes ; (lie was courted while

young, but in her decrepitude (he is now ex-

pofed to infult. The marquis d’Argens has

rather ill-treated her, in his Julian. This

work is lefs incorrect than the others; but I

was not, however, fatisfied with the Tally which

he for no reafon made againft Maupertuis.

The afhes of the dead ought not to be difturb-

ed. What glory can accrue from attacking a

man whom death has difarmed ? Maupertuis

jto doubt has written a bad work ; has treated

a laughable fubjedt in a ferious manner : he

might have laughed himfe}f, and thus not have

impofed upon any one. You underftood the

thing in heroics, ferioufly attacked a trifle, and

with your formidable Hercpleaji club you

icruflied a fly.

Wiflhing to preferve peace in the houfe, I

did all I could to prevent you from breaking

out into a paffion.

You have loft nothing by quitting this coun-

try
;
you are now at Ferney, in company with

your niece, employed as you wifh, refpedted as

the god of the fine arts, and the patriarch of in-

fidels, and covered with glory, of which you

are in the full enjoyment during life : being at

the diftance of more than a hundred leagues

from
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from Paris, you are confidered as dead, and

have juftice done you.

But what can induce you to afk me for

poetry? Did ever Pluto fend to Vulcan fora

fupply of gold ? Who ever faw Thetis folicit

the Rubicon for its fmall dream ? Since, at the

time when kings and emperors were bent on

my deftru&ion, a wretch in alliance with then;

robbed me of my book^-fince, I fay, this book

has appeared, I fend you a copy in large print.

Should your niece drefs her hair a la Grecquey

or a VecUffe it will ferve her to put it up in,

papers.

It is not long fince an Englifhman who had

feen you paffed through this place, and told me

that you began to {loop, but that the Prome-

thean fire did not faiL This is the oil of the

lamp, and will preferve you. You will live to.

the age of Fontenelle, continuing to laugh at

thofe who have granted you annuities ; and will

write an epigram when you have arrived at

your hundredth year. In fine, loaded with

years, fatiated with fame, and vi6lor over the

infamous • , I behold you afeending Olympus;

fuilained by the (hades of Lucretius, Sophocles,

Virgil, and Locke; and feated, between Newton

and Epicurus, in a tranfparent cloud.

* See note to Letter cxlviii. vol. xii. p. 49. T,

Think
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Think of me when you enter into glory ; and

lay, like him whom you know, “ This night

i( [halt thou be feated at my table.

^

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping.

LETTER CCCV,

From Mo de Voltaire .

SIRE, January 5, 1767.

I KNEW your mufe would, foon or

late, wake from her lumbers. I am not igno-

rant that other men will be aftoniftied to find,

after fo long and fo hot a war, occupied by

the care of reftoring your kingdom to order,

governing without minifters, and entering into

all details, you yet are able to write French

poetry. But I am not furprifed, becaufe I have

the honour to know you. I will, however,

own I am aftoniflied to find your poetry is

good, after fo many years interruption ; this

was more than I expelled. Strong and ner-

vous thoughts, a juft retrofpedt of the weak-

nefles of men, true and profound ideas, have at

all times been your inheritance : but to poftefs

numbers and harmony, and even very often

delicacy



44 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

delicacy of expreffion, three hundred leagues

from Paris, in the March of Brandenburg

—

thefe form a phenomenon which ought certainly

to be remarked by our Academy of Paris.

Do you know, fire, that your majefty is be*

come an author to be picked and plucked ?

Our dean of the Academy, my fat abbe d’Oli-

vet, in his new edition of French Profody, has

lately critidfed your ufe of the word crepe

;

from

which you have unpiteoully retrenched the lafl

e ,
in a letter addrefled to me, and printed in

the works of the philofopher of Sans-Souci.

But I do not think the edition was printed un*

der your own infpe&ion. Be that as it will,

you are become a claffic author ; examined by

our dean, like Racine ; cited before our worthy

tribunal ; and condemned, without appeal, to

make two fyllables of the word crepe. I take

up arms with the dean, and am going to make

a very contrary accufation againft the philofo-

pher of Sans-Souci. You have allowed two

fyllables to the word halt, in your excellent Effay

on the Stoic—

Voire gout offenf£ halt Pabfinthe amere *.

We cannot forgive you this. The verb hair

(to hate) never muft be pronounced in two

* Your offended tafte hates the bitter abfinthus.

fyllables.
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fyllables, in the indicative
;
je hais, tu hats, il

bait
, 8tc. In vain would you go to war again

and beat us.

The treaclerous treaties we may hate

Of blund’ring minifters of ftate ;

Or hate the politics of thofe

Whofe cunning bids them join our foes ;

And thus, to ferve their private ends,

Ruin both themfelves and friends.

But never will we pronounce the word bait

in two fyllables. Come to a determination,

fire ; and have the goodnefs to correct this line,

which you can do with fo much eafe.

Whither is that time fled, fire, in which I

had the happinefs to make dots over the it at

Sans-Souci and at Potfdam ? I can afTure you

thofe two years were the moft agreeable of my
life. I have had the misfortune to build a

country houfe on the frontiers of France, for

which I am very repentant. The Patagonians,

pitch, an enthufiaftic imagination, and the hole

through which to defcend diredlly to the centre

of the earth have driven me from my true

centre. I have paid dearly for this hole. For

you was I formed. I finifli my life, in my fmall

and obfcure fphere, exadtly as you pafs yours

amid your grandeur and your glory. I am

* Tbefe all are allufions to Maupertuis. T,

acquainted
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acquainted only with folitude and labour: my
companions confift of five or fix people, who
leave me entirely at my liberty, and whom I

treat in the fame manner ; for fociety without

freedom is torture. I am but your merry an-

drew, in what relates to fociety and the belles-

lettres.

I have lately had a very flight apdple&ic

attack, which was occafioned by my own fault.

We generally are the authors of our own mif-

fortunes. This accident has prevented me
from anfwering your majefty as foon as I could

have wifhed.

The devil has broken loofe in Geneva. The

perfons who wiflied to retire to Cleves remain.

Half of the council and its partifans are fled.

The French ambaflador has departed incognito,

and is come to take refuge with me. I was

obliged to lend him my horfes to return to So-

leure. The philofophers who intended to have

emigrated are very much perplexed ; they can

fell none of their effects; all trade is at an end*

all the banks are fhut up. They write, however,

to the baron von Verder, conformable to the

permiflion granted by your majefty ; but t can

forefee nothing can take place fooner than the

end of winter.

I wait with the moil lively gratitude for the

twelve
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twelve excellent Prefaces *
; an inedimable

monument of bold and firm reafon *f, which

ought to ferve as a leffon to philofophers.

You are very much in the right, fire ; a cou-

rageous and fage prince, pofTeffed of money,

men, and laws, may very well govern kingdoms

without the aid of religion, which is formed

only for deceit. But the filly multitude would

foon invent a religion for themfelves; and, fp

long as knaves and fools (hall exid, religions

there will be. Ours, pad contradiction, is the

mod ridiculous, the mod abfurd, and the mod
fanguinary, of any with which the world was

ever infeCted.

Your majedy will render an eternal fervicc

to the human race, by dedroying this infamous

fuperdition ; I do not fay among the mob, who

are unworthy to be enlightened, and who are

formed for every kind of flavery ; but among

the worthy; among men v/ho think, or who are

defirous to think. The number of thefe is very

great : and it is for you to afford food for their

* Twelve copies of the Preface inferted by the king before

an Abridgment of rleurPs Ecdefiaftic Hiftory, in two vo-

lumes, i2mo. printed at Berne, 1767.

T The text does not determine whether the Preface or the

Abridgment be the ineftimable monument; but I fuppofe the

former. T.

minds ;
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minds ; it is for you to give the children of the

family white bread, and to leave the brown for

dogs. I am only afflicted, at the approach of

death, by the deep regret of finding myfelf

unable to fecond you in this nob^e enterprize ;

it is the moft dignified, the moft refpe&able,

that ever diftinguifhed the human mind.

The Alcides of Germany as you are, become

its Neftor; live thrice man’s age, that you may

crufh the head of the hydra.

LETTER CCCVI.

From the King.

Berlin, January 16, 1^6^

I HAVE read all the pieces you have

fent me, and think the Triumvirate full of beau-

tiful paffages. Thofe againft the infamous *

are fo ftrong, that nothing equally ftriking has

been publifhed fince the days of Celfus. The

work of Boulanger * is fuperior to the other,

and more adapted to men of the world, whofe

minds are fatigued by long dedu&ions ; relaxed

* Some of the philofophic works of M. de Voltaire were

at firft publilhed under the names of Boulanger, Freret, Bo-

Fngbroke, &c.

2 and



CORRESPONDENCE, 49

hnd extenuate as they are by their trifling pur-

fuits.

There is no refuge left for the phantom of

error ; he has been flagellated on every fide,

and fmote on both cheeks. I perceive his

wounds, wherever I examine ; nor do I find

empyrics hastening to alleviate his fufFerings.

It is time to pronounce his funeral oration, and

to hide him in the earth. You have broken the

fpell, and the illufion vanifhes into air.

I do not think it will be thus with the intef-

tine troubles of Geneva. From the public

papers I augur that we approach a cataftrophe,

which will occafion a revolution in the govern-

ment, or fome bloody tragedy

Let what will happen, the unfortunate will

find a ready afylum there where they wifh

;

they have only to determine on the time when

they mean to profit by this place of refuge.

The court of France treats thefe people with

unheard-of haughtinefs; and I own I have found

it difficult to conceive why its prefent decifion

fhould be fo dogmatically oppolite to that which

it gave, on the fame affair, thirty years ago.

What was juft then muft be fo now ; the laws

on which the republic is founded are not chang-

ed ; confequently the judgment ought to be the

vol. viii. E fame.
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lame. Such is the opinion of the North on this

affair.

Perhaps, in the South, commentaries are

made on the freedom of ceffions, which is fo-

licited in behalf of the difftdents. I wrap my-

felf up in the comparja and have refufed to

a£t any principal part in that fcene. The kings

of England and of the North have made the

fame determination. The emprefs of Ruffia

mull decide the quarrel with the republic of

Poland how fhe can. Polifh dfffenfions and

Italian negociations are nearly of the fame kind.

A man muff live long, and poffefs celeftial pa-

tience, to fee the end of them.

In the mean time, I wifli you a happy new

year, health, tranquillity, and content; and may

Apollo, the god of verfe and of phyfic, heap

his two-fold favours upon you. Vale.

FREDERIC.

'* From the Italian appearances,
or a mute in a

tragedy. T.

L E T-
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Letter cccvil

From the King *

Potfdam, February io, 1 767=,

THE accident which has befallen you

excites forrow in all thofe who have heard of

it; but we flatter ourfelves it wilt be attended

with no ill confequenceSi You fcarcely poffefs

a material body, you are nothing but mind ;

and that mind triumphs over the difeafes and

infirmities of nature, which it vivifies*

I congratulate you on the advantages which

the people of Geneva have obtained, over the

council of the two hundred, and the mediators.

Apparently, however, the fuccefs will be tem-

porary, and not of long duration. The Canton

of Berne and the Mod Chriftian Kins: are hob-

goblins, that wantonly devour finall republics.

They fuller not offence with impunity ; and,

fhould the monflers be put out of temper, it

will be all over with the Rome of John Calvin.

Secondary caufes muff determine ; 1 wifh they

may turn to the advantage of the citizens, who,

in my opinion, have right on their fide. In

cafe of misfortune, they will find the afylum

E 2 which
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which they requeft, and fuch advantages as

they wifh.

I thank you for corredting my verfes, and

will make good ufe of your remarks. Poetry ' *

is to me a Recreation. I know how confined

is the talent I poffefs : but it is an habitual

pleafure, which to deprive myfelf of would be

painful, and which is of injury to no one ; efpe-

cially as the poetry which I write will never

weary the public, by whom it will never be feen.

I fend you two more tales ; they are written

in a different ftyle, which I have attempted in

order to vary the monotony of grave fubjedts,

by light and pleafant thoughts.

I imagine you muff have received as many

copies of the abridgment of Fleuri as could be

procured from the bookfeller.

The Jefuits perhaps may effedt their banifli-

ment from Spain. They have interfered in

what did not concern them ; and the court pre-

tends to know that they have endeavoured to

raife a fedition among the people.

Here, in my neighbourhood, the emprefs of

Ruffia declares herfelf the protedlrefs of the dif-

iidents ; at which the Polifh bifhops are en-

raged. What an unhappy age is this for the

court of Rome ! It is openly attacked in Po-

land, and its body guards are expelled from

France



CORRESPONDENCE. 53

France and Portugal. It fhould feem that the

fame favour will be done them in Spain.

Philofophers openly fap the foundation of

the apoftolic throne; they laugh at the conjur-

ing book of the magician ; they befpatter the

author of the fed ; they preach toleration, and

all is loft. A miracle will be neceffary for the

recovery of the church. She it is who has

been feized with a mod dreadful fit of apo-

plexy ; and you will yet live to have the con-

folation to bury her, and write her epitaph, as

you formerly did that of the Sorbonne.

The Englifhman, Woolfton, according to

his calculation, prolongs the duration of the

infamous -» to this time two hundred years.

But he was unable to calculate (or forefee) all

which has recently happened—the deftrudion

of prejudice, which is the corner (lone of the

edifice. It is crumbling away, and its fall is

haflening.

The work was begun by Bayle ; it was con-

tinued by numerous Englifhmen ; and you were

referved for its completion.

Long may you peacefully enjoy all the- va-

rious kinds of laurel with which you are crown-

ed ! Long may you enjoy your glory, and the

rare happinefs of feeing the rays of your fetting

fun as fplendid as thofe at its rifing were !

E 3 I hope
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I hope this fetting fun will be long before it

goes down ; and in this I allure you I am one of

thofe who are moft interefted.

FREDERIC

LETTER CCCVIII.

From the King .

Potfdam, February 20, 1767-

I AM glad that the book which it was fo

difficult to find here, is fafely arrived, fince you

wiflied to have it. The poor abbe Fleuri, its

author, has had the vexation to fee it inferted in

the index* of the court of Rome. The hiftory

of the church, it mud be confeffed, is a fubjeft

more proper to afford caufe of fcandal than of

edification.

The author of the preface with good right

maintains that the actions of men are vifible, in

the whole condudt of the priefts ; who have

altered the Chrillian religion, holy in itfelf, from

council to council $ have overloaded it with

articles of faith ; have made it conlift entirely

in external practices ; and finally have injured

t See note to page 102, Vol. XI. T.

morality



correspondence. 55

morality by their indulgences and difpenfa-

tions, which feem to have been invented only to

free mankind from the load of virtue, As if

virtue were not abfolutely neceflary for all

fociety ! And as if any religion could be tole-

rated, that fhould become the enemy of good

morality !

There is matter enough to fill volumes on

this fubjedt ; and the little rivulets which I may

fupply, will lofe themfelves in the immenfe

lakes and vaft feas of your lordfhip of Ferney.

To write to you on this topic would be to carry

crows to Athens

I now come to your poor Genevefe. Accord-

ing to what is affirmed in the public papers,

your miniftry of Verfailles feem to be foftened

on the fubjedt ; and, for the good of humanity,

I hope they are. Why change the laws of a

people who wifh their prefervation ? Why de-

ceive ? No great glory will certainly accrue to

France, for haying oppreffed a poor neighbour-

ing republic. Let her attack the Englifh, by

fighting with whom there is reputation to be

won ; for they are a haughty people, and under-

hand the art of felf defence.

1 know not whether the eftabliffiment of a

* A proverbial exprellion, originating, as I imagine, in the

£tw being the fymbol of Apollo. T.

e 4 bank
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bank in France will be fuccefsfui : the plan is

good ; but I, who fee things- at a diftance, and

who may deceive myfelf, do not think they

have chofen a proper opportunity for carrying

it into execution. Credit is necelfary for the

forming a bank ; and, according to popular

report, the government is in want of credit.

I thank you for the manner in which you

have defended my barbarifms, and folecifrns,

againft the abbe d’Olivet. You are one of thofe

great orators who can render every caufe a good

one. Were you to undertake the thing, you

might infpire me with vanity enough to make

me fuppofe myfelf infallible, like one of the

forty. So ineftimable is the art of perfuafion !

I wifh 1 were poflelfed of this art, that I

might perfuade the Poles to be tolerant. I wifh

the diffidents were happy ; but happy without

enthufiafm, and fo as to give the republic fatis-

fadtion. I know not what the king of Poland

may think, but I imagine the whole might be

adjufted by gentle means ; that is, by moderat-

ing the pretenfions of the one, and by inducing

the other to relax from their feverity.

The Holy Father has fent a brief into that

country ; the fubjedt of which is the glory of

martyrdom, the miraculous affiftance of God,

fire, fword, obftinacy, zeal, See. See. The Holy

Ghofl
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Ghoft has infpired him very ill, fo as to make

him commit every kind of blunder, fince his

pontificate. Of what good therefore is infpi-

ration ?

We have a Folifh countefs here, whofe name

is Grazinfka, and who is a kind of phenomenon.

She has a decided love for literatuae, and has

Studied the Latin, Greek, French, Italian, and

Engiifh languages ; has read all the claflic

authors of each tongue, and retains what fhe has

read. The foul of a Benedidtine has taken its

refidence in her body ; fhe has wit notwithstand-

ing, and has nothing againft her except a diffi-

culty in exprefiing her thoughts in French, for

fhe does not fpeak fo well as fhe underfunds this

language. With recommendations like thefe,

you may judge whether fhe did or did not meet

4 good reception. Her converfation and her

ideas are connedted, nor has fhe any of the fri-

volity of her fex. What is moft aftonifhing is,

that fine has formed herfelf without any aid. She

has paffed three winters at Berlin, with men of

letters ; following that irrefiftible inclination by

which (lie is hurried away.

I preach up her example to all our ladies,

who might form their minds with much more

facility than could this Polifh countefs ; but

they are unacquainted with the felicity of thofe

who
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who cultivate literature; and,becaufe the pleafure

is not of the ecftatic kind, they do not think it

pleafure. You, in your prefent advanced age,

owe the happieft moments of your life to letters.

When every other pleafure is fled, that remains :

it is the faithful companion of all ages, and of

all fortunes.

May you long enjoy it, for the good of thefe

very letters, for the enlightening of the blind,

and for the defence of my barbarifm ! Such is

the wilh of my heart. Vale,

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCIX.

From the King<

Potfdam, February 28, 1767^

I CONGRATULATE Europe on the

productions with which you have enriched her

inhabitants for more than fifty years ; and I

wifh you to live as many years longer as the

amount of the whole duration of Fleuri, Fon-

tenelle, and Neftor. With you will end the age

of Louis XIV ; of which epocha, fo fruitful in

great men, you are the laft. A difguft for the

belles lettres, a fenfe of fatiety for thofe mafterly

works
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works which the human mind has produced, and

fpirit of calculation—fuch is the temper of the

times

!

Among the crowd of men of wit with whom

France abounds, I difcover none of thofe crea-

tive minds, thofe men of true genius, who are

difcovered by their fublime beauties, their fplenr

did pall'ages, and even by their wanderings. Al|

at prefent is analyfed. The French pique them-

felves on being profound ; their books feem to

be the productions of unimpaftioned reafoners

;

and thofe graces which are fo natural to them

they now negleCt.

One of the belt performances which I have

long read is the Brief in behalf of Galas, written

by fome advocate whofe name I do not recoiled*

This brief abounds in traits of true eloquence,

and I think the author worthy to walk in the

footfteps of BofTuet , not as a theologian, but

as an orator. You are furrounded with orators,

who harangue with fixed bayonets, and loaded

cartouch-boxes. Your neighbourhood is a dis-

agreeable one, for a philofopher who lives in

retirement
; and ftill more fo for the people of

Geneva.

This recals to my mind the tale of a Swifs,

who had eaten eggs and bacon on a faft day ; and

who, hearing it thunder, exclaimed— “ Good
ts God

!
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“ God ! What a noife is here about eggs and
“ bacon !” The people of Geneva might ex-

claim in like manner, addreffing themfelves to

Louis XV. The end of this blockade will not

be to the advantage of the people ; the moft

judicious thing they could do would be to fubmit

to prefent circumftances, and come to an accom-

modation. Should obflinacy and animofity pre-

vent them from fo doing, their laft refource is

the afylum which 1 am preparing for them, and

which is in a place that you have very properly

imagined to be very convenient.

I know nothing of the young man whom you

mentioned to me. I lhall enquire whether there

be any perfon at Wefel of the name; and,

•fhould there be fuch a perfon, your recommen-

dation will not be ineffedual.

We have feen three fucceftive fentences, which

are very difgraceful to the parliaments of France.

Galas, Sirven, and La Barre ought to open the

eyes of government, and induce it to reform

fuch criminal procedures. But abufes are not

corre&ed till they have arrived at the utmofl

excefs. When thefe courts of juftice, forgetful

of confequences, (hall have condemned fome

duke and peer to the wheel, the powerful families

will begin to exclaim ; the courtiers will raife

2, their
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their voices, and the calamities of the public

will reach the ear of the monarch.

During the war, there was a contagious dif-

temper at Breilau, and a hundred and twenty

perfons were buried per day. A countefs at this

period faid •— “ Thank God, the nobility are

“ fpared ; none but the vulgar die.”— This

is a pi&ure of the thoughts of people in power,

who imagine themfelves made up of atoms more

precious than thofe which compofe the bodies

of the common people whom they opprefs.

Such has been the cafe in all ages. The pro-

grefs of great monarchies is uniform. Scarcely

any who have not fuffered are acquainted with,

or deteft, oppreftion. The favourites of fortune,

whom profperity has benumbed, think that the

miferies of the people are exaggerated, and that

injuftice is only miftake. Provided the grand

fpring of the machine does its duty, they trouble

themfelves little with the reft.

Since it is the fate of the world thus to be

guided, my wifti is that war may remove from

your habitation, and that you may peacefully

enjoy, in your retreat, and under the (hade of

the laurels of Apollo, that repofe which is your

due. I further wifti, in this fweet retreat, that

you may feel as much pleafure as your works

have given to thofe by whom they are read ; and

then
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then nothing, lefs than being an inhabitant of

the third heaven, could add to your felicity.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCX,

From M. de Voltaire.

5 I R E, March %i

I PERFECTLY underftand the adven-

ture of the two dogs ; and I underftand it with

the greater eafe, becaufe I have received a trifling

bite. My fmall poflfeflions reach almoft to the

gates of Geneva. All trade is interrupted by

this ridiculous war, which ruins thefe parts,

though it has not yet ftained them with blood.

Your dogs apply very pertinently to our heroes

of France and Berne. Certain it is that, could

brute animals reafon with men, they would

always be in the right ; for they follow the in-

dications of nature, which we have perverted.

With refpefr to the violin, I am afraid I am a *

little in the dark. Do you mean the king of

Poland, who, unable by his own power to con-

quer his bifhops, fecretly wifhes the fupport of

your majefty, and of Ruflia, England, and Den-

mark ; and that he is in reality only fupported

i by
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by RuiTia ? Is it the emprefs of Ruffia who fin-

gly, at prefent, bears the burden which fhe wifhed

to divide with three powers ?

I imagine I am near the truth, but I may be

deceived
;

you know I am no great politician.

Your ally, the emprefs, has had the bounty

to fend me her juftificatory memorial, which

feems to me to be well drawn up. It is pleafant

enough, and has the appearance of contradiction,

to behold indulgence and toleration fupported

fword in hand. Yet intolerance is fo odious

that it deferves the baltinado. Since fu perdition

has fo long made war, why fliould not war be

made on fuperftition ? Hercules went to engage

with robbers, and Bellerophon with the Chi-

maera ; nor fliould I be vexed to fee Hercules

and Bellerophon free the earth from catholic

robbers and chimeras.

Be it as it will, your two tales are very plea-

fant. Your genius is ever the fame, and your

fuperior reafon is continually witty and gay.

I hope your majefty will deign to fend me fome

new tale, on the folly of denying a prince the

right of farming his fubftance, when the lowed

peafant is allowed fo to farm. I cannot think

the denial jud i it certainly merits a third tale.

I had the honour, in my lad letter, to men-
tion a perfon of the name of Morival, a cadet in

one
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one of your regiments at Wefel, who is a young

man of good birth, and in favour of whofe cha-

racter fufficient proofs are given. Is it to be

conceived that he has been condemned to be

burnt alive by the people of Picardy, for not

having bowed to a proceflion of capuchins,

and for having fung two fongs ? The Inquifition

itfelf is not guilty of horrors like thefe ! If we

call but a glance over the great ftage of the

world, we fhall pafs the half of life in laughing,

and the other half in fhuddering !

Preferve me, fire, in your favour, during the

fiiort time I have Hill to vegetate, and to crawl,

on this wretched and ridiculous heap of mud.

LETTER CCCXI.

From the King .

Potfdam, March 24, 1767.

I PITY you, when I hear your retreat is

furrounded by men in arms. No place I find is

private enough to be fecure from tumult. Who
would have imagined that a republic would be

blockaded by neighbours to whom it owes no

obedience ? But I flatter myfelf the clouds will

be difperfed; and that the people of Geneva will

become
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become more pliable, or the French miniftry lefs

intemperate.

What I know, concerning the emprefs of

Ruflia, is, that (lie has been folicited by the dif-

fidents to afford them affiftance ; and that fhe

has fent orators on their march, well provided

with cannon and bayonets, to convince the

Polifh bifhops of the reality of the 'pretended

rights of the diffidents.

It is not to be the fate of war to deftroy the

infamous —«, which muft perifh by the arm of

truth, and by the temptation of interefl. If you

wifh me to explain myfelf, the following is my
meaning.

I have remarked, as others alfo have done,

that thofe parts in which there are mofl monaf-

teries are the places where people mofl: blindly

addid themfelves to fuperftition. There is no

doubt but ^hat, fhould thefe afylums of fana-

ticifm be once deftroyed, the people would

become fomewhat indifferent, and lukewarm,

concerning things which now attrad their whole

veneration. The deftrudion of thefe cloiflers

is therefore what I alluded to ; or at lead the

commencement of the diminution of their num-

ber. The moment for this is come ; becaufe

the French and Auftrian governments are in

debt, and have exhaufled the refources of induf-

F tryVOL. VIII.
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try to no eftedt, for the liquidation of thefe debts.

The bait of rich abbeys, and well-rented con-

vents, is tempting. By reprefenting to thefe

powers the evil which cenobites arc of, in retard-

ing the population of their dates ; by difcover-

ing how great is the abufe of fo great a number

of the cticullatti, who fwarm in their provinces

;

and by (hewing, at the fame time, the facility

with which a part of the debts of the (late may

be paid, by applying to this purpofe the wealth

of fuch communities, to which there are no

claiming heirs, 1 believe they might be brought

determinately to begin the reformation. And

it is to be prefumed that, after having tailed

the fweets refulting from the fecularization of

fome benefices, their avidity would foon fwallow

up the reft.

Any government that fhould refolve on fuch

an operation, would be the friend of philofophers,

and the protedlor of all books which (hould at-

tack popular fuperftitions, and the falfe zeal of

hypocrites, which would endeavour at oppo-

fition.

This fmall projedt I fubmit to the judgment of

the patriarch of Ferney, and the father of the

faithful ; it is for him to improve upon and put

it in execution.

The patriarch perhaps will alk me, what is t©

7 be
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be done with bifliops } To this I fhall anlwer,

it is not yet time to moled them ; it is requihte

to begin by rooting out thofe who blow up the

fire of fanaticifm in the hearts of the people.

As foon as the people fhall cool, bifhops will

become children ; of whom monarchs may dif-

pofe, in the fucceffion of time, in whatever

manner they fhall pleafe.

The power of the ecclefiaftics confifts only in

opinion, for it is founded on the credulity of the

multitude. Teach the truth, and the enchant-

ment will be ended.

After much enquiry, I have difcovered the

unfortunate companion of La Barre, who is an

enfign at Wefel, to which place I have written

for him.

I am informed from Paris that they are pre-

paring to reprefent your tragedy, Les Scythes

in a fplendid manner. You are not finished

with enlightening your country
;
you wifli alfo

to contribute to its pleafures. May you long

continue fo to contribute ; and may you enjoy,

in your calm retreat, thofe delights you have

bellowed upon your contemporaries, and which

will be continued to future races, as long as men

fhall remain who love letters, and ienhble

* The Scythians.

F z hearts
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hearts fhall exift that tafte the tranfport of

tears ! Vale .

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXII.

From Mt de Voltaire.

SIRE, April 5, 1767.

I DO not know when the dogs that are

fighting for a bone, and, as your majefty has

well faid, are' buffering under the cudgel, will

come to afk a kennel in your kingdom All

thefe little dogs, accuftomed to yelp on their

cufhions, daily become more irrefolute. Two
families I imagine will immediately depart ; but

I can fay nothing concerning the others, all com-

munication being interdi&ed by a line of troops,

of the conquefts of which the earth already re-

founds. The heroes have conquered more than

twelve pints of milk, and above four pair of

pigeons ! Should they go on thus, the campaign

will be extremely glorious. It is not however

* M. de Voltaire was at this time defirous that Wefel

might ferve as an afylum to the profcribed citizens of Ge-

neva. He had fome time before attempted to fettle a colony

of French philofophers there.

the
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the difafters of war which lead me to re-

gret the time I formerly palled with your ma*

jefty.

I never lhall confole myfelf for the misfor-

tune which obliges me to end my life far from

you. I am as happy as a man in my fituation

can be ; but I am far diftant from the only true

philofophic prince. I well know there are

many monarchs who think like you. But

where is one to be found, who could have writ-

ten the Preface to the Hiftory of the Church ?

Where is one whofe mind is ftrong enough,

and whofe view of fociety is fufficiently enlarg-

ed, to dare firft to fee, and afterward to affirm,

kings may reign without the cowardly aid of a

fed ? Where is the prince fufficiently well in-

formed to know that, during the fpace of eight-

een hundred years, the Chrillian fed has never

effeded any thing but evil ?

You have feen many books on the fubjed,

the arguments of which are unanfwerable.

Perhaps they are rather too long
;
perhaps they

fometimes repeat the fame things, after each

other : but I do not condemn fuch repetitions ;

they are ftrokes with the hammer, which drive

the nail deeper into the head of fanaticifm.

But it feems to me that an excellent colledion

of all thefe books might be made, after re-

F 3 trenching
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trenching fome fuperfiuous things, and bringing

the proofs into a lefs compafs.

I long have flattered myfelf that a fmall co-

lony of the learned and the wife miglit repair

to your dates, and there dedicate themfelves to

the improvement of the human race. But a

thoufand obftacles are daily accumulating, that

are contrary to this plan.

Were 1 not fo old, and had I good health,

I fhould without regret forfake the houfe I

have built, and the trees I have planted, to

come and end my life in the country of Cleves,

in company with two or three philofophers ; and

devote my laft days, under your prote&ion, to

the printing of fome ufeful books. But cannot

you, fire, without feeming to interfere, encou-

rage fome bookfeller in Berlin to reprint thefe

books, and to vend them through Europe, at

a price fo low as to render them eafyof purchafe?

This would be an amufement to your majefty ;

and all thofe who fhould labour, at the good

work, would find the recompence rather in this

world than in the next.

As I was continuing, in thought, to enforce

my requefl to your majefty, I received the let-

ter of the 24th of March, with which you have

honoured me. Well may you fay that the infa-

mous will never be deftroyed by war

;

for
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for war implies that men fhould fight for fome

new fuperflition, which would not gain profelytes

unlefs it fhould be more abominable than the

old. Arms may dethrone a pope, or difpoffefs

an ecclefiaftic eledor, but not wreft the fceptre

from the hand of impoflure.

I cannot conceive how it happened that you

did not acquire fome good bifhopric, to repay

the expences of war, by the laft treaty. I am,

however, well convinced you will never root

out the fuperflition of the Chriftian worfhip

with any thing but the arms of reafon.

Your idea, of beginning the attack on the

monks, is that of a great captain. Let friars be

but once abolifhed, and error will be expofed to

univerfal contempt. Much is written in France

on that fubjed ; it is the general topic of con-

vention. The Benedidines themfelves have

been fo much afhamed of wearing the garment

of opprobrium, that they have prefented a re-

queft to the king of France, to be fecularized.

But this great affair ha,s been fuppofed not fuffi-

ciently ripe ; men are not yet bold enough in

France, and the bigots dill preferve influence.

I fend you a pamphlet which has fallen into

my hands ; it is not voluminous, but it fays

much. The monfler muff b$ attacked, ears

and throat.

F 4 I have
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I have a young man with me, named M. de

la Harpe, who cultivates literature with fuccefs.

He has written an Epiftle from a Monk to the

Founder of La Trappe, which to me appears

excellent. I fhall do myfelf the honour to fend

it to your majefty by the firft conveyance. I

do not think it will be condemned to be broken

on the wheel, and burnt by a flow fire, like the

unfortunate officer who is at Welel, and whom I

know to be a very worthy man. I return your

majefty thanks, in the name of reafon and com-

mon decency, for the protection which you

grant to this victim of the fanaticifm of our

Druids.

Les Scythes is a work of much mediocrity ; it

rather depicts the manners of the petty Swifs

cantons, and a French marquis, than the Scy-

thians, and a Perfian prince. Thiriot will

have the honour to fend this rhapfody to your

majefty, from Paris. ,

I fhall always feel unhappy to die, and not

to die in your kingdom. May your majefty

deign to preferve fome remembrance of me,

for my confolation

!

L E X-



CORRESPONDENCE.
73

LETTER CCCXIII.

From M, de Voltaire.

May 2, 1767.

PERMIT me to remark to your majefty

that you refemble one of the characters of La

Fontaine

—

Droit aufolide allait Bartholomee *.

This immediately coming to the point, afto-

nifhingly accompanies true glory. You ren-

der a monarchy ftourifhing and potent, which

tinder the king your grandfather was but the

kingdom of vanity
:
you have difcerned truth

of every kind ; for which reafon you are in

every kind lingular, and yourfelf.

It is my duty to inform your majefty that a

young man of twenty-five, a very good and well

informed officer, who has been in the fervice

ever fince the age of tv/elve, and who is deter-

mined hereafter to ferve none but you, has left

Paris without faying a word to any one, and is

coming to demand your permiffion to have his

head broken under your orders. He is of a

very ancient family ; a real marquis, and not

# Bartholomew immediately came to the point.

one
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one of thors chance marquifes who take up their

tides in an inn, and oblige the poftilions, whom
they do not pay, to call them My Lord. A He is

the marquis de St. Antoine, the nephew of a

lieutenant-general, who is one of our mod; ami-

able academicians, and who wrote very good

poetry when he was near a hundred ; fuch as

you, according to my hope and belief, will write

at that ag;e.

I return your majefty thanks for having deign-

ed to fend me, by M. de Catt, the anfwer you

liave made to Marmontel concerning his Poetics.

How many leffons do you afford us ! Your wor-

thy Swifs has written me a charming letter. He
effeems himfelf happy to have been a fpe&ator

of the grand fcenes in which your majefty has

adfced fa fuperior a part ; and I efteem him fill

more happy to be daily at the feet of my hero,

who is occupied in the felicity of his people.

The old valetudinarian throws himfelf at your

feet, with attachment, admiration, refpedf, and

remorfe.

LET-
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LETTER CCCXIV.

From the King.

Potfdam, May y, 1767.

I IMAGINED, during the troubles

which laid Europe wafte, that the territories of

Ferney, and the city of Geneva, were the ark in

which fome of the juft were preferved from the

public calamities. But it muft be owned there

is no place into which the reftleflnefs of men,

and the fatal chain of caufes, may not introduce

fuch fcourges. I pity the citizens of Calvin-

iftic Rome, reduced thus to the hard neceftity

of forfaking their country, or of renouncing the

privileges of their freedom. They are contend-

ing with the mighty, and the French treat them

with all rigour. Lentulus, who has paid a vifit

to his country, propofed to have vifited you like-

wife, had he not been prevented by the impene-

trable line which they had drawn with their

troops. Thus are all projects ruined by the

laws of viciflitude. The city of Jerufalem,

built by the people of God, is in the pofleffion

of the Turks. The Capitol, that afylum of

nations, that auguft place in which the fenate

that once reigned over the world aflembled, is

now
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now inhabited by recollet friars. And Ferney,

the fwect and agreeable retreat of philofophy, is

become the head quarters of the French troops.

But you will foften the hearts of thefe ferocious

warriors ; like as your predeceffor, Orpheus,

tamed lions and tigers.

It is a pity that you fhould be fubjeCV, like

other beings, to the infirmities of age ; from thefe

bodies inhabited by fouls fo diftinguifhed as

yours ought to be exempt. The arts and the

people of our little country will eternally re-

gret your lofs ; for this will be one of the Ioffes

that are not ealily repaired. Your memory will

never perifh here.

You may employ our printers according to

your with ; they enjoy perfect liberty ; and, as

they have connections with the bookfellers of

Holland, France, and Germany, I have no

doubt but they have the means of conveying

books into what countries they pleafe.

We have gained a new advantage in Spain

;

the Jefuits are expelled the kingdom; and the

courts of Verfailles, Vienna, and Madrid have

moreover demanded from the Pope the fup-

prefiion of a confiderable number of monafteries.

The holy father, it is faid, will be obliged to

give his content ; though with an angry heart.

Ah cruel revolution ! What may not be expect-

ed
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ed from the next century ? The axe is laid to the

root of the tree. Philofophers, on one part, cry

aloud againft the abfurdities of revered fuper-

flition ; on the other, abufe and diffipation

oblige princes to feize on the wealth of the re-

clufe, who were the props and the trumpeters of

fanaticifm. Her edifice, fapped to the founda-

tion, will foon fall ; and it will be written, in

the annals of nations, that Voltaire was the pro-

moter of the revolution which took place, dur-

ing the nineteenth century, in the human mind.

Who would have faid, in the twelfth century,

that the light of the world was to iliue from a

fmall town in Swiderland, named Ferney ? All

great men communicate their celebrity to the

places they inhabit, and to the times in which

they flour iflied.

I am informed from Paris that Les Scythes

wall be fent me, and am certain I fhall find the

piece interefting and pathetic. Oh happy

gifts—gifts that impart a charm to all your

tragedies

!

I have feen tragedies, and panegyrics, written

by the young poet whom you mention, who

verfifies well, and is not without fire. I thank

you for his Epiftle which you mean to fend me.

I have received the Belifarius of Marmontel.

The Sorbonne mud: have been in a very ill hu-

mour.
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mour, to condemn the defire which the author

had to prove the falvation of Cicero, and Mar-

cus Aurelius. I rather fufpedt government

imagined it perceived fome allufions between

the reign of Juftinian and that of Louis XV

;

and that, to torment the author, it has let loofe

the Sorbonne againfl him, like a dog accuftom-

ed to bark whenever his mafler bids.

Take care of your health, and be fparing of

your old age, in your quarters general of Fer-

ney. Recollect that Archimedes, while the city

which he defended was affaulted, was refolving

a problem, in great tranquillity ; and be per-

fiiaded that king Hieron was lefs interefted in

the prefervation of his mathematician, than I

am in that of the great man who is furrounded

by the line of French forces.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXV.

From the King .

Potfdam, July 31, 1 7^7*

I BELIEVED, with the public, you had

changed your abode. Letters from Paris af-

firmed that you had departed to fettle at Lyons

;

and
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and I attributed your long filence to the hurry

of removal : the caufe you allege is very vexa-

tious.

The poem on the people of Geneva was fent

me by Thiriot. I have received but two cantos.

You will do me a pleafure by fending me the

whole work. While reading it, I (hail admire

that fire of imagination, which neither the cold

of Swiflerland, nor the icy hand of age, has

been able to extinguifh ; and, as I perceive the

work is written with more pleafantry than ar-

dour, I imagine you to be more alive than ever.

In fine, you have efcaped this new danger, and

will foon, no doubt, regale us with fome poem
on Styx, Charon, Cerberus, and all the objects

of which you have had fo near a view. You
ought to fend us a relation of your voyage.

You will find yourfelf very much at your eafe,

while writing it, if you do but follow the ex-

ample of other travellers, who are under no

confiraint while they relate things which they

never beheld, in real countries. In your ficti-

tious regions, you will be aided by mythology,

divinity, and metaphyfics. How noble a flight

for the imagination ! But let us return to the

world exifting.

Men grow prodigioufly old here, my dear

Voltaire. Oh how all is changed, fince the

times
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times you recolle<5t l My flomach is now
fcarcely capable of digeftion, and obliges me to

give up fuppers. In the evening, I either read

or converfe. My hairs are white, my teeth take

their leave of me, and my legs are rendered

ufelefs by the gout. I {till vegetate, but well

perceive that time {tamps a very fenfible differ-

ence between the age of forty and that of fifty-

fix. Add to which, I have been overburthen-

ed with affairs ever fince the peace : fo that I

have nothing but a little good fenfe remaining,

with a reviving paffion for the fciences and the

fine arts. Thefe are my confolation, and my
joy. Your mind is more youthful than mine.

You have, no doubt, drunken at the fountain of

Jouvence where you have found fome fecret,

unknown to the great men your predeceffors.

You are about to re-examine your Age of

Louis XIV. But do you not think it danger-

ous to write truths which refer to the prefent

times ? Truth is like the ark of the Lord, it

muft not be touched. This reminds me that I

have a doubt to propofe to you, which I beg you

to remove. The age of Auguftus, and the age

of Louis XIV. are common expreffions. But

* The fountain of Jouvence is proverbial in the French

language, and fignifies the reftoration of youth. Jouvence

appears to be derived from the Juturna of ancient fable. T.
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to what period ought this term age to extend ?

How long before the birth of tile perfon from

whom it takes its name ; and how long after his

death ? Your anfwer will decide a trifling lite-

rary difpute, which has arifen here on this fub-

jed.

I envy Lentulus the pleafure he has enjoyed,

in feeing you ; and, as you mention him to me,

I fuppofe he has been at Ferney. He has feen

you facie adfaciem , as the great Conde dying

hoped to fee God. For my own part, I carl

fee nothing but my garden.

We have celebrated marriages, and after-

ward betrothings of marriage. I am fettling

my family; for I have more nephews and nieces

than you have. We all lead a peaceful and

philofophic life.

There is as little talk of the diflidents, and

of what their decifions will be, as of the men

of Geneva, and the heroes by whom they are

furrounded. I have heard, with pleafure, that

they are left in tranquillity. Should they be

wife, they will quickly end their political dif-

putes, and will not hereafter call in neighbours

more powerful than themfelves, to ad as um-

pires.

Live, for the honour of letters. May your

body grow young like your mind; and, though

vol. viii. G not
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not able to liften to you, may I read your

thoughts, admire you, and offer up prayers for

the patriarch of Ferney !

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXVI.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, November, 1769.

A. BOHEMIAN, of much wit and phi-

lofophy, whofe name is Grim, has informed

me that you have initiated the Emperor into our

holy myfteries ; and has added, you were not

very well pleafed that I fhould have pafled near

two years without writing to you.

I moft humbly thank your majefty for this

trifling reproach. I confefs I was fo vexed, and

fo alhamed, at the little fuccefs of the tranfmi-

gration to Cleves, that, flnce that time, Lhave

not ventured to prefent any of my ideas to your

majefty. When I recollect that a madman and

an idiot, like St. Ignatius, found a dozen profe-

lytes for his followers, and that I could not meet

with three philofophers, I have been tempted to

believe reafon is of no worth. Befide, fay what

you pieafe, I am become very old; and, in de-

fpite
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ipice of all my coquetry with the emprefs of

Ruffia, the fad: is, I have long been dying, and

am dying at this moment.

But I revive, and with me revive all my
former fentiments toward your majefly, as well

as all my'philolophy, by which I am now enabled

to write to you, relative to a trilling Englilh

piece of extravagance, which refpeds your per-

fon. You will ealily imagine there is no mirth

in this ad of Englifh lunacy. There are many

fages in England, but the number of gloomy

enthufiafls is no lefs. One of thefe fpleen-pof-

feffed people, whofe intention? may be good,

has thought proper to print in the court ga-

zette, called the Whitehall Evening Pofl, of the

7th of Odober, a pretended letter from me to

your majefly, in which I exhort you not to cor-

rupt the nation you govern. The following

are his words, faithfully tranflated :
“ Quelle

cc pitie, fi Tetendue de vos connaiffances, vos

cc talens, et vos vertus, ne vous fervaient qu’a

cc pervertir ces dons du ciel pour faire la mifere

cc et la defolation du genre humain ! Vous
cc n’avez rien a defirer, fire, dans ce monde,
“ que l’augufle titre d’un heros Chretien

I flatter

* I have inferted the whole letter, from the Whitehall

Evening Poll:, as no incurious fpecimen of the artifices ufed

G 2 by
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I flatter myfelf this fanatic will foon print a

letter from me to the Grand Turk, Muftapha,

in

by the Religionifts, in France, to fpread the opinion that M*
de Voltaire was actually their convert : I fay in France, for

the letter contains fufficient internal evidence that it was writ-

ten in French ; and not, as M. de Voltaire fuppofes, by an

Fnglifhman. The paflage quoted in the text is at the lat-

ter part of the following letter, and is put between inverted

Gommas. T.

A Letter from M. de Voltaire to the King

Prussia.
Sire,

IF the fevere difgrace which interrupted all correfpon*

dence with your majefty be {till recent in my memory, the

confidence with which you formerly honoured me, and the

favours you heaped upon me, have made a far deeper impref-

fion upon my heart. Gratitude fhould ftifle all refentment in

a generous mind. Genius, talents, and the moll fublime

virtues, are ever taxed by humanity with fome imperfections.

In the impetuous whirlwind of youth, when the pafiions

ferment with almoft irrefiftible violence, every thing is facri-

fieed to the pleafure of the fenfes. A variety of feducing

f>bjeCts, that affail us, eclipfe the feeble rays of that bud of

reafon which does not regain its empire till age and reflec-

tion have conquered„our molt prevailing defires. The mafli

then drops, the illufion ceafes, and all thofe brilliant chi-

meras which had fafeinated our bewildered] imagination, are

difiipated like an infectious vapour, which leaves nothing be*

bind but difguft, averfion, and the keeneft repentance.

Slaves to opinion, and feduced by the ambition of pafiing

for
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in which I fliall exhort his highnefs to be a

Mahometan hero. But, as there is no heroic

blood

for men of fafhion, wits, and geniufes (above vulgar preju-

dice) we defpife, as popular errors, the moft important, the

moil facred truths
;
and our eyes only begin to open when

old age, anticipated by all the refinements of voluptuoufnefs,

leaves us no other fenfations but thofe of regret and pain—

•

the fatal confequences of a prophane difiolute life ! It is in

this interval, which fucceeds the tranquillity of the pafiions,

and is the prelude to the horrors of the grave, that the moft

bitter reflections, and the moft cruel remorfe of a confidence

juftly alarmed, poifon the laft period of our exiftence ; happy

if our enfeebled organs do not reduce our faculties to mere

animal inftindt, and leave us any veftiges of a thinking being !

Perhaps a puerile imbecillity concludes our excefies, and fa-

crilegious purfuits. What a dreadful ftate is a tranfition,

without recolleCtion of libertinifm and impiety, to the fu-

preme tribunal of the incorruptible judge of the whole uni-

yerfe

!

The infallibility which every man of the leaft eminence in

the republic of letters feems to arrogate to himfelf, in the

moft Angular opinions
; the pre-eminence which he claims

over his antagonifts ; the fliame of retraCting favourite errors,

fupported by tallacious fophifms, and publicly promulgated ;

the fear of lofing a reputation gained by iliufive paradoxes,

and an enchanting ftyle
; a pufillanimous deference for the

judgment of fome writers, fearful of their enmity and cenfure,

are commonly the motives that induce him to perfevere, to

the end, in the avowal of maxims the moft pernicious to fo-

ciety, againft felf-conviCtion,

Rank, titles, and fame, give credit to the moft odious prin-

ciples and the m« /fperverfe notions. The multitude, who re-

G 3 ceive
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blood in the veins of Muftapha, and as my
true heroine, the emprefs of Rufiia, has taken

ceive no imprefiion but from the reputation of thofe who

govern and inftrudt them, adopt, without daring to refleft

upon or examine, the moft extravagant dogmas of thefe pre-

ceptors to human nature
;
and are lefs influenced by their

own judgment, than the idea they have framed of the certain-

ty of thefe pedants’ decifions. Hence arifes that contagious

depravity, which honour, a fentiment unknown to the multi-

tude, cannot flop, without the auxiliary aid of a fublime mo-

rality, and a religion calculated for the mutual good of fove-

reigns and nations.

Powerful formidable monarchs, who command millions of

men and invincible legions ! that religion which you defpife,

and whofe moft facred precepts you turn into ridicule, is,

neverthelefs, the ftrongeft buttrefs to your thrones, and the

moft refpe&able tie of fociety
;
the moft certain guarantee of

your authority, and the fubordination of the people :—it is

religion that muft be refponfible for their fidelity and fervice

;

which compels them to lavifh their blood and fortunes for

your defence and prefervation
; by this, good order, peace, and

harmony are fupported among your fubje&s, as well as that

fpirit of concord and univerfal benevolence which unites them

like one great family. In fine, it is religion that flops the

regicide hand of a malecontent, proferibed and difgraced, and

prevents his avenging your violence and injuftice. Were

there no religion, each one would give a loofe to his paflions/

each one would exert his ftrength to opprefs the weak, his

cunning to deceive the Ample, his eloquence to feduce the cre-

dulous, his credit to deftroy the commerce, his power to pro-

mulgate terror, horror, bloodflied, carnage—(hocking difor-

ders in themfelves, but neceflary upon the principle of incre-

dulity.
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good care on this fubje£l, I do not think I (hall

undertake any fuch Turkiih converfion. I fhall

be

dulity. Terreftrial honour is but a fuperfickd virtue ; the art

of difguifing one’s felf to the eyes of men ; to deceive them

with politenefs ; rather to appearance virtuous than really to

be fo.

Know your interells better : inftead of forcing all the

trenches that God has raifed againft the wiekednefs of hu-

man nature ; encouraging your fubje£ts to be obftinately in-r

credulous, in order to be paflable villains ; to give the lye to

heaven, earth, the fea, nature, and all the elements ; fupport

by your edicts, and your example, religion, as a revelation de-

rived from heaven, and founded upon a thoufand proofs ;

anticipate the progrefs of evil ; and form youth fo as to be

able to withftand the imprelfion of incredulity and liberti-

nifm.

How corrupt mull we be to hate a religion without which

we cannot avoid being miferable ! Ho not the happiell of

men Hand in need of its alfiftance ? How much unealinefs

affails the throne ! How many difgraces attend a court ! How
various the mortifications in the army ! What innumerable ac-

cidents wait on trade! How uncertain is fcience f What

bitters are blended with the greatell pleafures ! To howmauy

attacks are the bell reputations fubje<5t ! What inconllancy is

there in riches ! What infidelity in friendlhip! What vicilli-

tudes in fortune ! Miferable man, who will fupport thee

againft fo many evils ? What a Ihocking confolation we receive

from the pafiions, in thefe dreadful periods of our life ! How
incapable is even philofophy to relieve a wretched mortal in

the bed of infirmity, racked with the gout, and tortured

with the ftone ! Oh ! How neceflary is religion, particularly

it that fatal crifis which terminates all the fteps of our life !

G 4 What
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be true to the princes and princeffes of the

North, who to me appear to be more enlighten-

ed than the whole feraglio of Conftantinople,

The

What can fupport a man tilting again!! death, that grim king

of terrors, if it be not religion ? A man who fees his greatnefs

humbled, his treafures feized upon, his deareft ties deftroyed,

his fenfes benumbed, his grave dug, the world vanifhing from

his fight, and his foul divided between the fate of annihilation

and the horrid fear of being delivered up to an avenging

God!

The deift, in admitting the exigence of a Supreme Being,

creator of the univerfe, maintains that this firft Being is tod

great, and too high, to call his eyes down upon the earth,

and attend to the works of a creature as mean and indigent as

man
;
but is this the idea we fhould entertain of the Deity ?

The diredlion of the courfe of the fun, the government of the

world, the formation of this multitude of beings which are

created in nature, the condudf of the univerfe, cannot exhauft

this Intelligence who is the objedl of our devotion. Whilft

his thoughts, in their vaft extent, embrace all pofiible exifting

creatures, he has prefent before his eyes each individual, as if

he were occupied with one foie objedf.

The difpenfer of feeptres and crowns has placed you, fire,

at the head of a nation powerful and warlike, which you have

formed by your inftrudHon and your example. Your know-

ledge and your writings have fecured you the pre-eminence in

the empire of letters. The wifdom of your mftitutibns and

your foundations, your admirable fagacity in the art of go-

verning, and the internal police of your Hates, have juftly

conferred upon you the titles of Politician and Legiflator.

Your victories, your triumphs, and your conquefls, have made

you the arbiter ofthe fate of Europe. “ What a pity would

" it
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The only anfwer I have returned to the au-

thor who has imputed to me this excellent let-

ter, written to your majefty, was the following

lines—“ In the Whitehall Evening Poft, of

the 7th of Odober 1769, No. 3668, I have

feen a pretended letter from me to his m#-
cc

jefty the king of Pruffia ; which letter, though
(i a very ftupid one, I neverthelefs have not

written.

“ Given at Ferney,

c * Odober 29th, 1769.
66 Voltaire/’

There are, fire, in all countries, people

equally abfurd and malignant, who pretend to

believe no man is pofleffed of any religion, who

is not of their fed. Such fuperftitious knaves

referable

“ it be if fuch extenfive knowledge, fuch talents and virtues',

u ftiould obtain temporary honour and diftinftions ; if your

(i majefty fliould pervert thofe gifts of heaven for the mifery

and defolation of mankind ! You have nothing left to de-

i(
fire in this world, fire, but the auguft title of Chriftian

“ Hero.’*—My wifties for your majefty have a more extenfive

obje£t than tranfitory happinefs. You may, fire, give the

world the magnanimous example of the fublime virtues of

Chriftianity
; and publicly difavow, as I do at prefent, thofe

erroneous principles, and impious opinions, which will other-

wife be tranfmitted with your writings to pofterity.

I have the honour to be,

with the moft profound veneration, fire,

Your majefty’s moft humble and moft obedient fervant,

Arouet de Voltaire.
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refemble the charadter of Philaminte, in the

Femmes Savantes * of Moliere. They fay,

Nul ne doit plaire a Lieu que nous et nos amis p.

I have fomewhere faid that La Motte le Vayer,

preceptor to the brother of Louis XIV. on

a certain occafion returned the following an-

fwer to one of thefe blockheads—44 My friend,

44
I have fo much religion that I am not of thy

44 religion/’

Such wretched people are ignorant that true

piety, true wifdom, and true worfhip, confift in

adoring God as the common father of all men,

without diftindtion, and as a beneficent being.

They know not that religion confifts neither

in the reveries of the good quakers, in thofe of

the good anabaptifls, nor the pietifts ; in impa-

nation and invination ; nor in a pilgrimage to

Our Lady of Loretto, Our Lady of the Snows, or

Our Lady of the Seven Griefs; but in the know-

ledge of the Supreme Being, who fills all nature*

and in virtue.

I cannot perceive any well-enlightened piety

in the refufal to the Polifli diflidents of thofe

rights which they brought into the world with

them; and which refufal has called in thejani-

* The Learned Women.

f None but tis and our friends can be pleafing to God.

zaries

*
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zaries of our holy father, the Turk, to the aid

of the good Roman Catholics of Sarmatia.

The Holy Ghoft will fcarcely take the dire&ion

of this bufinefs to himfelf ; at lead, not unlefs it

be the fame Holy Ghoft that guided the hand

of the reverend father Malagrida, that of the

reverend father Guignard, or that of the reve-

rend father James Clement *.

I enquire not into the politics which have al-

ways fupported the caufe of God, from the

time of the great Conftantine, who was the af-

faflin of his whole family, to the murder of

Charles I. when the executioner held the axe in

one hand, and the gofpel in the other. I do

not trouble myfelf with politics. I have conti-

nually been fatisfied with making fuch trifling

efforts as I was able, that I might render men

lefs foolifh, and better. Full of this idea,

* The following words were found in the hand-writing of

father Guignard :
“ Neither Henry III. Henry IV. queen

“ Elizabeth, the king of Sweden, nor the eleftor of Saxony,

“ are truly fovereigns. Henry III. is a Sardanapalus
;
the

“ man of Bearn (Henry IV.) a fox; Elizabeth, a wolf; the

“ king of Sweden, a griffin; and the eleftor of Saxony, a hog.

(t James Clement has done an heroic aft, infpired by the Holy

u Ghojl. If war can, let war be made on the man of Bearn ;

<£ if it cannot, let him die.”—Guignard, at his execution,

refufed to confefs himfelf guilty of any aft of treafon toward

the king. T.

2 without



92 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

without confulting the interefts of certain mo-

iiarchs, which interefts are to me wholly un-

known, I am contented with paffionately wifh-

ing the barbarous Turks might inceffantly be

expelled the country of Xenophon, of Socrates,

of Plato, of Sophocles, and of Euripides. Were
this defired, it would foon be effe&ed ; but

formerly feven crufades were undertaken by

fuperftition, though a crufade of honour will

never take place. The whole burthen is left

for Catherine to bear.

I have been in bed for the fpace of a year.

Would my bed were at Cleves !

I hear your majefty, who is not made for bed,

is in better health than ever; that you grow fat,

and that you are very frelh-coloured. May
the great Being, who fills the univerfe, preferve

you ; and may you ever remain the prote&or

of thinking people, and the fcourge of the ridi-

culous.

Accept the profound refped of your old fer-

vant ; who, let what will be faid to the contrary*

has never changed his opinions.

LET-
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LETTER CCCXVII.

From the King.

Potfdam, November 25, 17 £9.

YOU are too modeft, if you can fuppofc

a lilence like that which you have kept, during

two years, may be fupported with patience.

The thing cannot be. All men who love lite-

rature ought to intereft themfelves in your

prefervation, and to be happy to hear from you.

It is a matter of indifference to me whether the

Swifs fettle in Cleves, or remain at Geneva;

but I am very defirous to know what is the

progrefs of reafon; and what the employment

of our modern Prometheus, who bears the

celeftial flambeau, to enlighten the blind, and

to free them from their prejudices and their

errors.

I am glad Englifli ftupidity has brought you

to life : I love madmen who can adt fuch mi-

racles. I do not the lefs believe the Englifh

author to be an ancient Pidt, unacquainted with

Europe. He muft have very newly come into

the world, to metamorphofe you into a father of

the church, who, in pity to my foul, labours for

my convention. It were to be wiflied your

i French
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French bifhops had an equally good opinion

of your orthodoxy ; for, had they fo, you would

live in greater tranquillity.

With refped to the Great Turk, he is fuppof-

ed to be moft orthodox, both at Rome and at

Verfailles. He fights, as thefe gentlemen pre-

tend, for the Catholic, Apoftolic, and Roman
faith : the crefcent defends the crofs ; and fup-

ports the bilhops, and the confederates of Po-

land, againft the accurfed heretics, both Greeks

and dididents ; and fights to the great glory of

the Moft Holy Father !

Had I not read the hiftory of the crufades in

your works, I -fhould perhaps have indulged

myfelf in the phrenzy of wifhing to conquer

Paleftine, to deliver Sion, and to pluck palm

branches in Idumea: but the follies committed

by fo many kings, and paladins, who have

made war in thefe diftant lands, have prevented

me from imitating them; well allured that the

emprefs of Ruflia will render a good account

of her own enterprizes. I am fatisfied with

exhorting the confederated gentlemen to union

and peace ; and with pointing out to them

the difference between perfecuting them for

their religion, and requiring them not to perfe-

cute others. In fine, I wifh Europe were at

peace, and that the whole world were contented.

I believe
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I believe I have inherited thefe fentiments from

the late abbe de Saint Pierre ; and it may hap-

pen to me, as it did to him, to be the only man

of my own fed.

To pafs to a more cheerful fubjed, I fend

you a prologue, which I haftily wrote to regale

the eledrefs of Saxony, who has paid me a

vifit. She is a princefs of great merit, and de-

ferved to have her virtues fung by a better poet.

You perceive 1 dill perfift in my former

foibles. I paffionately love the belles lettres,

for they alone are the delight of our leifure, and

only can infpire true delight. I fhould be as

much in love with philofophy, could our feeble

reafon there difcover thofe truths that are con-

cealed from our fight, and of which our vain

curiofity is in fuch eager fearch. But the

acquirement of knowledge is the beginning of

doubt. I therefore quit this fea, fo abundant

in the rocks of abfurdity ; well perfuaded that,

all the abftrad fubjeds of our fpeculation being

beyond our reach, could we obtain the know-

ledge of them, that knowledge would be entire-

ly ufelefs.

Thinking thus, I pafs my old age in repofe.

I endeavour to procure all the pamphlets of the

nephew of the abbe Bazin ; for his are the only

works fit to be read.

To
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To him I vvifh long life, health, and content $

and, let him fay what he will, I love him ever.

FREDERIC*

LETTER CCCXVIIL

From M. de Voltaire.

M Y DEAR LO

R

RAIN *, December, 1

7

694

I KNOW not what your name or titles

may be at prefent ; but, after a lapfe of eighteen

years, I have recognized your hand-writing.

I perceive you work under the dire&ibn of at

great mailer. I find you are one of the acade-

micians of Berlin ; confequently you are its or-

nament, and its director. You appear to me
to be a great philofopher, in the land of re-

views, cannon, and bayonets. How have you

been able to connect things fo oppofite ? Thera

is no court in Europe in which thefe enemies

are thus afibciated. Perhaps you will tell me

that Marcus Aurelius, and Julian, had difeo-

* This letter is in anfwer to a manufeript work, which

M. de Voltaire had received from the king of Prufiia, on the

principles of morality. He addreffes himfelf to the tran-

feriber of the work, wbofe hand-writing he fuppofes herecoj*

lefts*

vered
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vered this fecret, which till our times had again

been loft; and that you live with a mafter by

whom it has once more been revived. Very

true, my dear Lorrain ; but it is not even in

your mafter’s power to beftow genius.

Of genius you muft have had much ; lince

you have difcovered in your work the true man-

ner to be virtuous, without being either fool or

enthufiaft.

You are in the right
;
you have reached the

goal. Self-love, well direded, renders men of

fenfe truly virtuous. Nothing, therefore, is re-

quifite but good fenfe ; and every man, no

doubt, has enough to underftand you, fince

your work is adapted, as all good works are, to

the capacities of all people.

Yes, felf-love is the wind which fwells the

fails, and impels the (hip toward the harbour.

When the wind is too violent, the veffel foun-

ders. When felf-love is diforderly, it becomes

madnefs ; but madnefs has no alliance with

good fenfe. Thus do we difcover reafon mar-

ried to felf-love ; and their offspring are virtue

and happinefs. True it is, reafon has made
many mifcarriages, before fhe brought thefe two

fine boys into the world ; and it is even affirm-

ed their conftitutions are not yet robuft, but

that they have ftill feme trifling maladies ; of

vol. viii. H thefe,
*

*
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thefe, however, they will be cured by regi-

men.

How do I admire yon, my dear Lorrain,

when I read the following words !——“ What
“ can be more beautiful, or more admirable,

“ than to draw, from a principle which may
“ even lead to vice, the fource of good, and
iC public felicity V*

It is affirmed you have done the Gauls the

honour to write poetry in their language. I

wifih I could fee fome of your performances !

Pray inform me how you have been able to be-

come a poet, a philofopher, an orator, a hifto-

rian, and a mufician. Some fay there is a Ge-

nius in your country, which appears every

Thurfday at Berlin ; and that, as foon as he en-

ters a certain hall, a mod excellent fymphony

is heard, the fined airs of which are of his com-

pofition. During the remainder of the week,

he retires to a palace built by a necromancer,

from which he {beds his influence over the

earth. I believe I had a glimpfe of him twenty

years ago. He feemed to me to have wings,

for he pafled in the twinkling of an eye from

one empire to another* I even imagine I recoi-

led that he flruck me to the ground by a waft

with his wing.

Should you meet with him under a laurel-

«
tree.i
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tree, or on a bed of rofes, for thofe are his

haunts, place me at his feet; that is, fuppofing

him to have feet, for he cannot be formed like

men. Tell him I never cherifh rancour againft

the genii. Allure him my greateft regret, at

the hour of death, will be that of not having

lived under the fhadow of his wings. And add

that I venture to love his univerfality, with the

moft refpe&ful admiration.

A vifit to Arbella’s vi&or paid,

For her the Pleafures he colle&ed all,

And dance and fong refounded in the hall

:

For her he wrote, for her his lyre he ftrung;

For her divinely play’d, while fhe divinely fung.

’Twasheav’n to hear ! And Jove creates, ’lis faid.

Only for fuch a hero fuch a maid !

Paufanias, in his Prufiacs, affirms that Alex-

ander carried T his love for the fine arts fo far as

to write in verfe, in the language of the Gauls

;

and adds that he continually infufed an uncorn-

LETTER CCCXIX,

From M. do Voltaire.

Ferney, December 9, 1769.

fair Thaleftris, beauteous northern maid!

H 2 mon
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mon fpirit into his poetry, with harmony, truth

of conception, and a great knowledge of man-

kind ; and that he wrote his verfes with incre-

dible facility. He adds that thofe which he

compofed for 'Thaleftris were full ©f grace and

harmony.

He adds that his talents greatly aftonilhed the

Macedonians, and the people of Thrace, who

were but little learned in Greek poetry : and

that they were taught by other nations how great

was the wit of their mailer; for, as to them-

felves, they knew him only to be a brave war-

rior, and one who could govern as well as fight.

About this time, fays Plutarch, lived an old

Gaul, who had retired toward the mountains of

Caucafus. He was a man who had formerly

lived at the court of Alexander, and who ftill

was as happy as he could be fuppofed to be, at

fuch a diftance from the camp of the conqueror

of Arbella, and of Bafroc *. This old dotard

often faid he was much affli&ed that it would

be his lot to die, without having once again

paid his court to the hero of Macedonia.

Sire, I have no doubt but, among the learn-

ed men of your court, there are fome who have

read Plutarch, and Xenophon, in the library of

your new palace
;

^and they will ihew you thefe

* This I imagine to be an anagram, for Roibach. T.

Greek
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Greek paflages which I have the honour to

cite, and which your majefty will find to be

literally true.

I would give the whole mountain of CauCa-

fus, could I but fee this old Gaul, for the fpace

of two days only, at the court of Alexander.

LETTER CCCXX.

From the King .

January 4, 1770,

TPHE old mountain Gaul, our great prophet of trutli,

His Pegafus fpurs with the fpeed of his youth.

Paufanias he quotes ;
but I’d much rather feek

To banquet and talk with the Gaul than the Greek.

The old Gaul is very learned ; it appears*

however, that he treats the poor Thracian*

whom he Alexanderizes> with fome little irony.

This poor Thracian is a very common man,

who never was poiTefled of the great talents of

the vidtor of the Granicus, nor of his vices.

He has written poetry in the Gallic tongue, be-

caufe, he could not do otherwife; and, to his

misfortune, becaufe he was the only perfon in

his country who was infedted with the difeafe of

rhyming. His poetry he fent to the viceroy

H 3 whom
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whom Apollo has appointed to reign in his

ftead. He was fenfible that this was but to

fend crows to Athens ; but he thought it an

homage due to the viceroy : like as certain

fapegais * fedls render homage to the old vice-

dieu who governs at the city on the leven hills.

After having taken pills, you produce better

verfes than any that are written at prefent in Eu-

rope. But were I to take all the rhubarb of Sibe-

ria, or all the fenna pharmacy can afford, I never

fhouldwritea fingle book of the Henriade.

Each man is born, my dear Voltaire, with a

certain talent. Nature has bellowed all her

gifts on you ; but the kind mother has not been

equally liberal to every man. You write for

fame, \ for my amufement ; we both are fuc-

cefsful, though in a very different manner; for

while the fun fhall enlighten the earth, while

any tindlure of fcience fhall remain, while there

fhall be one fpark of good tafle exifling, while

minds fhall be found that delight in fublimc.

thoughts, and ears open to the charms of har-

mony, your works fhall remain, and your name

fhall fill the immenfe fpace of ages, to the end

of time.

Of me it will be faid—“ That a king fliould

C{ efcape being entirely an idiot, was much.

* Papegals is an old French term for Parrot. T.

“ What
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u What he has done is tolerable; had he been
u a private perfon, he might have gained a

u living by turning corrector of the prefs.
v

After which, the book will be thrown down, or

be fent to the paftry cook, and will no more be

heard of.

But, as all people cannot write poetry when

they pleafe, and as paper is more eafily fpoiled

in profe, 1 fend you a memorial intended for

the academy. The fubjedt is of a grave and

philofophic nature ; and I flatter myfelf you will

allow the truth of the principle which I have

exerted myfelf, to the befl of my abilities, to

prove.

1 hope this will procure me fome pamphlets

from Ferney. If you pleafe, we will barter our

wares; for by this trade I hope to profit. The

harvefls of Ferney are richer than all the pro-

duces of Thrace.

I wait your anfwer ; alluring you that no one

better knows the worth of the hermit of Cauca-

fus than the philofopher of Sans-Souci.

FREDERIC.

H 4 LEE
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LETTER CCCXXL

From the King .

Potfdam, February T7, 1770*

Poor Lorrain, whom you appear to re-

coiled, finds a great difference between the

copies which he now writes, and thofe he for-

merly wrote. He now writes for the time pre^

fent ; eighteen years ago he wrote for immor-

tality. He is not the lefs flattered by the ap-

probation which you beftow on his work, the

fubjed of which is, ideas whofe germ is to be

found in the work of Helvetius on the Under-

ftanding, and in the Eflays of D’Alembert.

The one wrote with too much fubtlety of

metaphyfics, and the other did but iketch his

thoughts.

Poor Lorrain is fenfible he does but teize

you by fending the reveries of his mafter ; but

the patriarch of Ferney, in confequence of his

elevated ftation, muft exped this kind of ho-

mage, and fimilar importunity.

The patriarch demands poetry in the Gallic

tongue from a Teutonic author, and poetry he

(hall have ;
but he will repent of the demand he

has made. The verfes fent are addreffed to a

lady



CORRESPONDENCE. IQ£

lady with whom he cannot but be acquainted.

They were written irf confequence of a remark

at table, made by this lady, in which (he com-

plained of the difficulty of difcovering a juft

medium, and of avoiding the too much and the

too little. It is poetry written for private

amufement, fuch as Paris formerly ufed to fur-

nidi ample collections of, but which now is be-

come more uncommon.

Poor Lorrain is much embarrafled in his en-

deavours to difcover the Genius of whom you

fpoke. He has fought him every where, and

may fo continue to feek. The rofes and laurels

have all been tranfplanted into Ruffia fo that

his fearch will be in vain. Lorrain imagines that

the vivid fancy which is triumphant, at Ferney,

over infirmity and age, has drawn a fictitious

picture of this Genius ; and that he refembles the

garden of the Hefperides, and the fountain of

Jouvence *, for which grave antiquity fo long

ineffectually fought.

If however a good old dotard of a philofopher,

who inhabits a vineyard in this neighbourhood,

be the Genius in queftion, he has charged Lor-

rain to aflure you he very much regrets the pa-

triarch of Ferney ; that he greatly willies it

* See note to Letter CCCXV. T.

were
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\vere again poffible to welcome him, and t®

make him the affociate of his ftudies ; and that
if

at lead this patriarch may reft aflured no one

can be more fenfible of his merit, or more en-

amoured of his fine genius.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXX1L

From M. de Voltaire .

Fcrney, March 9, 177®..

Too bled are you, who thus difplay

Of wit fo bright a flame ;

Too curd are others, while they feel

So little they can claim.

Too many gifts, o,f ev’ry kind.

Acknowledg’d are your due ;

And princes, fages, when compar’d.

Find they poflefs too few.

The Mufes partly banifh’d France,

’Tis faid by fome, in feoff.

Of learning we have not too much,

Of genius not enough.

A youth, I had too many hopes 3

A man, too many cares ;

Of wifdom far too fmall a part

My age declining fhare«.

Whk
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With you had I but liv’d and died,

* My blifs had been too great
$

Too little as it is, I ftill

Have none to blame but Fate,

It is evident you have too much, and I too

little, of all things. Your Epiftle to Madame

de Morian, on this fubjed:, is charming. You

have for thirty years daily continued to increafe

rny aftonifhment. I can eafily conceive that 3,

young, indolent, Parifian may write pleafing

French poetry, haying nothing to do all the

morning but to drefs himfelf ; but that a king

of the North, who fingly governs fome twenty

provinces, fhouJd without difficulty write as well

as Chaulieu, and verfes which are both poetical

and the poetry of a man of the world, is a thing

for which I cannot account. You vanquifli us in

Thuringia ; and write poetry, in our own lan-

guage, better than we ourfelves do. This cer-

tainly partakes of the too much ; and you incite

regret too deep in me, to find that 1 muft

pot die in the prefence of your heroic and poetic

majefty.

LET*
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LETTER CCCXXIIl

From M. de Voltaire.

S I R E, Ferney, April 27, 1770*

you were ill, I was the fame

:

I, like you, wrote both profe and verfe ; except

indeed that my profe and verfe were of very lit-

tle value. I conclude I was formed to live and

die with you ; and that it is a misfortune that

things are not thus.

While you become a jefuit, I turn capuchin ;

which is an additional reafon that fhould have

detained me at Berlin. It is however faid that

brother Ganganelli has condemned my works

;

or at lead thofe which the bookfellers vend

under my name.

I fhall write to inform his holinefs that I am

a very good catholic, which I fhall call upon

your majefty to atteft.

I do not in the lead give up my faintfhip

;

and, as I am near death with an inflammation on

the lungs, I beg you will be pleafed to canonize

me with all fpeed. The ad will only cod you

a thoufand crowns ; nothing can be cheaper.

When it fhall be time to canonize your

majedy, Marcus Aurelius mud be addreffed.

4 Your
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Your Dialogues are written in his tafte, and ac-

cording to his principles. I am acquainted with

no works more ufefiil. You have found the

fecret of becoming the defender, the legiflator,

the hiftorian, and the preceptor of your kingdom.

This is not extravagance, but truth ; though I

defy any one to fay as much of Muftapha. You

ought to take your meafures fo as to grafp fome

of the bridles of this fat hog ; for that would be

to render a fervice to the human race.

While the empire of Ruffia and the Ottoman

power encounter, with a '(hock fo mighty that

their clafhing is heard to all the ends of the earth,

the petty republic of Geneva continues under

arms. My manor is full of emigrants, who

take refuge there. The city of John Calvin, at

the prefent moment; affords no edification.

I never faw fo much fnow, and fo much folly.

I (hall foon fee neither, for I am dying.

Deign to accept the benedidtion of brother

Francis, and to return me that of Saint Ignatius.

Remain a hero on earth, and do not abfolutely

abandon the memory of a man whofe foul has

ever been the fubjedt of yours.

LET-



no FOSTHUMOtfS WORKS,

LETTER CCCXXIV,

From M. de. Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, May 4, 1770J

I FLATTER myfelf your health is en-

tirely reftored. I have formerly feen you caufe

yourfelf to be bled in the folc of the foot, im-

mediately after a fit of the gout, and mount

your horfe the next day. You do even more

than this at prefent. Your Marcus Aurelius

Dialogues are much beyond an airing on horfe-

back, or the bufinefs of a parade.

I know not whether your majefty be ftill as

much addidted to pictures as you are to ethics.

The emprefs of Ruffia is buying up paintings

wherever fhe can. She has purchafed as many*

as will amount to a hundred thoufand livres (up-

ward of four thoufand pounds flerling) at Ge-

neva; which may lead us to believe fhe has

money enough remaining for her wars with

Muftapha. I with you would amufe yourfelf

with Muftapha likewife, and fhare the fame of

vidtory with her.

But I am defired to propofe a pidture to your

majefty, and not a war with the Turks. M.
Hennin, the French refident at«Geneva, has the

pidture
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pi&ure of the Three Graces, by Vanloo; it is fix

feet in height, including the frame. He wifhes

to fell it for eleven thoufand livres (almoft five

hundred pound fterling,) which is all I know of

the affair. It was deftined for the late king of

Poland. Should it fuit your new palace, you

have but to ilfue your orders, and it will be fent

you. So ends my commifiion.

Having almoft loft my fight, among the fnows

of mount Jura, it is not for me to fpeak of pic-

tures. Nor am I little better able to fpeak of

poetry, in my prefent ftate ; for, if your majefty

Pave had the gout, your old fervant has been dy-

ing with the confequences of a cold. Inftead of

fpring, it is winter with us, in our Alps. I know

not whether nature be more kind to the fands of

Berlin, but 1 recoiled it is always fine weather

wherever your majefty is.

Let me entreat you to preferve me in your

favour, and no more to have the gout. I am
nearer to Paradife than you are, for you are only

the prote&or of the jefuits, and I am really a

capuchin. I have the portrait of St. Francis,

painted after the original.

I caft myfelf at your feet, in defpite of my
honours divine.

Friar-Francis-Voltaire.

L E T-
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LETTER CCCXXV.

From the King .

Charlottenburg, May 24, 1770*

I BELIEVE you to be a moft excellent

capuchin friar, fince it is your will fo to be, and

am even certain you will be canonized among

the faints of the church. I know not one of

them who is your equal ; and I begin by faying,

Sanfte Veiltaire} ora pro nobis .

The holy father however has been burning

you at Rome; but do not think you are the

only one whom he has thus diftinguifhed. The

abridgment of Fleuri has undergone a fimilar

fate. There is I know not what affinity between

us, which ftrikes me. I am the prote&or of the

jefuits, and you of the capuchins. Your works

are burnt at Rome ; mine are the fame. But

you are a faint, and here I cede you the prefe-

rence.

But how does it happen, good Mr. Saint, that

you fhould be aftonifhed to find there is war in

Europe, and I not in the field ? This is not

very canonical of you. Know then that the phi*

lofophers, by their perpetual declamations againfl

what they call mercenary banditti, have rendered

me
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Inc pacific. The emprefs of Ruffia may tilt a£

her pleafurc ; fhe has obtained;, by the aid of

ready money, a difpenfation, from Diderot, to

pit Ruffians againft Turks. For my part*

dreading as I do philofophic cenfure, encyclo-

pedic. excommunication* and the crime of trea-

ion againft philofophy, I remain at peace; and*

as no book has yet appeared to interdict fub-

fidies, I imagine I may be permitted* agreeable

to natural and civil law, to pay my ally what I

owe her; only being careful to obferve the re-

gulations of thefe preceptors of the human race*

who arrogate to themfelves the right of flagel-

lating princes, kings, and emperors, who difobey

their ordinances.

I have begun a new life, in Confequence of

reading a work intitled, EJfais Jur les Prejuges *.•

I fend you fame remarks which a reclufe perfon*

one of my friends, has written. I imagine my
folitary friend is very much of your opinion, and

delivers his fentiments with that moderation

from which you never depart, in writings which

you acknowledge.

I do not think of my afflictions. Let my legs

reconcile themfelves to the gout in the beft

manner they can : that is their affair ; I have

* EfTays on Prgtidices.

voL. viix, I other
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other bufinefs to mind. I purfue my journey,

hobbling, and limping, without troubling myfelf

about fuch trifles. When I was ill, and received

’ your letter, the recolle&ion of Pantetius * re-

flored my ftrength. I remembered the anfwer

of this philofopher to Pompey, who was defirous

to hear him converfe ; and I faid to myfelf, it

would be difgraceful to me, were I to allow the

gout to prevent me from writing to you.

You mention Swifs pi&ures to me ; but I no

longer buy paintings, now. that I pay fubfidies. •

It is neceffary we fhould prefcribe limits to our

propenfities, as well as to our pafiions.

I mofl fincerely pray for the recovery and full

energy of your lungs ; I do not think they will

fo foon forget to play as you imagine. Be fatif-

fied with the miracles you work during your

life, and do not be in any hafte to perform more

after your death. Of the firft you are certain >

of the latter philofophers feem to doubt.

On which I pray Saint John of the Wildernefs,

Saint Anthony, Saint Francis of Affize, and

Saint Cucufin to take you into their holy keeping.

FREDERIC.

* This is a miftake. Pansetius was the friend of Scipio

*nd Lselius, and died while Pompey was a child. Pofidonius

was the philofopher whom Pompey vifited. T.

LET-
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LETTER CCCXXVI.

From M. de Voltaire.

June 8, 177a,

When book which Friar Francis wrote

Cordeliers to the flames devote.

We know ’tis envy, and forbear

To wonder at their prieftlike care.

But when a mighty monarch writes

In concert with fuch doughty knights.

To fee works ifluing from a throne

Thus burnt, is ftrange enough, I own *

I doubt this Pope, whom monks admire.

Is but a foolifh kind of Tquire ;

And think ’twere fit he fliould be told

That he who grafps too much will little hold.

Your majefty has met with a pleafant return

for having devoted yourfelf to Saint Ignatius.

As for poor I, who am only one of the adherents

of Saint Francis, all that is done againfl me may

be forgiven.

The misfortune, fire, is, that nothing is to

be gained by punifhing brother Ganganelli

Would to God he had fame good province in

your neighbourhood ; and that you were not fo

far from our Lady of Loretto !

^ The Pope.,

I a Fat
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Fat harlequins, whom caps and cowls adorn,

To turn to ridicule, and hold to fcorn

Them and their excommunicating thunder,

Were well ; ’twere better Hill their wealth to plunder.

Why will not you take charge of the vicarage

of Simon-Barjona, while the emprefs fweeps

the dull out of the temple of Mahomet ? You
would, thus combined, purge the earth of two

ftrange fpecies of folly. I formerly conceived

great hopes of you ; but you are latisfied with

laughing at Rome and me, with proceeding

immediately to the point, and with being a very

provident hero.

I have the Effay on Prejudices in my fmall

library, but have never read it. I attempted to

run over a few paflages ; but, not meeting with

any thing except words without meaning, I left

the book where I found it.
' You have done it

too much honour, by your criticifms ; but blelfed

may you be, for having found flints and cut

them into diamonds. Bad books fometimes do

thus much good ,* that is, they are productive of

ufeful ones.

Thus, where Apollo darts his quick’ning ray.

From mire impure the blooming lily fprings.

Let me entreat your majefty to endeavour to

take pity on my old prejudices in favour of the

Greeks
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Greeks and againft the Turks. lam better pleafed

with the family of Socrates than with the defcen-

dants of Orcan (Or-Khan) notwithftanding my
profound refped for monarchs.

You well know, fire, that, were you not a

king, my wifh would have been to have lived

and died with you.

The oldfick Hermit .

P. S. I perceive you will form no acquaint-

ance with the Three Graces of M. Hennin ; I

own thofe that infpire you, when you write, much

better deferve the title of the Graces.

LETTER CCCXXVII.

From the King .

Sans-Souci, July 7, 177®,

No matter; if it be my turn,

Why let St. Peter’s Vicar burn

My rhapfodies, in rev’rend ire :

I’ll Hand and warm me by the fire,

A Jefuit, I, whene’er ’tis meet,

With chriftian zeal, at Jefus’ feet

My humble works will humbly place ;

Nor afk for aid of favin.g grace.

But fure this man, who keeps the door

Of heav’n, was drunk, or half feas o’er

!

I 3 Elfe
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Elfe would he ne’er, with mad attaint,

Have treated thus our new-made faint.

But I appeal, as is but fit,

To the firft council that fhall fit.

For, in great Loyola’s defpite.

Though I’m his true and trufty knight,

I fhrewdly doubt St, Peter’s Vicar

Is fallible—when he’s in liquor.

Say what we will, this good cordelier of th6

Vatican is not fo peevifh as he is fuppofed to

be ; he only burns a few books, that an old cuf-

tom may not be forgotten. Befide, your Ro-

man noftrils delight in fnuffing up the odour of

fuch fumes.

But do you not admire to fee with what pa-

tience, worthy of the Lamb without blemilh, he

has buffered the lofs of the county of Avignon ?

How little does he think of it ; and in what har-

mony does he live with the Mod Chriflian

King ! For my part, I fhould be wrong to com-

plain of him ; leaving me, as he does, in poffef-

fion of my dear Jefuits, who every where elfe

fuffer perfecution. I preferve the precious

feed, that I may one day fend a fupply to thofe

who wiQi to cultivate, in their own grounds, fo

fcarce a plant.

The fame apathy cannot be attributed to the

Grand Signior

:

For



CORRESPONDENCE. 11$

For had the turban’d Turk been quiet,

Nor interfer’d with Poliili riot,

He ne’er had blufh’d, and been abafh’d.

At Spahis into mince-meat hafh’d ;

He ne’er had felt, with dread alarm,

Chaftifement from a lady’s arm
?

A potent lady! Worth at lead

A brace of emp’rors of the eaft !

Yes ! With th’ old hermit, I admire

The mighty mind that can afpire

To fame fo vaft ! She, fmall or great,

For ev’ry exigence of Hate

Provides
;
ordains, afTumes, or grants ;

Nor afks for aid, for none fhe wants !

It is therefore fufficient for me to be a fpeo

tator of her great fuccefs, to make war mod phi-

iofophically with the purfe, and to profit by

thefe times of tranquillity, entirely to cure the

wounds which the laft war inflicted, and which

|till continue to bleed.

And as for the Vicar, in God’s name whp rules,

I leave him in peace, with his beads and his bulls.

His trade is his torment ! Condemn’d to refide

In the darknefs of ignorance, falfehood, and pride.

The god of the vulgar, the fport of the fage,

He trembles left light (hould get i-nto his cage.

Were Loretto befide my vineyard, I certainly

fliould not invade its precindts. Its treafures

indeed might tempt men like Mandrin, Con-

1 4 flans,
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flans, Turpin, Richelieu, and their fellows.

Not that I venerate the bequefts which ignorance

has held facred ; but that which the public re-

veres mud be fpared. Offence mull not be

given. Be it fuppofed that we are wifer than

our neighbours, it is neceffary, out of complai-

fance, to have commiferation on their foibles,

and not to fhock their prejudices.

It were to be wifhed that the pretended phi-

lofophers of our days thought the fame. A
work from their manufactory has fallen into my
polfeflion, which appears to me fo full of teme-

rity, that I could not forbear to make fome re-

marks on the Syfteme de la Nature ; which fyftem

the author arranges according to his manner.

Thefe remarks I communicate to you; and,

ftiould I happen to fall in with your manner of

thinking, I fliall for this applaud myfelf. I

add an eulogy on the death of one of my filler’s

maids of honour, £he lofs of whom the very fen-

fibly felt. I know I fend nonfenfe to the great-

eft poet of the age, who rivals ail the per-

fection of all antiquity. But you fhould recoi-

led it was the cuftom, in remote times, for

poets to carry their tribute to the temple of

'Apollo. There was even, in the days of Au-

guftus, a library dedicated to this god; in which

Virgil, Ovid, and Horace publicly read their

works.
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works. In our age, when Ferney rifes on the

ruins of the Delphic altars, it is but juft that our

offerings fhould be fent thither. Nothing is

wanting, to the genius of thofe abodes, except

corporeal immortality.

Yet all is yours eternity can give ;

For in your works your better felf {hall livet

Your foul {hall {till, in ev’ry place and age,

In{lru(5t the Ample, and delight the fage.

Oh godlike deltiny ! Thefe works fuhlime.

Borne on the never-flagging wing of Time,

What {hall they not behold, what changes view !

Would that their author might behold them too

!

Such are the wifhes in which all men of let-

ters ought to join. It is their duty to confider

you as a column which fingly fuftains a build-

ing that is ready to fail, and the foundations of

which are fapped by barbarians. A fwarm of

mathematical myrmidons already perfecute the

belles lettres, prefcribing laws to them for their

degradation. What will become of them, when

they fhall want their foie fupport; and when

the cold imitators of your fine genius (hall pant

in vain to replace your lofs ? God preferve me
from having the fhort and dry folutions of pro-

blems, as dull as they are ufelefs, for my amufe-

ment !

Let us not forebode an event fo afflicting;

let
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let us rather continue to enjoy what we adually

poffefs.

Hear ! Handmaids of fair Venus, hear I

Ye Graces ! Who, with willing ear.

Enraptur’d by his honied tongvjie,

So oft have liften’d while he fung;

Who, early won by all his arts,

Your favours granted with your hearts ;

Hear ! And on him your cares bellow \

Plead with the Parcae ! Plead 1 For knows

With him fo much you fympathife,

You die yourfelves, whene’er he dies !

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXXVIIL

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, July 37, 1770,

YOU and the emperor of China are at

prefent the only fovereigns who are philofophers

and poets. I had juft read an extrad from two

poems by the emperor, when I received the

profe and verfe of Frederic the Great.

I will fpeak firft of your profe, the fubjed of

which is interefting to all men as well as to you

mailers of mankind. Here we behold you like

Marcus
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IVfarcus Aurelius, who, in his Moral Reflections*

combated the fyftem of Lucretius.

I had previoufly feen a fhort refutation of the

Syftem of Nature written by one of my friends.

He has had the good fortune more than once to

be of your majefty’s opinion. It is a good

fign, when a king and a private man think the

fame ; their interefts are often fo oppofite that,

when they are united in opinion, they cannot

be wrong.

It ^appears to me that your remarks ought t»

be printed ; they are leflons for the human

race. With one arm you maintain the caufe of

God, and crufh fuperftition with the other.

It is well worthy of a hero publicly to adore

God, and to beftow flagellation on him who

calls himfelf his vicar. Should you not intend

to print your works in your metropolis, as Kien-

long has lately caufed his poems to be printed

at Pekin, deign to commit them to my care,

and I will publifh them immediately.

Atheifm never can do any good, and fuper-

flition has done infinite harm. Protect us

from both the fearful gulphs. If any man be

capable of rendering the world this fervice, it

is you.

You not ®nly refute' the author, but you

teach
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teach him in what manner he ought to a£t, in

order to become ufeful.

You likewife take brother Ganganelli, and

his difciples, by the ears; and thus do juftice to

every body in your work. Friar Ganganelli,

and his harlequins, ought well to know, with

the reft of Europe, who is the author of the ex-

cellent Preface to the Abridgment of Fleuri.

Their abfurd infolence is unpardonable. Your

artillery might take Rome ; but it would be hy

committing too much evil on every fide, which

would be injurious to ycurfelf. This is not the

age either of Hercules or of the Lombards, but

that of Kienlong and Frederic. Ganganelli

will be fufficiently punifhed by a ftroke with

your pen : your majefty will referve your fword

for better occafions.

Permit me to make you a fhort remonftrance,

relative to the good underftanding between

kings and priefts, with which the author of the

Syftem reproaches crowned heads and tonfured

pates. You are much in the right, when you fay

there is no fuch good underftanding ; and that

our atheiftical philofopher is wholly unacquaint-

ed with the prefent ftate of things. Such in-

deed were your arts formerly, my good lords;

thus you began ; thus did monarchs like Al-

boine, Theodoric, Clovis, and their immediate

fucceflbrs.
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fucceflors, manoeuvre with the Popes— Let us

i€ divide the fpoils ; take you the tythes, and
6 ‘ leave me the reft. Beftow benediction on
“ my conqueft, and I will protect your ufurpa-

“ tion. Let us fill our purfes. Affirm it to

ec be the will of God that I fliould be obeyed,

“ and I will kifs your feet.”

This was their language ; thefe were their

treaties, figned with the blood of the people by

conquerors and by priefts ; and here are what is

called—The Two Powers.

The Two Powers afterward difagreed ; and

you know how much this difagreement coft

Italy and Germany. In fine, all is changed

in our times : the devil of any two powers are

there in your majefty’s ftates, or in the vaft em-

pire of Catherine II. You therefore are right,

relative to the time prefent ; and the philofo-

phic atheift is right, relative to the time paft.

Be it as it will, your work muft be publifhed.

€S Do not hide your candle under a bufhel,”

according to the text.

This earth Hill wants the heavenly light of day :

The fage himfelf Rill gropes his blindfold way.

Kings oft, like you, have fcatter’d war and wafte ;

But none like you could nurture truth and tafte.

What you have faid of my heroine Cathe-

rine
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rine II. is charming; and well may induce me
to be guilty of an a£t of infidelity to you.

I kno*v not whether it be the hereditary prince

of Brunfwick, or fome other prince of that name,

who is about to fignalize himfelf in her behalf.

This is the heroifm of ancient knighthood* and

of the age of the crufades.

I own I cannot conceive why the Emperor did

not feize the opportunity of taking Bofnia, and

Servia, which would have coft nothing more

than the trouble of marching. The moment

for driving the Turk out of Europe is loft* and

perhaps will never return; but I fhould confole

myfelf during this uproar* fhould your majefty

extend the limits of Pruftia.

In the mean time* you liften to the emotions

of a feeling heart. When not a king* you are

a man. Your verfes to the princefs Amelia

are the very foul to which I have for thirty

years been attached, and to which I fliall fo re-

main* to the laft moment of life* in defpite of

the evil your royalty has done me, and the

counterpart of which I am now fuffering, on the

frontiers of my ftrange native country.

LET-
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L E T T E R. CCCXXIX.

From the King•

Potfdam, Auguft 18, 1770U

“ Do not hide your candle under a

bufhel.” This quotation muft certainly be

applied to you, whole genius is a torch that

ought to enlighten the world. I had but a

fmall candle for my inheritance, fcarcely fuffrci-

cnt to enlighten myfelf, and the pale glimmer-

ing of which difappears in the fplendour of your

rays.

When I had finiflied my work againfl atheifm,

I thought my refutation mod orthodox. I read

it again, and found it very much the reverfe.

There are parts of it which cannot appear, with-

out terrifying the timid, and offending the de-

vout. A ihort paffage which efcaped me, on

the eternity of the earth, would occafion me to

be lapidated in your country, had I been bom
a private perfon, and had I committed it to the

prefs. 1 feel I have neither the foul nor the

dyle of a theologian ; I therefore fatisfy myfelf

with preferring the freedom of my own opi-

nions, without fowing my feed in a land where it

would not grow.

1 The
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The fame cannot be faid of the verfes on the

emprefs of Rufiia. To your difcretion I aban-

don them. Her troops, by one continued chain

of fuccefs and profperity, juftify all I have avert-

ed. You will foon fee the Sultan petition for

peace from Catherine ; and fhe, by her mode-

ration, will add new luftre to her victories.

I know not why the Emperor does not inter-

fere in the war. I am not his ally; but his fe-

crets ought to be known to the duke de Choi-

feul, who can explain them to you.

The cordelier of Saint Peter has burnt mf
writings ; but has not excommunicated me, at

Eafter, as has been the cuflom with his prede-

ceffors. By this proceeding I am reconciled to

him; for I have a forgiving heart, and you

know how much I love to communicate.

I am departing for Silefia, and going to meet

the Emperor, who has invited me to his camp

in Moravia ; not to fight, as we formerly did,

but to live like good neighbours. He is an

amiable and very meritorious prince ; he loves

your works, and reads them as often as- he can.

He is very far from being fuperflitious. In

fine, he is an emperor fuch as has not long been

feen in Germany. We neither of us love the

ignorant, or barbarians ; but this is no reafon

why they ought to be extirpated. If their de-

ftru&ioui



CORRESPONDENCE. 12C)

{Inaction were neceflary, the Turks would not

fall fingly. How many nations are plunged in

brutality, and become favages, for want of know-

ledge !

But let us live ourfelves* and fuffer others to

live likewife. May you, in particular, live

long, and never forget there are people, in the

north of Germany, who inceffantly do juftice to

your fine genius

!

Adieu. On my return from Moravia I will

fay more to you.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCXXX,

From M. de Voltaire*

SIRE, Ferney, Augufl; 12, 17704

The philofopher D’Alembert informs

tne that the great philofopher of the fed and

the fpecies of Marcus Aurelius, the ftudent and

the protedor of the arts, is kindly defirous to

encourage anatomy, by deigning to place him-

felf at the head of thofe who have fubfcribed for

a fkeleton. This fkeleton is inhabited by an

old but very feeling foul, which is penetrated by

the honour it has received from your majefty.

vol, vm. K I have
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I have long fuppofed that the idea of fuch a ca-

ricature was merely a joke ; but, fince the chif-

fel of the famous Pigal is really employed on

the work, and fince the name of the greateft

man in Europe adorns the enterprize of my
fellow-citizens, I know nothing more ferious.

I feel myfelf humbled, when I recoiled how
unworthy I am of the honour done me

;
yet at

the fame time indulge in the moft lively fenfa-

tions of gratitude.

The French Academy has tranfcribed the

letter, with which you have honoured M.
d'Alembert on this fubjed, into the academical

regifters. I heard all this at one and the fame

time. I am amazed ! I am at your feet ! I re-

turn you my thanks—I know not what to fay.

Providence, willing to lower the pride which

is inflated by fo many favours, has willed that

the Turks fliould recover Greece; at leaft has

differed the gazettes to affirm the truth of the

fad. This to me is a fatal blow. Not that I

have one inch of land in the neighbourhood of

Athens, or of Corinth. Alas ! I have no land

except in the neighbourhood of Swifferland,

But you know what a banquet I lliould enjoy,

could I but fee the defendants of Sophocles and

Demoflhenes freed from the tyranny of an igno-

rant bafhaw. Your excellent refutation of the

Syflem
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Syftem of Nature would then be tranflated into

Greek ; and would be printed, with a fine en-

graving, at the place where formerly the Ly-

ceum ftood.

I likewife have ventured to write an anfwer.

Thus God has two men the lead fuperftitious

of any in Europe on his fide ; which cannot

but give him much pleafure. But I find my
anfwer fo inferior to yours that I dare not fend

it you. Befide, while laughing at the eels of

the jefuit Needham, which Buffon, Maupertuis,

and the tranflator of Lucretius, had adopted as

truth, I could not forbear to laugh likewife at

all their excellent fyftems; at that of Buffon,

who pretends that the Alps have been manu-

factured by the fea ; at that which makes man

the defendant of the fea hog ; and at that of

him who heated his imagination, that he might

predict the future.

I have the irreparable injury he did me ever

at heart. I never think of the calumny of the

dirty linen to be wajhed
, a ftory as infipid as to

me it was fatal, and of all which followed, but

with a degree of grief that poifons my latter

end. But what I have heard, from D'Alem-

bert, of the bounty of your majefty, is a balm

fo efficacious for my wounds, that I reproach

myfelf for this grief, by which I am continually

K 2 haunted !
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haunted ! Pardon fuch affliction in a man whofe

only ambition was to live and die with you, and

who has been more than thirty years devoted to

you.

There are feveral copies of your admirable

work. Suffer it to be publifhed, either fingly

or in fome collection, for it certainly will appear,

and will be incorreCtly printed. Should your

majefty deign to give me orders to this purpofe,

the homage paid by the philofopher of Sans-

Souci to the Deity will be for the good of man-

kind. The king of the deifts will at once con-

found both fanatics and atheifts ; nothing could

produce a better effeCt.

Deign to accept the tender refpeCt of the old

hermit,

VOLTAIRE.

LETTER CCCXXXI.

From the King.

Potfdam, September 16, 177c.

I WAS not vexed to find that the fenti-

ments which I difcovered, relative to your fta-

tue, in a letter written to M. d’Alembert, had

been divulged. They are truths of which I

have
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have ever been intimately convinced, and

which neither Maupertuis nor any perfon has

effaced from my mind. It is exceedingly juft

that you fhould, during life, enjoy the public

gratitude; and that I fhould take fome part in

this difplay of applaufe by your cotemporaries,

having like them received fo much pleafure

from your works.

The trifles I write are not of this kind; they

are but my amufement. I inftrud myfelf

while I think on fubjedls of philofophy, and

on which I fometimes too daringly fcribble my
thoughts. The remarks on the Syftem of Na-

ture are too bold for prefent readers, into whofe

hands they might fall. I wifli not to offend

any perfon ; while writing I did but converfe

with myfelf. Whenever the queftion occurs of

fpeaking publicly, it is my conftant maxim to

fpare the delicacy of fuperftitious ears, to fhock

no perfon, and to wait till the age may be fufH-

ciently enlightened to fuffer us to think aloud

with impunity.

Let me beg you, therefore, to leave fuch

feeble works in that obfcurity to which they

have been condemned by their author. Inftead

of them, beftow on the public that which you

have written on the fame fubject, and which

will be preferable to my loquacity.

K 3 I hear
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I hear no more mention of the modem
Greeks. If the fciences fhould ever again flou-

rish among them, they will be jealous that a

Gaul with his Henriade has furpafled their

Homer ; that this fame Gaul is fuperior to So-

phocles, equal to Thucydides, and has left Pla-

to, Aridotle, and the whole portico-fchool far

in the rear.

For my part, I imagine the barbarians, who

are in pofleflion of thefe beautiful countries,

will be obliged to implore the clemency of

their victors; and that they will find, in the

foul of Catherine, as much moderation for the

promoting of peace, as energy in carrying on

the war. With refpeft to that fatality which

prefides over events, according to the preten-

fions of the author of the Syftem of Nature, I

*know not when it will effeft fuch revolutions

as may revive the fciences, which fo long have

remained buried in thefe enflaved countries,

robbed of their ancient fplendour.

My principal occupation is to combat that

ignorance, and thofe prejudices, that exift in

the countries which the chance of birth has

given me to govern. I endeavour to indraft

the mind, to encourage morality, and to render

men as happy as is confident with human na-

ture
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ture to be ; as far as the means which are in my
power can conduce to thefe purpofes.

I am now but juft returned from a long jour-

ney. I have been in Moravia, and again have

feen that emperor who is preparing to a<ft a

great part in Europe. Born in a bigoted court,

he has fhaken off the yoke of fuperftition ; edu-

cated in pomp, he has adopted limplicity of

manners; fed by flattery, he is modeft; burning

with all the ardour of fame, he facrifices his am-

bition to filial duty, to which he fcrupuloufly

conforms ; and, though his teachers have all

been pedants, he has tafte enough to read Vol-

taire, and to efteem his merits.

Should you not be fatisfied with this true

portrait, I muft confefs you are difficult to

pleafe. Befide the advantages I have mention-

ed, he is well acquainted with Italian literature.

He cited many lines from Taffo to me; and re-

peated almoft the whole of the Paftor Fido .

It is neceffary to begin by fuch ftudies; to

which fucceeds, in our riper years, the ftudy of

philofophy; and, after having well examined

philofophic fubjects, we are obliged, like Mon-
tague, to afk—“‘What know I?”

There is one thing I certainly know, which is

that I fhall have a copy of the buft on which

Pigal is at work. Unable to obtain the origi-

K 4 nal.
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nal, I fhall at lead have a copy. This is to

be contented with little, when we recoiled: that

formerly we podefled the divine genius himfelf.

youth is the age of good fortune ; when we be-

come old and decrepit, we mud renounce wits,

as we do women.

Preferve yourfelf with care, that, though old,

you may continue to indrud: the conclufion of

the prefent century ; the glory of which is to

poffefs you, and which is acquainted with the

worth of its treafqre.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCXXXIL

From the King,

Berlin, September 26, 1770.

It mud be allowed that we inhabitants of

Germany are deditute of imagination. Father

Bouhours affures us of the fad:, and we cannot

but take his word. As for you clear-lighted

citizens of Paris, your imagination teaches you

to difcover relations between objeds, where

we Ihould not have fuppofed the lead connec-

tion. In truth, the prophet, be him who he

will, who has done me the honour to amufe

himfelf
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himfelf at my expence, treats me with diftinc-

lion. Thefe gentry do not heat their imagina-

tions in favour of every man. I imagine myfelf

a perfon of fome importance; and nothing more

is wanting than a comet, or at leaft an eclipfe,

which fhail honour me by its* attention, to com-

pletely turn my brain.

But all this was not neceflary for me to do

juftice to Voltaire, for which a grateful and a

feeling heart were fully fufficient. It is but juft

that the public fhould pay for the pleafure it

has received. Never had author fo pure, fo

perfe<ft a tafte, as this great man. Profane

Greece would have made a god of him, and

have built a temple in his honour. We do but

raife a ftatue. Feeble recompence for all the

perfections which have been excited againft

him by envy ! Yet is it a reward capable of

warming the mind of youth, and encouraging it

to rife to that height to which this great genius

has mounted. The field he has reaped may

ftill be gleaned by his fucceflbrs. From my
infancy I have loved the arts, fciences, and let-

ters; and, whenever I am able to contribute to

their progrefs, I am inclined fo to do with all

ardour ; becaufe without them there is no true

happinefs in this world. You who are feated

in the veftibule of their temple at Paris, you

wh©
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who aflift at their altars, you are able to enjoy

this unalterable happinefs
;

provided you do

but impede the approach of envy and cabal.

I thank you for the intereft you take in the

child which is born to us I with he may be

endowed with the qualities neceffary for his

rank; and that, far from becoming the fcourge

of humanity, he may be its benefadtor.

On which I pray God to take you into his

holy keeping,

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXXXIII,

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, October 12, 1770.

]VL D’ALEMBERT and I have enjoyed

a fortnight’s happinefs, for we have continually

fpoken of your majefty. This is what all think-

ing beings do ; and, if there be any fuch in

Rome, Ganganelli is not the fubjedt of their

converfations.

I know not whether the health of D’Alem-

bert will permit him to go to Italy. He may

very well be fatisfied with palling the winter in

* Prince Frederic William, grand nephew to the king*

the
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the funlhine of Provence, and with bellowing his

eloquence, of which the philofophic hero is the

fubjed, on the defendants of our old Trouba-

dours. For my part, my weak voice is only

heard among the Swifs, and repeated by the

echoes of the Lake of Geneva.

I was the more alFeded by your laft letter,

becaufe I had lately dared to make your ma«

jelly an example to myfelf. This exprefTion.

may at firfl appear rather ridiculous : for in

what can an old fpoiler of paper imitate the

Hero of the North ? But you know that philofo-

phers came to demand rules from Marcus Aure-

lius, when he departed for Moravia, from which

your majefly is returned.

I wilh to be able to imitate you in eloquence,

and in the excellent portrait you have drawn of

the Emperor. Your pencil convinces me it is

the mailer who has painted his fcholar.

The imitation at which I have afpired is this

:

it was to give refuge, in the huts of my hamlet,

to lome people of Geneva, who have efcaped

the mulket-balls of their countrymen, when I

knew that your majelly had deigned to proted

them like a king at Berlin.

I faid to myfelf, “ the greatell of men may
€C teach the lead to do good.” Some years

fince, I wilhed to have fettled another colony

at
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at Cleves; and I am certain it would have been

more ftourifhing, and more worthy of the pro-

tection of your majefty. Never fhali I confole

myfelf for not having executed this plan, with

which I ought to have ended my old age. May
your life be as long as it is ufeful to the world,

and glorious to yourfelf

!

I have juft heard that the prince of Brunf-

wic, fent by you to the victorious army of the

Ruffians, has there been taken ill and died.

The world has loft a hero ; and this is a double

compliment of condolence to your majefty.

He had but a glimpfe of life and glory. Yet,

after all, what more have thofe who live to the

age of a hundred ? I had but a momentary

glimpfe of Frederic the Great. I admire him,

am attached to him, thank him, and (hall re-

main penetrated by his bounties during the

moment I ftill have to live. Such is what I am

certain of, concerning the prefent and the paft.

As to eternity, that is entirely an ambiguous

affair. All which furrounds us is the empire of

«loubt; and doubt is a difagreeable fituation.

Is there any God, fuch as he is faid to be ; any

foul, fuch as has been imagined; any connec-

tions between time and futurity, fuch as have

been affirmed ? Is any thing to be hoped, after

the breath is departed from the body? Had
Gilimer,
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Gilimer, who had been ftripped of his flates,

reafon to laugh, when he came into the prefence

of Juftinian ? Had Cato reafon to kill himfelf,

- from his fear of meeting Casfar ? Is fame any

thing more than delufion ? Is it poffibie for

Muftapha, in his effeminate haram, there com-

mitting all poffibie follies, ignorant, haughty,

and vanquifhed, if he happen to digefl well, to

be more happy than a philofophic hero whofe

digeftion is bad ?

Are all beings equal in the prefence of that

grand Being which animates nature ? In fuch a

cafe, the foul of Ravaillac will ever remain the

equal of that of Henry IV ; or elfe neither of

.them had any foul. I leave the philofophic

hero to unravel all this ; for my own part, I

underfland nothing of the matter.

I remain, from the depths of my chaos, pene-

trated with refpedt, gratitude, and attachment

for your perfon
; and a nonentity to almoft

every thing clfc.
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LETTER CCCXXXIV.

From the King.

Potfdam, October 30, 177O0

A MITE, that vegetates in the north of

Germany, is but a trifling fubjed for convert

fation between philofophers ; who difcufs on

the various worlds that float in infinite fpace ; of

the principle of motion, and life ; of time and

eternity ; of mind and matter ; and of things

poffible, and things impoflibie.

I am very apprehenfive this mite has led the

minds of thefe great philofophers affray from

more important objeds, on which they might

have been more worthily employed. Emperors

and kings difappear, in the immenfe pidure

which nature prefents to the eyes of the fpecu-

lative. You, who are capable of all things, oc-

cafionally defcend from your empyrean ; Anax-

agoras now, and anon Triptolemus, you quit

the portico for agriculture, and afford an afylum

to the unfortunate. I fhould prefer the colony

of Ferney, which has Voltaire for its lawgiver,

to that of the quakers of Philadelphia, whofe

legiflator was Locke.

We have fugitives here of another fpecies;

people
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people from Poland, who, in dread of die de-

predations, pillage, and cruelties of their country-

men, have fought an afylum in Prufiia. There

are more than a hundred and twenty noble fa-

milies that have exiled themfelves, in expecta-

tion of more tranquil times, hoping then to re-

turn home in fafety. I am more and more con-

vinced that men are men, from one end of the

globe to the other; and that they mutually

trouble and perfecute each other as much as

they have the power. Their happinefs, their

only refource, is in the benevolence of the

few who welcome and confole them in their

adverftty.

You alfo take part in the lofs I have lately

fuffered, at the Ruffian army, by the death of

my nephew of Brunfwic. His life was not of

fufficient duration for him to diftinguifh between

what it was neceffary he fliould know, and of

what he ought to remain in ignorance. Thac

he might leave however fome traces of exiftence

behind him, he has fketched out an epic poem

;

the fubjeCt of which is the conqueft of Mexico

by Fernando Cortes. The work contains twelve

books ; but length of life was wanting to render

it lefs defective. Were it poflible for any thing

to exifl after life, he certainly at prefent knows

more than all of us collectively. But there is

6 great
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great probability that he is now in total igncn

ranee. A philofopher of my acquaintance, a

man tolerably determinate in his opinions, ima-

gines that we have a diffident number of pro-

babilities to obtain a certitude that—'poft mortem

nihil eft .

He pretends man is no double being ; that

we are nothing more than matter animated by

motion ; and that, as foon as the worn-out

wheels refufe to aft, the machine is dedroyed,

and its parts are difunited.

This philofopher adds, it is much more diffi-

cult to fpeak of God than of man : for, of the

former, we have only been able to fufpeCt his

exidence by the aid of conjecture ; and that

all which reafon can furnifh the lead objection-

able, refpeCting him, is that of believing him the

intelligent principle which animates all nature.

My philofopher is exceedingly well perfuaded

that this intelligent principle troubles himfelf

no more concerning Mudapha than concern-

ing the Mod Chridian King; and that he is as

little didurbed by what may happen to men, as

by what may happen to an ant-hill, which the

foot of the traveller may crufh, unperceived by

himfelf.

My philofopher confiders animal life as an ac-

cident of nature ; like to the dud which is put

in
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in motion by wheels, although the intention of

making the wheel was merely that of fwiftly

aiding the progrefs of the carriage. This ftrange

man affirms, there is no relation between ani-

mals and the Supreme Intelligence, becaufe

fuch feeble creatures can neither injure nor do

him fervice; that our vices and virtues are all

relative to fociety ; and that the pains and plea-

fures which we receive from fociety are fully

adequate to produce their proper effe&s.^

Were there but a facred judgment feat called

the Inquifition here, I fhould have been ftrongly

tempted to broil my philofopher, for the edifi-

cation of his neighbours. But we poor hugonots

are deprived of this fweet confolation ; not to

add that, perhaps, my own clothes might have

caught fire. With an afflidled heart, therefore,

at hearing his difcourfe, I determined to make

my remontlrances. You are not orthodox, faid

I, my friend
;
you would be unanimoufiy con-

demned by the general councils ; and God the

Father (who always keeps councils in his breeches

pockets, to confult them in cafe of need, like as

doctor Tamponet carries with him the fummary

of Saint Thomas) would employ thefe coun-

cils to judge you with all feverity.

Inftead of yielding to fuch ftrong arguments,

my reafoner replied, that he congratulated me

vol. vm. L on
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on my perfe£t acquaintance with the roads of

heaven and hell ; that he exhorted me to publifli

a map of the country, with an itinerary, to

regulate the reding places of travellers, and

particularly to tell them which are the bed inns.

This is all a man gets by wifhing to convert

inddels : I give them up to their own way.

Opinion is a point on which we may fay, let

each take care of himfelf ; for our part, our

faith promifes us that we (hall proceed in a right

line to Paradife.

Take care, however, to be in no hade to un-

dertake this journey. The I have it
,
of this

world, is of more worth than ten times thoujhalt

have> in the next. Give laws to your colony

from Geneva ; labour for the honour of Parnaf-

fus ; enlighten the world ; fend me your refu-

tation of the Sydem of Nature; and, with my
good wifhes, accept all thofe of the inhabitants

of the North and of thefe regions.

FREDERIC

L E T-
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LETTER CCCXXXV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Femey, November 21 ,

YOUR majefty may be a worm, or a

mite, when compared to the Eternal Architect of

worlds ; or even to inferior deities, which arc

fuppofed to have been formed by him ; nor can

the impoflibility of fuch a fuppofition be demon-

ftrated. But, in comparifon with fuch poor

creatures as other men, you have often been the

eagle, the lion, and the fwan. You are not at pre-

fent the moufej hidden in his Dutch cheefe, that

fhuts his door againfl: other indigent mice
;
you

exert your hofpitality in behalf of the diftreffed

and perfecuted Polilh families. You ought to

know that you, more than any mite in the world*

are entitled to glory ; and the fame which you

at prefent acquire is not of the word kind.

True it is that mod men refemble each other ;

if not in abilities, at lead in vice. Not but

there is, after all, a great difference between

Pythagoras and a Swifs, from his petty cantons,

who has made himfelf drunk with wretched

wine.

As to the Polifla government, it refembles

nothing that can any where elfe be found.

L 2 The
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IThe prince of Brunfwick, I find, was one of

your family. He wrote verfes like your majefty

and the king of China. Judge whether he be

or be not regretted by me.

I fear as much as you that he is entirely igno-

rant of the grand fecret of nature, dead though

he be. Your abominable philofopher, who is

fo certain that all dies with the man, may be very

much in the right ; as well as the author of

the Eccleftaftes, attributed to Solomon, which

preaches this opinion in twenty places ; as well

as Casfar and Cicero, who declared it in full

fenate ; as well as the author of the Troades,

who avowed it upon the ftage, in the pre-

fence of forty or fifty thoufand Romans ; and as

well as fo many wicked people at prefent, who

think the fame; which they feem to prove

from a (late of profound fleep, or from obferv-

ing a man in a lethargy.

1 know not what Muftapha may think on this

fubjedt ; though I fufpect he does not think at

all, but that he lives according to the manner of

fome other Muftaphas of his fpecies. With re-

fpedl to the emprefs of Ruffia, the queen of

Sweden your lifter, the king of Poland, prince

Guftavus, &c. I imagine I know what they think#

You have likewife given me to hope that the

Emperor
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Emperor was in the road to perdition
:

philofo-

phy has in him a good recruit.

What a pity is it that there will foon be

neither hell nor heaven in exiftence ! They were

really interefting fubje&s. We fhall prefently

be obliged to love God for his own fake, with-

out fear or hope, after the manner in which we

love a mathematical truth. Yet this kind of

love is not the moil vehement ; the love of truth

is cold and unimpaftioned.

It muft however be added, that your deteftable

philofopher has no demonftration on his fide

;

he has nothing but extreme probability. Gan-

ganelli ought to be corifulted, for it is faid he is a

good theologian. Should that be fo, there is

great reafon to fuppofe he is not a perfed Chrif-

tian. But a conjuror will not betray his fecret.

He boils pot for himfelf, as the marquis d’Ar-

genfon faid of one of the kings of Europe.

If nothing be demonftrable, except in mathe-

matics, doubt not, fire, but that, of all probable

truths, the moft irrefragable is, that your fame

will be immortal ; and that my refpedful at-

tachment to you will end only when my
wretched being (hall be fubjeded to that law

which awaits the greateft of kings, as it does the

moft infignifioant of the Gauls.

l 3 LET-
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LETTER CCCXXXVL

From the King.

[Potfdam, December 24, 1770*

I THANK you for the fine lines that ac-

companied your letter. I have read the poem

of our Chinefe brother ; which is not in what is

called the European ftyle, but which may pleafe

at Pekin.

A (hip which is lately arrived from China, at

Embden, has brought a letter in verfe from that

emperor ; and, as I am known to be a lover of

poetry, it has been fent to me. The great dif-

ficulty was £0 procure a tranflation ; but we;

have very luckily been aided by the famous

profefTor Ernulphius Enferius Quadrazius. He
did not fatisfy himfelf with a verfion in profe ;

becaufe it is his opinion that poetry ought to be

tranflated into poetry. You fhall have a fight

of the piece, with which you may enrich your

Chinefe library. Though our grave profefTor

pleads the difficulty of tranflation, he eftimates

Tome folecifms, which have efcaped him, at

nothing ; as he likewife does fome bad rhymes,

which ought not to be confidered as defe&ive,

when
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when it is the work of an emperor that is tranf-

lated.

You will perceive what is thought, in China,

of the fuccefs and vi&ories of the Ruffians. I

can affure you, however, that our intelligence

from Conflantinople makes no mention of your

pretended foldan of Egypt
;
and I take what

has been reported to be nothing more than a tale

dreffed up by a news-writer. Would you, who

have at all times declaimed againft war, wifh to

perpetuate the prefent? Know you not that

Muftapha, with his pipe, is the ally of the Gauls,

and of Choifeul, who has haftily fent off a de-

tachment of engineer and artillery officers to

fortify the Dardanelles ? Are you ignorant that,

were there no Grand Turk, the temple of Jeru-

falem would be rebuilt ; that there would no

longer be any Seraglio ; no more Mama-
mouchi * ; no more ablutions ; and that certain

powers, in the neighbourhood of Belgrade, in-

tereft themfelves much in behalf of the Alcoran ?

Do you not know that, however glorious war

may be, peace is (till preferable ?

I falute the original of a certain ftatue ; and

recommend this original to Apollo, the god of

* See note to Letter VI. of D’Arget’s correfpondence,

Vol. XII. T.

L 4 health.
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health, as well as to Minerva, that they may

watch for his prefervation.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXXXVIL

From the King.

Potfdam, December 12, 177a.

T H E damnable philofopher, againft

whom your choler rifes, is not fatisfied with

reafoning incomprehenfibly ; he begins to

dream, and he wifhes me to fend you his reveries.

That I might rid myfelf of his importunity, I

have been obliged to comply with his requeft

;

and I here fend you his ftrange prattle. Do not

accufe me of indifcretion. Should his jargon

fatigue you, rank it with the Tale of Blue- beard,

the Thoufand-and-one Nights, &c.

I have advifed him, in order to correct the

propenfity he has to indulge his fancy, to ftudy

tranfcendent geometry, which will fpunge up

whatever may be too poetical in his brain, and

render him the worthy brother of your grave

Tuetonic philofophers, and profeflors, whofe

names terminate in us. This branch of geome-

try may perhaps demonftrate that he has a foul.

Mod
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Moft of thofe, who believe themfelves poflefied

by fouls, have never once thought on the fubjedt ;

and, as you fay, I do not believe that either

Muftapha, or many others, have ever troubled

themfelves with fuch a queftion ; nor are there

any, except thofe who follow the advice given

in the Greek apothegm, Know thyfelf, who wilh

to enquire what they are. And even diefe, ir\

proportion as they advance in knowledge, are

obliged to forget what they thought they before

knew.

The grand cordelier of Saint Peter appears

to me to be a man who knows where he ought

to flop : but he is paid not to reveal the fecrets

of the church ; and I would wager that he trou-

bles himfelf much more concerning Avignon

than concerning the celeftial Jerufalem. For

my own part, I take care to be difereet, and not

to importune a man with whom it ought to be a

matter of confcience not to rob him of a moment.

His moments are fo well employed that I wifh

him many of them ; and that he may endure as

long as his ftatue. Vale.
*

FREDERIC.

LET.
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LETTER CCCXXXVIIL

From M, de Voltaire.

December 20, 1770*

REALLY this king of China writes

charming letters. Oh how is his ftyle improved

fince his eufogium of Moukdem ! How much

juftice does he render the freebooter, the Jew-

ifh faint, named David
\

as well as he does to

our Badauts * of Paris. I fufped: his majefty

Kienlong has no mandarin with him capable

of underftanding him ; but that he lings, like

Orpheus, to beautiful lions, courageous leopards*

well-difciplined wolves, and falcons properly

taught.

I formerly went to the court of this king, and

wondered at his army, but a thoufand times

more at himfelf. I own, fire, I never was pre-

fent at more agreeable fuppers, than thofe to

which Kienlong the Great deigned to admit me.

I proteft to you I fhatl take the liberty to love

him, as long as he fhall oblige me to admire

him ; and that, had I not been flandered by a

Laplander 'f, I fhould never have conceived

* Badaut, fpoken of a Parifian, figmfies much the fame as

our word cockney. T.

f Alluding to Maupertuis’s Voyage to Lapland. T.

any1
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any happinefs equal to that of remaining at Pe~

kin.

True it is I have made a very great fortune

jn the Weft; and that, though one abbe Terray

has pilfered the greateft part of it from me, an

accident that would not have happened to me

at Pekin, I have ftill enough to be more happy

than I deferve to be. I nevertbelefs continue

to regret Kienlong, whom I regard as the great-

eft man of the two hemifpheres. As he fpeaks

the French language perfectly, although he did

not learn it from the reverend fathers the

Jefuits, and as he writes in that language with

more grace and energy than three- fourths of

our academicians, I have been free enough to

fend him by the coach three new books, with

this addrefs—To the King ; for it is faid there

are not two kings, and the Sultan and the Mo-
gul are but little fpoken of at prefent. To this

addrefs the following words are added

—

<c To
“ be put in the poft as foon as the packet fhall

gc arrive in his dominions.” This is a tribute

fent to the library of Sans-Souci from China

;

a tribute which I do not think worthy of his

majefty, for it is but the thigh of the grafshop-

per which the great Yhao will not difdain.

His majefty is the neighbour of my grand

Ruffian fovereign. I ftill continue forry that

they
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they have not combined and adjuftcd affairs f<>

as to fend Muflapha his difmiflion. I alfo re-

main in the dark relative to Ali Bey. She her-

felf * is the fame. Why has fhe not fent fom&

Jew into thofe parts, to enquire into the truth ?

The Jews have always loved Egypt, in defpite

of the affertions in their impertinent hiftory.

1 well knew what would be done by engi-

neers without genius T, and was much afHided.

I think all this is as ill underflood as were the

crufades ; and that there might be a good intelli-

gence kept up, by which it would be poflible
f

to flrike very excellent flrokes.

I much fear the Gauls, and even the Iberians,,

may be foiled : their enterprises have long ha4

no other effedl than that of ruining us.

I thrice flrike my forehead to earth, in pre-

tence of your throne of Pegu, which is in the

neighbourhood of the throne of China.

* Elk-mtmc• There is a grammatical ambiguity in thii

pronoun, which may be the relative to fa majejle ; (hould it ba

fo the text ought to be he himfelf ;
and why has he not, &C.

Ma fouveraine, however, by being the lafi: of the two nouns,

appears to have the ftrongeft claim to the relative pronoun. T.

•I'
Here is a play on words; for, in the French, genie figni-

£es both genius and the art of fortification. T.
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LETTER CCGXXXIX.

From M. de Voltaire.

Ferney, January II, 1771^

To the Auguft Prophet of the Lew Naw .

GREAT PROPHET!

YOU refemble your predecefTors fent

from the Mod High; you perform miracles.

To you am I indebted for life : I was dying,

amid the fnows of Helvetia, when your facred

vifion was brought to me. As I proceeded in

reading it, the head became clear, the blood

flowed freely, and the foul was re-animated. At

the fecond page I recovered my ftrength ; and,

by a lingular property in this celeftial medicine,

it reftored my appetite, by difgufting me with

every other food.

The Almighty formerly commanded your

predeceflor Ezekiel to eat a roll of parchment.

I would willingly have eaten your paper, but

that I would a hundred times more willingly

read it again. You are the holy one, fent by

Jehovah ; lince you are the only one who

fpeaks truth, while you mock at all your bre-

thren. Jehovah has therefore blefled you, by

feating you more firmly on your throne, by

lharpening
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fharpening your pen, and by illuminating your

foul.

Thus hath the Lord fpoken :

This is he of whom I prophefied. Every

mountain and hilt (hall be made low; the crook-

ed fhall be made ftraight, and the rough places

plain. This is he that cometh. He will teach

the children of men that they may be valiant

yet merciful, great yet hmple, eloquent yet poe-

tical ; for it is I who have taught him all thefe

things. Him did I enlighten, when he came

into the world ; that he might make me known,

fuch as I am, and not fuch as the foolifh chil-

dren of men have defcribed me. For I call all

the planets of the univerfe to witnefs that I, their

Creator, never was fcourged with thorns, nor

hanged like a malefa&or on this mole-hill

called earth ; that I never infpired any Jew, nor

crowned any Pope : but that I have fent, in the

fulnefs of time, my fervant Frederic ; who doth

not call himfeif my anointed, becaufe anointed

he is not ; but he is my fon, and my image ; and

I have faid to him— My fon, it is not fuffi-

“ cient for thee to have made thy enemies thy

“ footftool, and to have given laws to thy coun-

“ try

;

but it is further requifite that thou

“ lliouldft fgr ever drive fuperftkion from this

“ globed

And
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And the great Frederic anfwered, and faid to

Jehovah :

“ I have driven the monfter fuperflition from

i( my heart, and from the hearts of all thofe

“ who were near me. But, my father, yon

have formed this world in fuch a manner, that

“ I am unable to do good, except to thofe

“ over whom I am appointed ; and even to

“ them- with fome difficulty. In what manner
“ mull I ad, to infpire the people of Rome,

Naples, and Madrid, with common fenfe

And Jehovah then fpoke, and faid :

“ Thy examples and thy leffons will fuffice :

continue long to give them, my fon ; and I

“ will bid the feed fpring up, and produce
“ fruits in their feafon.”

And the great prophet anfwered :

“ Oh Jehovah ! Thou art moil mighty

!

“ Yet do I defy thee to render all men rational.

“ Believe what I fay, and be fatisfied with a

u fmall number of the eled ; for never will

<c more be thine.”

V LET-
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From the King.

Berlin, January 29, 1771.

While reading your letter I fhould

have imagined the correfpondence between Ovid

and king Cotys had flill been continued, had I

not met with the name Voltaire at the bottom.

It differs nothing from that of the Latin poet

;

except that Ovid had the complaifance to com-

pofe verfes in the Thracian language, whereas

your verfes are written in your native tongue.

I at the fame time received the encyclo*

pedic queftions, which may moil properly be

called encyclopedic inftrudtions. The work

is full of matter. What variety, what know-

ledge, what depth ! With what art do you in-

fufe, into fubje&s fo various, the fame attrac-

tive charms ! Might I fpeak in an affedted ftyle,

I fhould fay that every thing in your hands is

turned to gold.

I ought to return you thanks, in the name of

all foldiers, for the account which you have

given of the evolutions of a battle. Though I

knew you to be great in literature, great in

philofophy, and great in poetry, I was ignorant

3 that
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that to fo many talents you added the know-

ledge of a great captain. The rules which you

give, in ta&ics, are certain proofs that you judge

that intermittent fever of kings, called war, to

be lefs dangerous than it is reprefented to be by

certain authors.

But with what edificatory circumfpe&ioh do

you treat on articles of faith ! Your pediculous

difciples * have been in raptures ; the Sorbonne

will make you one of its corps ; the Mod Chris-

tian, lliould he read, will blefs heaven, to find

he has fo orthodox a gentleman of the chamber;

and the bifhop of Orleans will affign you a feat

by the fide of Abraham, Ifaac, and Jacob.

Your relics will indifputably work miracles,

and the infamous —-— will certainly celebrate

her triumph !

But whither is the philofophic fpirit of the

eighteenth century flown ? If philofophers, fear-

ing to offend their readers, fcarcely dare fuffer

truth to appear, it mud be owned that the au-

thor of the Sydem of Nature has broken win-

dows with an excefs of impudence. The book

has done much mifchief, and has rendered phi-

lofophy odious, by certain corifequcnces which

may be drawn from its principles. Perhaps

* This is jocularly faid, fuppofmg M. de Voltaire the head

of an order of monks. T.

VOL. VIII. M mildnefs
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mildnefs and management are at prefent necef-

fary, in order to reconcile thofe minds to philo-

fophy which this author had terrified and of-

fended.

Certain it is that lefs offence is taken at Pe-

terfburg than at Paris ; and that truth is not re-

jected at the throne of your emprefs, as it is by

the common herd of princes. My brother

Henry is now at the court of the Czarina, and

is unceafing in his admiration of her eftablifh-

ments, and the carefhe takes to polifh, educate,

and enlighten her fubjedts.

I know not what your engineers without ge-

nius have done, at the Dardanelles
;

perhaps

they are the caufe of the banifhment of Choi-

feul. Cardinal de Fleuri excepted, Choifeul

has been longer in office than any other of the

miniflers of Lewis XV. When he was ambaf-

fador at Rome, Benedict XIV. defined him to

be—-a madman, with much underfianding.

The parliaments, and the nobility, are faid to

regret him ; and to compare him to Richelieu.

His enemies, on the contrary, affirm he was

the firebrand which would have fet Europe in

fiames. For my part, I fuffer each man to rea-

fon as he pleafes. Choifeul was unable to do

me good or harm ; I never knew him, and I en-

tirely rely on the great fagacity of your mo-

narch.
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narch, in the choice and difmifiion of his mini-

fters and his miftrefles. I concern myfelf only

with my own bufinefs, and with our Chriftmas

caroufals, which (till continue.

We have a good opera ;
but, one folitary

a&refs excepted, a bad fet of comedians. Your

Gallic a&ors all devote themfelves to the comic

opera ; and nonfenfe, fet to mulic, is fung by

voices that fhout and fcream fo as to give their

hearers convulfions. During the belt times of

the age of Louis XIV. the comic opera could

not fucceed : in the prefent trifling times, in

which genius is as uncommon as good fenfe, it

is admired. But mediocrity, of every kind,

now forebodes an expanflon of bad tafte, which

will probably again plunge Europe into a fpecies

of barbarity, from which it has been relieved by

a multitude of great men.

While we (hall preferve Voltaire, there is

nothing to fear. He is the Atlas, who, by his

Angle force, fupports the ruinous edifice. His

tomb will be the grave of good tafte and litera-

ture. Live, therefore
; live, and if poflible

grow young. Such are the prayers of every

man who interefts himfelf in the belles lettres;

and of me in particular.

FREDERIC.

M 2 , LET-
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LETTER CCCXLL

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, February 15, 1 771.

While you kindly beftow praife

upon me which is fo legally my due, relative to

my orthodoxy and my tender love for the Ca-

tholic, Apoftolic, and holy Roman religion, I

am very fearful left my ardent zeal fhould not

meet like approbation from the principal mem-

bers of our infallible Sanhedrim. They pretend

that I fall upon my knees to them, only to deal

fide blows at them as I rife ; and that I render

them ridiculous with all poffible refpedt. In

vain would I cite the fine Preface of a great

man, which is placed before the very edificato-

ry Hiftory of the Church; they will not acknow-

ledge this to be a proper excufe. They affirm

that what may be very good in the conqueror

of Rofbach and Lilia, is intolerable in a poor

devil who has only a cottage between a lake

and a mountain; and that were I on the hill of

Tabor, clothed in white, I never fhould be able

to flrip them of the purple in which they are

wrapped. We are well acquainted, fay they,

both with your ill opinion and vile pleafantry.

You
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You are not fatisfied with being the fervant of

a heretic, you have lately attached yourfelf to

a fchifmatic ; and, if you are to be believed,

the power of the Pope, and that of the Great

Turk, will foon be confined within very narrow

limits.

You have no belief in miracles
;

yet know

miracles are wrought by us. What is it lefs

than miraculous to have induced, as we have

done, your heretical hero to prote£l the Jefuits?

It is dill a greater miracle that our Nuncio,

in Poland, has prevailed on the Mahometans

to make war on the Chridian empire of Rufiia.

This Nuncio, in cafe of need, could have be-

llowed benedi&ion on the dandard of the great

prophet, Mahomet. It is not our fault that the

Turks have been continually beaten; for we have

continually prayed to God for their fuccefs.

In defpite of all your quirks and quibbles,

we fhall foon recover Avignon ; we fhall foon

re-enter Benevento, and dill (hall have a mod
royal patrimony ; that we may refemble Jefus

Chrid, our Saviour, who knew not where to red

his head. Endeavour to recover your fenfes,

for you dote ; and accept our maledidion, feal-

ed with the fifherman’s ring.

You fee, fire, how they treat me; while I

have not a word to anfwer. Should I be ex-

M 3 communicated*
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communicated, I will appeal to my hero; to

Julian, to Marcus Aurelius, his predeceffors

;

and hope that their Roman, or their P ruffian,

eagles, which is the fame thing, will fhield me
with their wings. I put myfelf under their pro-

tection, in this world, till the hour lball come

when I atn to be damned in the next.

I have fent a fmall packet to the prince royal,

which I know not whether he may have re-

ceived.

I throw myfelf at the feet of my hero, with

equal refpedt and attachment.

The old Valetudinarian of Mount Jura.

LETTER CCCXLII.
#

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, March I, 1771.

It is not juft that I fhould cite you as one

of our great authors, without fubje&ing the

work to your infpe&ion, in which I have taken

this liberty. I therefore remit to your majefty

an epiftle againft Muftapha. I am unabating

in my bile againft Muftapha and Freron. The

one is an infidel ; and, by abuiing him, I am

certain to work out my own falvation. The

3 other.
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other, being a fool and a bad writer, by full and

legal right is fair game.

In my opinion, nothing has happened fa

aflonifhing fince the adventures of Rofbach and

Lida, as to fee my emprefs fend from the dis-

tant north four fleets to the Dardanelles. Had
Hannibal heard of fuch an enterprize, he would

i

have efteemed his march over the Alps as a

very trifle.

I (hall for ever hate the Turks, the opprefTors

of Greece ; though it is not long fince they fent

fqgl watches from my colony'*. What flupid

barbarians ! They have continued to receive

watches from Geneva thefe fixty years, yet have

never learnt the art of making them. They

even do not know how to regulate a watch !

I continue to be forry that your majefty, the

emperor, and the Venetians, have not come to

a right underftanding with my emprefs, to

drive thefe vile Turks out of Europe. It

would have been the affair of a campaign, and

you might equally have divided the fpoils. It

is an axiom in mathematics, that, adding equal

things to equal things, the refult will always be

equal. You would therefore have remained

.£ The making of watches was a principal branch of manu-

facture among the people who lived on the manor of Vol-

taire, at Ferney. T.

M 4 precifely

'

I
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precifely in the fituation in which you now

are.

I perfift in believing that this would have

been a more rational war than the war of 17 56,

which wanted common fenfe. But here I quit

my politics, which are as foolifh as was this war,

to inform your majefty that, after Eafter, I hope

to pay my court, at my hermitage, to your ne-

phews, the princes of Sweden, with whom all

Paris is enraptured.

They are much more fpoken of than the par-

liament. Two-amiable princes will always pro-

duce a greater effect than a hundred and eighty

pedants, in black gowns.

I am informed that D’Argens is dead, and

am very forry to hear the news. Notwithftand-

ing his loquacity
, he was an infidel of great fer-

vice to the good caufe.

A- propos of the good caufe : I once more

throw myfelf at your feet for prote&ion. Per-

haps 1 fhali be reproached with not being more

attached to Ganganelli than to Muftapha ; to

which I fhali anfwer that I am attached to Fre-

deric. the great, and to Catharine the furprifing.

Deign, fire, to continue your kindnefs, dur-

ing the time which (till remains for me to wri^e

vile verfes, in this excellent world.

Hoe old Hermit of the Hips,

LET-
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LETTER CCCXLIII,

From the King,

Potfdam, March 28, 1771,

I HAVE had the pleafure to receive both

your letters ; but the apparition of the king of

Sweden, at Berlin, has prevented me from an-

fwering you fooner.

I fufpecled this fine teflament (or will) was

not yours. You have received the fame ho-

nour which was done to cardinal de Richelieu,

cardinal Alberoni, marfhal Belleifle, &c. that

of being a fi&itious teflator. I faid to fome

one, who mentioned this teflament to me, that

it was a work of darknefs ; that neither your

ftyle was there cognizable, nor that decorum

which you preferve, in fo fuperior a manner,

when you write for the public. Many people,

however, whofe judgments were not fufficiently

penetrating, have been deceived ; and I think

it will not be amifs to fhew them their error.

I have feen this king of Sweden, who is a

very well informed prince, affable and mild in

his manners, and exceedingly amiable in focie-

ty. He would have been charmed, no doubt,

6 had
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had he received your verfes. I faw with p!e&-

fure that you had not forgotten me.

The king of Sweden has fpoken much of

the new regulations which are making in

France; of the reformation of the old, and of

the creation of a new, parliament. For my
part, having fufficient to do in minding my
own affairs, 1 only take a comprehenfive glance

of what is tranfacting elfewhere. I cannot judge

of foreign proceedings, except with circumfpec-

tion; becaufe, before we are able to decide, we

muff be well acquainted with the fubjedt.

The chancellor is faid to be a man of genius,

and diflinguithed merit ; whence I conclude he

has taken the moft juft meafures, in the prefent

fi tuation of things, fo as to arrange them in the

moft advantageous and ufeful manner, for the

good of the date. But, let what will be done

in France, the Gauls exclaim, criticife, com-

plain, and comfort themfelves by fome malig-

nant fong, or farcaftic epigram. When cardinal

Mazarin, during his adminiftration, made any

new encroachment, he afked whether canzo-

nettes were fung at Paris. If he wereanfwered

in the affirmative, he was fatisfied and at eafe.

It is thus almoft every where ; few men rea-

fon, all pronounce fentence.

We have had a number of foreigners here

within
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within a (hort period. Alexis Orlow, on his

return from Peterfburg, has pafled through Ber-

lin, to repair to his fleet at Leghorn. He has

given me a piece which is curious enough, and

which I fend you. I know not how he procured

it, but its contents are Angular, and perhaps

will amufe yon.

With refpeft to war, good Mr. Voltaire, that

is not the thing in queflion. I have been rege-

nerated by the gentlemen encyclopedifts : they

have exclaimed fo loudly againd mercenary

executioners, who change Europe to a theatre

of blood, that I (hall beware in future how I

incur their cenfures. I know not whether the

court of Vienna may fear, as much as I refped

them ; but I am led to believe that (he will be

very deliberate in her proceedings.

What appears to us mod probable, in politics,

is often the lead fo : we are like the blind, who

can but grope their road. Nor are we fo

adroit as the Quinze-vingt *, who know with-

out midake the ftreets and erodings of Paris.

What is called the conje&ural art is no fuch

thing; it is a game at hazard, in which the

mod able are as liable to lofe as the mod is;no-

rant. After the departure of count Orlow, an

Audrian count made his appearance, who, when

* A fociety of the blind fo called. T.

I went
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I went to meet the emperor, in Moravia, feaft-

ed me in the moft gallant manner. The verfes

which I fend you took birth from thefe ban-

quets, in which they are defcribed with truth.

I have not neglected to fketch the chara&er of

count Hoditz, who is there painted after nature.

Your emprefs has feafted my brother Henry

in the moft fplendid manner. I imagine what

fhe has done of this kind cannot be furpafled.

The road for four German miles was illuminat-

ed; there were fire-works which, according to

the defcription I have heard of them, exceeded

every thing with which we are acquainted ; and

there were balls at which three thoufand perfons

affembled. The affability and the grace, of

which your fovereign was fo liberal, by way of

fauce to all thefe feftivals, have greatly height-

ened their magnificence.

The only feftivals that fuit men of my age

are thofe to be found in good books. You,

the grand fabricator of thefe, continue ftill to

impart ferenity to my declining day; you there-

fore muff not be aflonifhed that I am fo much

interefted in the prefervation of the patriarch of

Ferney, to whom be honour and glory from age

to age.

So be it.

FREDERIC.



CORRESPONDENCE. I 73

LETTER CCCXLIV.

From the King .

Potfdam, March 16, 1771,

I SHOULD long fince have anfwered

you, had I not been prevented by the return of

my brother Henry from Ruffia. Full of all

he has beheld worthy of admiration, he incef-

fantly talks to me on the fubjed. He has feen

your fovereign, has been able to applaud thofe

qualities which render her fo worthy of the

throne on which die is feated, and of thofe fo-

cial gifts which are fo rarely allied with the

pomp and fplendour of monarchs.

The curiolity of my brother carried him to

Mofcow, and he every where met with thofe

grand eftabliflirnents in which the beneficent

genius of the emprefs is manifefted. I will not

enter into particulars, for the fubjed is too im-

menfe, and requires a more experienced pen

than mine. Thus much to excufe my tardi-

nefs ; I now come to your letters.

Obferve the difference between us : I, an

abortive child of philofophy, when my imagi-

nation is heated, can produce nothing but

dreams. You, high pried to Apollo, are full

of
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of the god himfelf. You he infpired with that

divine enthufiafm by which we are delighted

and enraptured. I fhall therefore beware how
I wrcftle vvith you; I fear an accident fimilar

to that which befel one Jacob, who, having en-

tered the lifts with an angel, had one of his hips

diflocated.

I come to your encyclopedic queftions, and

confefs that an author who writes for the public

cannot refpedt the public too much, even in

their foibles. The author of the Preface to

Fleuri abridged meets not my approbation ; he

exprefies himfelf too daringly, and advances

propofuions fuch as may fhock the pious foul,

in which he is to blame. Error is filtered

away, and feparated from truth, by the force

only of refledfion and of reafoning. Few per-

fons will beftow time fufhcient for fo painful an

examination, and which demands attention fo

continual. Be their errors expofed with what

perfpicacity they may, they imagine it is but a

fnare ; and, while they abhor the truths that are

laid before them, they deteft the author by

whom they are announced.

I therefore very much approve the method

of filliping the nofe of the infamous * while

faying the civileft of all poftible things.

I here fend you a hiftory, with which the pror

te&or
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tc&or of the capuchins may regale his holy and

ffinking flock.

The Ruffians thought proper to befiege the

fmall fort of Czenftochow, defended by the

Confederates. In this fort, as you know, an

image of the holy and immaculate queen of

heaven was kept. In their diftrefs, the Confe-

derates addreffed themfelves to her, imploring

her divine aid : the virgin gave them a nod

with her head, and bade them trufl in her.

The Ruffians had prepared for the aflault, and

had provided themfelves with long ladders, on

which they were to mount, by night, to fcale

this trifling fort. The Virgin perceiving them,

called her fon, and faid to him—<e My fon,

“ recoiled what was thy firft trade ; it is now
“ time to exercife thy art, and to fave thefe

“ orthodox Confederates.”

The little Jefus provides himfelf with a faw,

departs with his mother, and, while the Ruffians

were advancing, very flily faws afunder fome

of the fteps of their ladders. This done, he

laughing took his flight through the air, with

his mother, back to Czenftochow ; and both of

them again very gravely ftuck themfelves up

in their niche.

The Ruffians however placed their ladders

againft the baftions; but they never could reach

the
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the top of the wall, becaufe the ladders were fo

much fhortened ; confequently the fchifmatics

were obliged to retire, and the orthodox loudly

chaunted TV Deum.

Since this miracle, the wardrobe of our holy

mother, and her cabinet of curiofities, have been

wonderfully augmented, by the treafures which

are brought thither, and which the zeal of the

pious tranfmits in abundance.

I hope your capuchins will make holidays

when they hear of this moft excellent miracle;

and that they will not fail to add it to thofe of

the legend, which has not for many a day been

fo excellently recruited.

Poor Ifaac is gone, in fearch of his father

Abraham, to Paradife. His brother, at Eguille*

who is a bigot, had lightened him for the jour-

ney; and the infamous ere&s trophies.

May trophies long be erected to you ! Your

body may be aged, but your mind remains youth*'

fill ; and this mind will keep the machine irt

motion. That it may, is my wifh, for the in-

terefl of princes, of reafon, and for my own

gratification.

On which I pay the great god of phyfic,

your prote&or, the divine Apollo, to take you

into his holy keeping.

FREDERIC



I

CORRESPONDENCE. 1 77

LETTER CCCXLV.

From the King

.

March 19, 1771s

Thy courfe with grace how fportive doft thou run l

Thy fetting beams furpafs thy morning lun.

Injurious age is like a killing froft,

In which the beauties of the year are loft i

But age itfelf revives to hear thy voice 9

While fools lament, and wit and truth rejoice.

This little compliment is your due ; or rather

I have mentioned a miracle which aftonifhes Eu-

rope. That Voltaire, loaded with days and years,

preferves more fire, pleafantry, and genius, than

all the crowd of young poets with whom your

country abounds, is a problem on record, which

pofterity will find great difficulty to folve.

Your emprefs no doubt will be flattered by

the epifile which you have addrefled to her. Cer-

tain it is that you have ftated truths ; but every one

has not the gift of Hating them with equal grace.

I was very much furprifed to fee myfelf men*

tioned in your verfes. I mod afluredly do not

prefume to rank myfelf among grave authors.

My vanity pays its refpedts to you; I (hall

maintain a good opinion of my rhapfodies, while

vol, vin. N I behold
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I behold them placed among thofe medals of

high price, which you with fkill fo fuperior

flrike.

I now come to this Muftapha, for whom 1

have no unreafonable affe<ftion. I do not op-

pofe the pretenfions which you may form on his

feraglio. I even believe that, Conftantinople

once taken, your emprefs will have the gallantry

to tranfport the harem of Stamboul to Ferney,

for your recreation. It appears to me, however,

that it would be more worthy of my dear ally to

give peace to Europe, than to kindle a general

conflagration. Should this peace be accom-

piifhed, Muftapha no doubt muft pay the piper,,

and Greece muft do the beft it can.

It is whifpered that France has excited thefe

troubles ; and the imprudent march of the

Ottomans up the hill, in order to march down

again, is imputed to the intrigues of a minifter

in difgrace ; a man of genius, but of a reftlefs

fpirit; who imagined that, by dividing and dis-

turbing Europe, he might longer have main-

tained the tranquillity of France. You, who are

the friend of this minifter, know how much of

this deferves credit.

Rumour fays that you will reftore Avignon

to the vice-deity of the feven hills. Such a

mark of generality is uncommon among king?.

Ganga-
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Ganganelli will laugh under his hood, and will

mutter to himfelf The gates of hell (hall

not prevail againft me.” And this to

happen too in the philofophic age ! In the

eighteenth century !

After all, good gentlemen philofophers, exert

your whole force, combat with error, heap argu-

ment on argument, to deftroy the infamous ;

yet will you never render the number of the

feeble minded inferior to that of the ftrong.

Drive prejudice out at the door, it will % in at

the window. A bigot at the head of a king-

dom, or an ambitious man whofe intereft is con^

ne&edwith that of the church, will overturn, in

a fingle day, all which your labours have with

difficulty effe&ed in twenty years.

How do I trifle ! I anfwer the youthful Vol-

taire with all the garrulity of age ! While he is

jocular, I reafon ; when he laughs, I diflertate

!

Bouhours no doubt was right : I and my dear

countrymen only have that unpolifhed good

fenfe which trots the ftreets *.

My rufh-light is going out ; and that glim-

mering of fancy, of which I had but a feeble

dofe, forfakes me. Mirth takes its flight, and

* Qui trotie par les rues—Proverbial. TV

N % rpy
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my vivacity is vanifhed. May you long pre-

ferve yours ! May you, like the good faint Olar,

write poetry at the age of a hundred, and may I

read it ! Such is the prayer I p it up to Apollo,

in your behalf.

The princes of Sweden wih not vifit Ferney.

The elded is become a king, and is in hade to

feat himfelf on the throne which the death of his

father has left vacant.

Poor D’Argens has ceafed to fpeak, to write,

and to think. He is my harbinger, and is gone

before to prepare me a lodging, in the land of

dreams ; where we probably (hall all meet.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXLVI.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, April 5, 1771.

I T has been affirmed that I have re-

covered my youth ; but it has not yet been af-

firmed that I am in my fecond childhood. My
relations would certainly take out an interdic-

tion, and declare me incapable of making my
will, had I made the ridiculous tedament which

is attributed to me. Your majedy’s good tade

has
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has not been miftaken
;
you very well perceived

it was impoflible for a man of my age to fpeak

thus of himfelf. This impertinent performance

is written by an advocate of Paris, named Mar-

chand, who monthly regales the public with

fome work of a like kind.

I fhall certainly not leave him any legacy, in

my real teftament : he may depend on not being

rewarded for his trouble by me. Your majefty

may be allured that my laft intentions are abso-

lutely different from thofe that have here been

fuppofed mine. I have no fear of death, who

approaches me with hafty Strides, and who has

already robbed me of my teeth, my eyes, and

my ears. But I have an invincible averlion to

the manner in which men die, in our holy Roman
apoftolic and catholic faith. It appears to me
extremely ridiculous to be oiled, before we can

undertake our journey to the other world ; like

as coach wheels are greafed for travelling. This

nonfen fe, and all that follows, offends me fo

much, that I am tempted to have myfelf carried

to Neufchatel, that I may enjoy the pleafure of

dying i.n your dommions : to have lived in them

would have been a more dele&able pleafure.

I have juft received a letter with which I have

been honoured by the prince royal. Fie thinks

rationally, and appears to be very worthy of

N 3 being
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being your nephew’. Never before was there fo

much underftanding in the north, from the fixty-

firft to the fifty-fecond degree and a half. The
Polifh Confederates feem to me to be the only

northern people liable to reproach, for making

ufe, to their own misfortune, of the kind of un-

derftanding they poflefs.

Report fays Ali Bey was a man ofmuch mind,

and of more ambition. There are bad rumours,

at prefent, refpeding his perfon.

As to your fiiend, the north ftar, (he nightly

acquires additional fplendour. There is no ftar,

except yours, the brightnefs of which is not ef-

faced when (he fhines. With refped to the

crefcent of Muftapha, I think it more clouded

than ever.

I throw myfelf at your majefty’s feet, with the

moft profound refped.

I have this moment received your majefty’s

letter of the 19th of March. Yes, you are no

doubt a grave, nay moft grave author, although

you have a glowing imagination.

I wifli for peace, provided my princefs would

reftore the ladies of the feraglio to freedom, and

would give feftivals on the Bofphorus. I do not

put in any claims to the inhabitants of the harem

of Muftapha; they are the right of his brave

warriors. A rendezvous with D’Argcns is much

more
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more probable, than between me and the lades

of the feraglio of the Great Turk.

You call D’Argens your harbinger, but lie

has fet off a little too foon : you will not live fo

long as your own glory ; but I am very certain

that your ardour, in which life confifts, and your

regimen, which is the effen.ce of all phyfic, will

one day make you the father of the kings of this

world, after having been their model.

It may well happen that Avignon may be rc-

ftored to Ganganelli ; though it will be exceed-

ingly ridiculous, (hould this charming little dif-

trid be d^fmembered from Provence. But we

muff ad like good Chriftians 1 The county of

Avignon is affuredly of more value than Coriica;

the acquilition of which is not equal to the e^-

LETTER CCCXLVIE

From M. de Voltaire.

6 I R E, Ferney, April 12, 1771*

I T would neither be polite nor refpedful

to write to your nephew, the king of Sweden,

and to fpeak of the king his uncle, without at

lead communicating the liberty that has been

N 4 taken
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taken to your majefty. I cited you, to the em-

prefs of Ruffia, as a grave author ; to the king

of Sweden I cite you as my protestor.

Whoever is at prefent in France ought to re-

gret not being at Sans-Souci. We have nothing

but treachery, difcord, little glory, and no

money. The refources of the kingdom how-

ever are good ; nay fo good that, after the

trouble which has been taken to ruin them, the

thing has not been effected. France is a patient

whofe confhitution is fo excellent, that it has re-

fitted the prefcriptions of thirty empirics. Your

majefty has proved that one good phyfician is

enough.

I know not whether I may not happen to con-

jecture what your majefty will this year perform;

but God, who has denied me the gift of pro-

phecy, allows me not to divine what will be the

aCts of the emperor. I know people who, in

his place, would pufti forward beyond Belgrade,

and who would round off their poffeffions ; re-

collecting that, in philofophy, the circular figure

is the moft perfeCt.

But I fear left I fhould be guilty of follies too

glaring, and will forbear. Suffer me to throw

myfelf at your majefty’s feet, buried as I am in

fnovv ; in which I am as blind, though not as

bigotted, as Milton was. I take no pkafure in a

demoniac
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-demoniac whofe whole converfation is of the

Mefliah and of the Devil. I converfe of my

hero.

LETTER CCCXLVIII.

From the King.

Potfdam, June 29, 177U

The rhyming emperor, who reigns

O’er Manchoo hills and eaftern plains.

In prudence me furpaffes far

;

For, when he mounts poetic car,

While feels the bit the foaming horfe,

To China he reftrains his courfe.

My flippant mufe to diftant flates

Her idle dreams communicates ;

Away (he fends the cumbrous load

Of verfe, to that divine abode >

Where dwells the god of wit and tafte ;

With frantic and incautious hafte

Bafe metal fends, a plenteous ftore,

To realms that yield the pureft ore.

But this drop ofwater brings ufurious intereft;

a letter written by you, and a volume of ency-

clopedic queftions. Were the people informed

of fuch literary barter, they would fay I threw

out a rafher of bacon to catch a ham : and,

though
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though the fimile be trivial, they would faf
rightly.

We hear little mention made of the pope, in

this country. I fuppofe him perpetually in con-

ference with cardinal de Bernis, that they may

come to an agreement concerning thefe good

father jefuits. As an aftociate of the order, I

fhould fuffer a bankruptcy of prayers, Should

Rome have the cruelty to fupprefs them.

We hear as little of Turkey ; nor do I know

in what the mighty Sultan is at prefent employed,

but I would venture a wager that it is in nothing

very remarkable. The Porte however, after

many remonftrances, has juft releafed the Ruf-

fian ambaftador, Obrelkow, who had been im-

prifoned contrary to the rights of nations, of

which this barbarous power has no knowledge.

This is a ftep toward peace, which is likely to be

concluded to the utmoft advantage, and the

great glory of your emprefs.

I congratulate you on the choice of the new

minifter made by the Moft Chriftian. He is faid

to be a man of underftanding, in which cafe you

will in him find an avowed protestor ; and,

fhould he be fuch, he will neither be fo feeble

nor fo much an idiot as to reftore Avignon to

the Pope. A man may be a very good catholic,

and yet (trip the vicar of God of his temporal

pofiefiions.
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poffeflions, which do but difturb his fpiritual

duties, and which often endanger the falvation of

his foul. However fruitful this age may be in

intrepid pbilofophers who are a&ive and ardent

in the difplay of truth, you muft not be afton-

ifhed at the fuperflition of which you complain

in Swifferland ; its roots extend over the whole

earth. Fanaticifm is the daughter of timidity,

weaknefs, and of ignorance *. This trinity

rules as imperioufly, over vulgar fouls, as ano-

ther trinity reigns in the fchoois of divinity.

How many contradictions are united in th£

human mind ! The old prince of Anhalt Deffau,

whom you have feen, did not believe in God :

but when going to hunt he would turn back,

did he happen to meet three old women, for

this was an ill omen. He would undertake

nothing on a Monday, becaufe it was an un-

lucky day. If you afked him the reafon, that

was more than he knew. You know what is

related of Hobbes : an infidel by day, he could

not fteep alone at night, from the fear of ghofts.

Let but any knave form a plan to deceive

men, and he will never be in want of dupes.

* It is difficult to fay whether this daughter had two fathers

or two mothers. What follows will fnew I could not correct

the ovcrfight. T.

Man
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Man is made for error ; it enters his mind invo-

luntarily ; whereas only a few truths are difco-

vered by immenfe labours.

Do you, who are the apoftle of truth, accept

homage from that fmall corner of my mind

|

which is cleanfed from fuperftitious ruft, and

reflore my half-blind companions to fight. As

for the totally blind, they muft be fent to their

own hofpital. Enlighten that which may be

enlightened. You fow in barren land; but this

land, in future ages, will thus be rendered fruit-

ful.

The philofopher of Sans-Souci falutes the

hermit of Ferney.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCXLIX.

From M. de Voltaire,

SIRE, Ferney, Auguft 21, 1771.

You R rpajefty will laugh at my requeft,

and will tell me I dote. I aik the place of a

counfellor of (late ; not for myfelf, as you may

well imagine, for I do not give counfel to kings,

except perhaps to the emperor of China. I

imagine however that M. Lentulus will fupport

my
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niy requeft. The place is for a Banneret, or

Banderet of your principality of Neufchatel,

whofe name is Oftervald, and who is perfecuted

by the priefts. He has long ferved your ma-

jefty; and, as I believe, is excommunicated.

Thefe, according to my judgment, are two*

potent reafons why he Ihould be made a coun~

fellor of (late. He is a man of mild manners,

of a conciliatory and prudent temper, and at

the fame time an intrepid philofopher, capable

of rendering fervice to reafon and to you, and

equally attached to both. He is a man of the

prefent age, and the good folks of Neufchatel

are now in the thirteenth or fourteenth century.

The clerical horde of this country, not fatisfied

with having condemned Petitpierre, becaufe he

did not believe in the eternity of hell torments,

have condemned the Banderet Oftervald for

having denied the total exiftence of hell. The

filly fellows knew net what was the opinion of

Cicero and of Csefar. You, who have the

eloquence of the one and the generahliip of the

other, may, if fo you pleafe, mortify the facer-

dotal crew, by new drefling your Banderet in

the garb of a counfellor of (late in Neufchatel.

I pledge my word that my other hero, the

great Julian, would have granted this favour.

* A term of the feudal laws ; a leader of vaflals. T.

I afk
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I afk pardon for my temerity ; but, flnce this

Banderet Oftervald is menaced by the confiftory

with damnation in the other world, ought we

not to requeft fome trifling pleafures for him

in the prefent > Having conceived this idea, I

lay it at your feet. I think the Banderet with

great reafon affirms there is no hell now, fince

Jefus Chrift has redeemed us from all our fins.

I am told that my dear Ruffians have been

beaten by the Turks. The news infpires de-

fpair, and I entreat your majefty to grant me
confolation.

LETTER CCCL.

From the King.

Fotfdam, September 16, 1771*

A MAN who has long inftrufted the

world, by his works, may be regarded as the

preceptor of, the human race. He may confe-

quently counfel all kings on earth ; thofe ex-

cepted who are unable to follow his advice.

In what relates to Neufchatel, I am one of thefe;

for my authority there refembles that which a

king of Sweden exercifes over his diets, or that

of Staniflaus over his Sarmatian anarchy. To

7
appoint
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appoint a counfellor of ftate at Neufchatel, with-

out the approbation of the fynod, would be to

expofe my inefficient power to no purpofe.

I wiflied to proteCt Jean-Jacques in this

country, and they drove him away. I demand-

ed that your Petitpierre might not be perfect-

ed, but my requeft was not granted.

I am therefore reduced to confefs, humiliat-

ing as it may be, the extent of my impotence.

I have not had recourfe in Neufchatel to the

remedy employed by the court of France, to

teach the parliaments of the kingdom obedience

to its will. I refpeCt ftipulations, on which a

people found their freedom and their immuni-

ties; and I keep within the limits of that power

which they themfelves prefcribed, when they

put themfelves under the protection of my houfe.

But this furnifhes me with matter for phiiofo-

phic reflections.

Be kind enough to remark how determinate

is the idea annexed to the word liberty, in re-

fpeCl to politics; and how confufed it has been

rendered by metaphysicians. Liberty there-

fore neceffariiy exifts. Forhow can a clear idea

be obtained of a thing which has no exiftence ?

By this word I underftand the power to do, or

not to do, fuch or fuch an aCtion according to

my will : liberty is confequently a reality, not

without
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without a mixture of innate paffions, not pure,

yet a&ing on certain occasions entirely unre-

ftrained.

There is, no doubt, a difference between

being able to appoint this felf-faid counfellor of

flate and not being able. He who is able has

that freedom ; and he who cannot iffue his bre-

vet does not enjoy any fuch freedom. This

feems to me fufficient to prove that freedom

really exifts ; and that confequently we are not

automata, under the direction of blind fate.

It is this fyftem of predeftination which has

brought the Turkidi empire within a hair’s

breadth of deftru&ion : while the Turks re-

main like quakers with folded arms, waiting

for the moment of divine impulfe, they are van-

quifhed by the Ruffians. Nor ought the flight

check which the detachment under prince Rep-

nin has met with to influence the hopes of Muf-

tapha, fo far as to make him imagine a trifle

like this may enter into comparifon with the

fucceffive vi&ories which have been gained by

the Ruffians.

While thefe people fight for the poffeffions of

this world, the Swifs do well to wrangle for the

riches of the next. Such wealth better fupplies

food for the fancy; and, not having armies fuf-

ficient for the conquefl of Wallachia, Molda-

via,
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via, or Tartary, they make wordy wars for the

pofleflion of paradife and hell. Thefe are

countries with which I am unacquainted, and

of which Delifle has not yet publifhed any map.

The road that is faid to lead to them croffes

imaginary fpace, and none of the travellers have

ever yet returned. I would advile you never to

traverfe regions which are worfe than hyperbo-

rean lands.

A perfon who has feen you allures me that

yoit enjoy very good health. Hulband this

treafure as long as you poffibly can. One I have

is of more worth than ten thou Jhalt have.

May Venus for our fakes preferve the poet of

the Graces, Minerva the rival of Thucydides,

Urania the interpreter of Newton, and Apollo

his beloved fon, who furpalfing Euripides is the

equal of Virgil ! Such are the willies which the

hermit of Sans-Souci makes, and ever will

make, in behalf of the patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC,

tot, viix. O jL 1 -
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LETTER CCCLI.

From JVL de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, October 18, 1771.

I FIND you refemble the ocean, the

waves of which feem impeded on its banks by

particles of fand ; the conqueror of Rofbach,

Lida, &c. &c. cannot fpeak in the tone of au-

thority to Swifs prieds. Since this is fo, I leave

you to imagine what poor Catholic, princes can

effedt in oppohtion to the pope.

I know not whether your majefty has ever

feen a fmall pamphlet entitled—Les Droits des

HommeS' et les Ufurpations des Papes The

book dates the ufurpations of the holy father,

which are evidently proved. If you think pro-

per, I will do myfelf the honour to fend it to

you by the pod.

I have taken the liberty to addrefs the fixtli

and feventh volumes of the Encyclopedic Quef-

tions to your majedy. I very much fear I (hall

net be allowed to continue the work. This is

a cafe in which liberty may very well be called

power. He who has not the power to adt cer-

tainly has not the liberty to act; he has only

* The Rights of Men, and the Ufurpations of Popes.

the
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the liberty to fay—I am the flave of nature. I

formerly did all in my power to convince my-

felf men were free ; but I much fufpedt 1 was in

an error. To will what we will, and becaufe

we will, appears to me a royal prerogative to

which petty mortals tfught not to pretend. But

be you, fire, as free as you pleafe, for you are a

king; hohour fo great is no inheritance of mine.

All that I certainly know is 1 have not the

freedom to think you any thing lefs than the

firft man of the age ; like as I am obliged to

think Catherine II. the firft of women ; and

Muftapha a poor creature ; at leaft hitherto.

He feems to me neither to know how to make

war nor peace. I have heard of kings who have

made both very feafonably; but I (hall beware

how I mention thefe kings in your prefence.

The emprefs of Ruflia fays her affairs pro-

fper beyond the Danube; that fhe is miftrefs of

all Wallachia, one or two trifling fortreffes ex-

cepted ; and that fhe is acknowledged by all the

Crimea. She ought immediately to have Iphige-

nia in Tauris performed, at the theatre of

Batchi-Sarai *. May (lie foon make a glorious

peace; and may thefe villainous Turks no

more moleft the Greek and Latin Chriftians !

* Bactcheferay,

O 2 LET-
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LETTER CCCLII.

From the King.

Sans-Souci, November 18, 1771.

You laugh at me, my good Voltaire.

I am neither a hero nor an ocean, but a man

who avoids all thofe quarrels which are the dif-

union of fociety. Rather compare me to a

phyfician, who regulates his prefcription accord-

ing to the conftitution of the patient. Gentle

remedies muft be applied to fanatics ; for vio-

lent dofes throw them into convulfions. This

is the manner in which I treat the preachers of

Geneva, who in their vehemence rather re-

ferable the reformers of the fifteenth century

than the prefent generation.

I long iince have read j:he pamphlet on the

Rights of Men, and the Ufurpations of Popes.

You take it for granted then that the Semnones

have not the curiofity to read your works; and

that they are not perufed with as much plea-

fure, and perhaps more, on the banks of the

Havel as on thofe of the Seine, or the Rhone.

The pamphlet appeared immediately after the

French had taken pofiedion of the county of

Avignon. I imagined it was their manifefto,

and
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and that by miftake they had printed it when

the affair was over.

I have a thoufand obligations to you for your

fixth and feventh volumes of your Encyclope-

dic, which I have received. Were the ftyle of

Voiture {fill in falhion, 1 fhould tell you that

the father of the Mules is the author of that

work, and that its approbation had been figned

by the God of tafle. I was very much furprifed

to find my own name there, which you from

charity have inferted. I have met with fome

parables in the work lefs dark than thofe of the

gofpel, and applauded myfelf for having difco-

vered their meaning. The work is admirable,

and I exhort you to a continuation. Were it

an academical difcourfe, fubjedt to revifion by

the Sorbonne, I perhaps fhould be of a differ-

ent opinion.

Write on; fend your works into England,

Holland, Germany and Rufiia; I will be an-

fwerable for .their eager welcome. Let what

precautions will be taken, they will find their

way into France; and your Gauls will beafham-

ed not to approve that which is every where

elfe admired.

I had a violent fit of the gout when your

books came to hand, with my feet and arms

bound up, enchained and ufelefs, and the read-

O 3 ing
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ing of them was a great relief to me. A thou-

fand times as I perufed did I return thanks to

heaven for having fent you into the world.

To render you an account of my other occu-

pations, you muft know that I fcarccly had re-

covered the ufe of my right hand before 1 was

feized with the whim of fpoiling paper; not to

enlighten, not to inftrudt Europe, the eyes of

which are wide open, but for my own amufe-

ment. 1 have not fung the victories of. Cathe-

rine, but the follies of the Confederates. Jocu-

larity is much better adapted to a convalefcent

man than the aufterity of the majeftic flyle. I

will fend you a fpecimen. The poem is in fix

cantos, all of which are finifhed; for a ficknefs

of five weeks has given me time to rhyme, and

to correct wholly at my eafe. You will be fuf-

ficiently tired by reading two cantos, which I

am preparing for you.

“ How incorrigible is the animal man

Thus will you exclaim when you behold more

of my rhymes. The conqueft of Wallachia,

Moldavia, and Tartary, ought to be fung in a

different key to the abfurdities of Crazinfki,

Potofki, Oginfki, and the whole of that idiot

multitude, the names of whom terminate in fki.

As I believe myfelf a being poffeffed of par-

tial liberty, I have ufed my privilege on this

occafion

;
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occafion; and, as I am, pad redemption, an ex-

communicated heretic, 1 have defied the thun-

der of the Vatican. Do you defy it likewife,

for you are in the fame fituation.

Recoiled we ought not to bury our talent
j

nor does any one here accufe you of fo doing ;

but I with poflerity might not be deprived of

any of your thoughts. For how many ages fhall

pafs away, before a genius (hall arife, who to fo

much good tafte (ball add fo much knowledge!

I am pleading in a good caufe, and 1 addrefs

myfelf to a man fo eloquent that, let him but

glance over the fubjed, he will immediately

conceive every argument 1 am able to employ.

Let him therefore continue to extend his

fame, to inftrud, to enlighten, to confole, to

laugh at, to chaftife, according as the fubjed

may require, the public, the enthufiaft, and the

inl'eds of literature. May lie enjoy unalterable

health, and may he never forget the folitary

Scmnonian who refides at Sans-Souci.

FREDERIC.
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LETTER CCCLI1I.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, December 6 , 1771*

Never did T before fo well compre-

hend the poflibility of laughing and crying in

the fame day. My mind was full, and my
heart affe&ed by the horrible attempt made on

the perfon of the king of Poland, who honours

me with fome (hare of bis favour. The follow-

ing words, which I fhall never forget—“ You
ct are indeed my king, but I have taken an

oath to kill you*'—drew tears of horror from

me. I was weeping when I received your let-

ter, and your mod philofophic poem, which re-

lates the trueft things pofftble in the moft plea-

fant of modes. I began to laugh in defpite of

myfelf, my fears, and my confirmation. How
well do you paint the devil and his priefts ; and

efpecially that bifhop, who is the firft author of

all the evil !

I well perceive, when you compofed thefq

two firft cantos, the infamous crime of the Con-

federates had not been committed. You will

be obliged to be as tragic, in the laft canto, as

you have been comic, in thofe which your ma-

jefty
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jelly has had the goodnefs to fend me. Misfor-

tune is good for fomething, fince the gout has

induced you to write a work fo agreeable. From

the time of Scarron, never have verfes fo plea-

fant been written in pain. The king of China

will never be fo pleafant as your majefly ; and

I defy Muftapha to approach you.

Have nothing more to do with the gout, but

write poetry like this often at Sans-Souci. The

more merry you are the longer will you live ;

and this is what I paffionately wifh, for your

own fake, for that of my heroine, and for my
unworthy felf.

I think that the attempt to aifaffinate the king

of Poland will be of much fervice to him. It

is impofiible that the Confederates, now held in

horror by the human race, fliould perfill in fo

criminal a fadtion. I may deceive myfelf, but,

if I do not miltake, the peace of Poland may

take birth from this execrable act.

I am forry to obferve to you that there have

now been five crowned heads, on whom aflaffi-

nation has been attempted, within a fhort time,

in this our philofophic age. Fortunately, though

among all thefe affahins there have been per-

fons of the fraternity of Malagrida, we have not

met with a fingle philofopher. Philofophers are

|aki to be feditious : what then is the bilhop

of
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of Kiow ? Report affirms that the confpirators

made oath on an image of the bleffed Virgin,

after having taken the facrament. I earneftly

entreat your majefty, ingenious and diabolic as

you are, to deign to fend me fome true account

of this ftrange event, which cannot but open

the eyes of a part of Europe. I take the liber-

ty to recommend the abby of Oliva to your

bounty.

I throw myfelf at your feet, provided they no

longer have the gout, with the inoft profound

refped, and the moft ftupid amazement at all I

have juft read !

LETTER CCCUV.

From the King.

Berlin, January 12, 1772.

I ALLOW I have laid myfelf under an

obligation to give you an account of the Confe-

derates, whom I have fung : like as you were

obliged to give the world anecdotes of the

League, in order to afford it all neceffiary infor-

mation concerning the Henriade.

Know then that my Confederates, lefs valiant

than your Leaguers, but not lefs fanatic, will

not be found their inferiors in crimes. The

6 horrible
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horrible attempt which has failed againft the

king of Poland happened, the taking of the

facrament excepted, much in the manner in

which it is related in the public papers. It is

true that the wretch who wifhed to afTaffinate

the king of Poland had taken an oath fo to do,

to Pulawlki the marlhal of the Confederation,

before the high altar of the Virgin at Czcnfto-

chow. I fend you the public papets, which

perhaps have not reached Swifierland, in which

you will find this tragic fcene related, with all

its circumftances, exactly conformable to what

my minifter at Warfaw has noted, in his relation.

True it is my poem, if fo you are determined

to call it, was finifhed when this a6t was com-

mitted ; nor did I think proper to make it a

part of my work, in which, from one end to the

other, a tone of pleafantry and mirth predomi-

nates. I wifh not however to pafs this crime

in filence ; accordingly, I have juft occafionally

mentioned it at the beginning of the fifth canto:

lo that this fportive performance, written en-

tirely for my amufement, is not disfigured by a

tragical interlopation, which Would have been

incompatible with the reft.

It fcems that, to turn my eyes from Polifh

phrenzy and the atrocious fcene of Warfaw, my
filler, the queen of Sweden, chofe this time to

come
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come and vifit her family, after an abfence of

twenty-eight years. We have all been re-ani-

mated by her prefence, and I have imagined

it has made me ten years younger. I ufed

every effort to diffipate the regret which fhe

feels, at the lofs of a tender and beloved con-

fort ; and to afford her every kind of amufe-

ment, in which the arts and fciences might have

the greateft part.

We fpoke much of you. My filter found

the want of you at Berlin : I anfwered I had

for thirteen years been convinced of the truth

of her remark. This did not prevent us from

praying for your prefervation ; and we conclud-

ed, though we did not poffefs you, that you

were very neceffary to Europe.

Suffer Fortune, Cupid, and Plutus to wear

the bandage over their eyes ; but it would be a

ltranoe contradiction to fee him blinded whoO

fo long has been the light of Chriftendom.

Here is a vile play on words for you, for which

1 will make honourable amends to the god of

tafte, who reiides at Ferney. I will pray him

to infpire me, and to reft affured that, in the

belles lettres, I believe his decifions to be more

infallible than thofe of Ganganelli on articles

of faith. Vale.

FREDERIC.
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LETTER CCCLV.

From M. de Voltaire.
/

SIRE, Ferney, February I, 1772.

My heart, though very old, is as fenfi-

ble of your kindnefs as though it were young.

Your third and fourth cantos have almoft cured

me of a difeafe which might be thought of a

ferious nature. So are not your verfes. I re-

main aftonifhed to think you could write any

thing fo cheerful, on fo melancholy a fubjedt.

What your majefty has faid of the Confederates,

in your letter, infpires indignation againft them

as effectually as your poetry infpires mirth. I

flatter myfelf that all will end here, happily for

the king of Poland and for your majefty.

Should you gain no more than fix towns, for

your fix cantos, you will not have wafted your

paper and ink. The queen of Sweden will be

no gainer Ipy thePolifh diftenfions, but (lie will

increafe her own and her brother’s happinefs.

Permit me to thank her, for the kindnefs with

which you inform me fne has deigned to mention

me ; and fuffer me to inclofe my refpects to her

in your packet.

5 The
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The widow of the poor dear Ifaac * has in-

formed me of the favours which you have heaped

upon her, and of a little monument which (he

has eredted to her hufband, the panegyrid of the

emperor Julian of mold refpectable memory.

This madam Ifaac is quite one of the virtuofi

;

file underdands Greek and Latin, and writes her

own tongue in an unufual ftyle.

Your majefty concLdes your lad letter by

fome fine moral maxims ; but you are advifing

the lame not to run too fad. I have fcarcely

been out of my bed thefe two years. I am al-

mod tempted to fay to you as Le Notre did to

Pope Alexander VII — Holy Father, give me
“ temptation indead of benedidtion.”—Health!

Health ! This is the firft, the greated good in

every condition of life, and at every age of man.

I entreat your majefty not to have the gout

any more; at lead, not unlefs it fhould be pro-

dudtive of fome new poem in fix cantos.

Accept, fire, the profound refpedt, and the

inviolable attachment, of a poor old man, who

is worfe than if he had the gout.

* The marchiouefe d’Argens.

L S T-
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LETTER CCCLVI.

From the King.

Potfdam, March 1, 1772.

I REALLY blufh for the nonfenfe I

fend you; but, fince you are in train to read,

you (hall have it of various kinds: videlicet, the

fifth canto of the Confederation; an academic

difcourfe on a thread-bare fubjedb, in order to

introduce an eulogium on the illuflrious auditor

who was prefent at the afTembly of the acade-

my ; and an epiflle to my filler of Sweden, re-

lative to the vexations Re has encountered in

that country. All are yours. She has received

the letter you have addreffed to her; but fhe

would not confide her anfwer to me, otherwife

you would have found it inclofed in my letter.

Vexations are not met with in Swedpn only ;

poor Babet, the widow of the defundt Ifaac, has

felt them in Provence. The bigots of that

country mud be mod terrible people. They

adminidered the extreme undion perforce, to

the good panegyrid of the emperor Julian;

they made a difficulty of interring him ; and

others again objeded to a monument, which

was widled to be raifed to his memory. Poor

Babet
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Babet has feen one half of the houfe which her

late hufband built for her fwept away, by an

inundation ; and fhe has loft her furniture ;

which lofs is a confiderable one, her fortune

considered, which is fmall. She learnt many

things, in order to pleafe her hufband. She

does not paint amifs, and has made herfelf re-

fpedtable, by having conformed, as much as

was in her power, to the tafte and inclinations

of her hufband, and for having rendered his

life agreeable. One evening, as he returned

home from me, the marquis entered his wife's

apartment, and afked

—

<c Well, haft thou made
“ that child ?” Some friends who were prefent

began to laugh at this ftrange queftion ; but

the marchionefs foon explained the true mean-

ing of the words, by fhewing them the portrait

of a little child, which her hufband had defired

her to paint.

I have again buffered under a violent fit of

the gout ; but, wanting a fubjeeft, it has not

produced a poem.

With refpedt to yourfelf, you muft not won-

der that. I fhould think you young. Your

works do not. in any degree partake of the age

of their author ; and I think it is in your own

choice to write another Henriade.

I pray for your welfare; if my prayers are

interefted
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you muft forgive me, by remembering the

pleafure I receive from reading your works*

Vale .

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCLVII.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, March 24, 1772a

*T HOUGH meffieurs Formey, Premon-

val, Touffaint, and Merian, themfelves were to

tell me, it is we who wrote the difeourfe on the

Utility of Arts and Sciences to a State, I fhould

anfwer them, Gentlemen, I do not believe you 1

I difeover in every page the hand of a greater

mailer. Thus would Trajan have written.

I know not whether the emperor of China do

or do not caufe fome of his difeourfes to be read

in his academy ; but I defy him to write better

profe : and, with refped to verfe, I am ac-

quainted with a king in the north who writes

in a fbyle fuperior to him, without taking much

trouble. I defy his majefty Kienlong, aided by

all his mandarins, to be as cheerful, as eafy,

and as agreeable, as is the king of the north,

whom I mention. Know that his poem on the

vol. viii. P Confederates
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Confederates is infinitely fuperior to the poem

of Moukdern

You muft have heard, gentlemen, that the

abbe Chaulieu wrote very charming verfes,

after his fits of the gout ; but learn from me
that this king has done * the fame, when the

very fit was on him.

Should you afk me who this extraordinary

prince is, I fhould inform you, gentlemen, he

is a man who gives battle with as much eafe as

he gives orders for an opera. He profits by

thofe hours which other kings wafte, in follow-

ing a dog that purfues a flag. He has written

more books than any of his cotemporary princes

have begotten baftards ; and he has won more

vi&ories than he has written books. Now guefs

who I mean if you can.

I fhall add that I faw this phenomenon about

twenty years ago ; and that, had I not been a

giddy fellow, I fhould fee him ftill, and fhould

figure in your academy as well as the belt of

you. My dear Ifaac a<5ted very ill when he

left you, gentlemen: he has* been in danger

of not being buried in holy ground ; which to a

dead corpfe is one of the greareft of misfortunes,

and one which will happen to me without de-

lay : whereas, had I remained among you, I

migbc
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might have died at my eafe, and in much better

humour.

When you fhall have divined who the hero

is of whom I convene, have the kindnefs to

prefent my moft humble refpedts to him, with

all the admiration with which he infpired me in

the year 1736, that is to fay, exadtly thirty-fix

years ago; and an attachment of thirty-fix years

is no trifle. God has referved me to be the lad

of all thofe who forfook their country purely for

his fake. You may think yourfelves very hap«

py that he comes to your aflemblies ; but there

was another kind of happinefs formerly, that of

being a gueft at his fuppers. I wifh his length

of life may equal his fame, were it poflible a

prayer like this could be heard.

fend bad verfes to Boileau, from the dread of

being thanked by an epigram. No one ever

thought proper to importune Fontenelle, Bof-

iuet, or Gaflendi with his nonfenfe : but you.

LETTER CCCLVIIE

From the King .

Sans-Souci, April 22, 1772.

was poet found mad enough to

P 2 who
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who equal thefe colle&ively, add indulgence to

the talents which thefe great men poftefled, by

which your virtues are rendered more amiable.

For this reafon are you tormented by the cor-

refpondence of all the infe&s of the facred val-

ley, of which I have the honour to call myfelf

one. You have fet the example of toleration to

Parnaflus, by protecting the poem of Moukden

and that of the Confederates ; and what is ftill

better, you fend me the ninth volume of the

Encyclopedic Queftions, for which I return you

my thanks. I have read the work with the ut-

moil fatisfadion ; it is written fo as to fpread

knowledge among the amiably ignorant, and

to infpire them with the wifh to gain inftrudion.

I was agreeably furprifed by the article on

the fine arts, which you have addrefled to me.

I do not merit this diftindion, except by the at-

tachment which I have for them, and for all

which is charaderifed by genius, which is the

only fource of true fame for the human mind.

The letters from Memmius to Cicero are a

mafter-piece, in which the mod difficult queftions

are made eafy to every capacity. They form

an extrad of all which the ancients and moderns

have beft thought on the fubjed. I am ready to

fign this fymbol of philofophic faith. Every

unprejudiced man, who fhall well have examined

the
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the matter, will be unable to think otherwife ;

you in particular are poftefted of the art of ad-

vancing thefe bold truths, without involving

yourfelf in a quarrel with the devout. The ar-

ticle on truth is likewife admirable. I expelled

to* fee a dialogue between Jefus and Pilate : it

is fketched, and is exceedingly pleafant.

I fhould never end \Vere I circumftantially to

enter into the contents of this ineftimable vo-

lume. It would have been a pity had it not

appeared, and had pofterity been deprived

of it.

Your tragedy of the Pelopidae has been fent

me from Paris, and deferves to be ranked among

the bell of your dramatic works. The conti-

nually reviving intereft of the piece, and the

uniform elegance of the verification, raifes it a

hundred degrees above that of Crebillon. I

am aftonifhed that it is not played at Paris ; or,

rather, your modern Gauls have loft all tafte for

excellence. They are fatiated with the perfec-

tion of art ; and frivolity, at prefent, leads them

to proted the comic opera, Vauxhall, and pup-

pet (hews. They do not deferve you fhould

bear the name of Frenchman, and pofterity

only will be fully acquainted with your

merit.

For my part I have done you juftice thefe

P 3 fix-
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fix-and-thirty years. I do not vary in my opi-

nion at fixty ; I think the fame refpeding you
as I did at twenty-four. I offer up prayers to

that Being who animates all things, that he may
deign to preferye, as long as poffible, the old

cafe of your beautiful foul. Thefe are no com-

pliments, but fentiments the moil fincere, and

fuch as your works inceffantly engrave more

deeply in my mind.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CGCLIX.

From M. de Voltaire.

Ferney, July 31, 1772.

Permit me to remark to your majefty,

that you referable one of the chara&ers of La

Fontaine—

•

Droit aufolide allait Bartholomee *.

This immediate coming to the point aftonifh-

ingly accompanies true glory
: you render a

kingdom flourifhing and potent, which, under

the king your grandfather, was but the monarchy

* Bartholomew immediately came to the point.

of
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of vanity
;
you have difcerned truth of every

kind, for which reafon you are in every kind

unique and fingular, What you now are a6hi-

ally doing is quite equal to your poem on the

Confederates. It is pleafant to ruin and to

write fongs on nations.

It is my duty to inform your majefty that a

young man of twenty-five, a very good and

well-informed officer, who has been in the fer-

vice ever fince the age of twelve, and who is

determined hereafter to ferve none but you, has

left Pari$ without faying a word to any one, and

is coming to demand your permiffion to have

his head broken under your orders. He is of

a very ancient family ; a real marquis, and not

one of thofe chance marquifes who take up

their titles in an inn, and oblige the poftilions,

whom they do not pay, to call them My Lord.

He is the marquis de Saint- Aulaire, the ne-

phew of a lieutenant-general, who is one of our

mod amiable academicians, who wrote very

good poetry when he was near a hundred ; fuch

as you, according to my hope and belief, will

write at that age. I believe my young mar-

quis is now at Berlin, endeavouring, perhaps

ineffectually, to be prefented to your majefty;

of which honour he is faid to be worthy, for his

character is excellent.

P 4 The
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The old valetudinarian throws himfelf at

your feet, with attachment, admiration, refpeft,

and remorfe *.

LETTER CCCLX.

From the King.

Sans-Souci, Auguft 14, 1772,

I THANK you for congratulating me

on the rumours which are current in the world.

We mud wait to fee, from the turn which the

affairs of Poland may take, whether thefe ru-

mours will or will not be verified.

I have feen poetry much fuperior to that

with which I amufed myfelf, when I had the

gout, on fy{terns and cabals. Thele two poems

are as vigorous, and as warmly coloured, as if

you were but twenty. They have been printed

at Berlin, and will make their way through all

th<e north.

We have had many foreigners here this year;

* This letter, though almoft a literal copy of letter

CCCXIII.yet having fome variations,and being found inferted

in both places, 1 have thought it right to retain, though I

have no doubt that only one of them was fent; however, I

leave the reader to judge for himfelf. T.

Englifh,
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Englifh, Dutch/ Spaniards, and Italians; but

not a Frenchman has fet foot in Berlin, and 1

am pofitively certain the marquis de Saint-Au-

laire is not here. Should he come, he fhall be

well received ; efpecially if he be not banifhed

for fome wrong aft, which fometimes is the

cafe with young Frenchmen.

I depart to-night for Silefia ; on my return,

you fhall have a longer letter, accompanied by

fome fpecimens of porcelain, which connoifTeurs

approve, and which are manufaftured at Berlin.

I wifh your cheerfulnefs and good humour

may long continue, for the honour of Parnaffus,

and for the fatisfaftion of all who read your

works ! Vale .

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCLXI.

From the King .

September 1 6, 1772.

I HAVE received fome charming verfes,

written by the patriarch of Ferney, at the end

of a fhort polemic work, which defends the

rights of humanity againfl the tyranny of con-

fcience- executioners. I am aftonifhed to difeo-

ver
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ver all the frefhnefs and colouring of youth in

the verfes I mention. I cannot but believe

your foul to be immortal ; that it thinks with-

out the aid of the body ; and that it will con-

tinue to enlighten us, after it has quitted its ha-

bitation of clay. Immortality is a glorious pri-

vilege, which few beings in this univerfe have

enjoyed, I applaud and admire you.

Not to be totally left in the rear, I fend you

the fixth canto of the Confederates, with a me-

dal which has been ftruck on this fubjedt ; all

which does not equal one of the ftanzas you

have fent me. But rofes do not grow in every

hedge, and we can only give fuch as we have.

You will perceive I have been more bufied by

this fixth canto than by political affairs, and

that the people of Svvifferland have done me too

much honour, in imagining me more abforbed

in them than I am.

I wifhed to have fent you fome fpecimens of

porcelain with this letter, but the workmen

were not able to finifli them foon enough ; they

will not be long before they will follow, at the

rifk of all the perils of travelling,

No one of the name of Saint-Aulaire is yet

arrived here. Perhaps the perfon whom you

mentioned has changed his intentions.

The pea^e is nearly concluded in the eaft,

and
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and the pacification of Poland is in preparation.

This excellent denouement is entirely duoto the

moderation of the emprefs of Ruflia, who has

had the prudence to fet bounds to her con-

queds, to overawe her fecret enemies, and to

re-edablidi order and tranquillity, where trouble

and confufion had reigned. I leave your mtife

worthily to celebrate her a<£ls ; I do but flut-

ter her eulogium ; and what I have faid is of

no worth, except as far as it is di&ated by

feeling.

Long may you continue in this world, in

which being fure of immortality, you ought nqt

to be in any hade to enjoy it in the other. At
lead be fo complaifant to me, a poor mortal,

who podefles nothing of the infinite, as to pro-

long your day on this globe, that you may pro-

long my pleafures ; for I very much fear I (hall

not be able to find you in the next world.

Valeo

FREDERIC.

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXII.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, O&ober 16, 1772.

The medal is beautiful and well ftruck,

and the legend noble and limple. The map,

which Polifh Prufiia prefents to its new mafter,

is in particular produdive of a good effed. I

fincerely thank your majefty for this northern

jewel ; we have nothing at prefent equal to it,

in the fouth.

Peace well the Poles might thus advife

—

<( Beware! the Dev’l will catch a prize !

<f Too long you’ve kept a table fpread,

** While your voracious neighbours fed ;

(i Nor wonder now that they, with eafe,

“ Divide the king-cake as they plcafe.”

It is ailuredly a royal cake, and has been

divided into three parts. But is there nothing

fallacious in the peace ? I hear from all fides

that Catherine II. and Muftapha are not recon-

ciled ; and that hoftilities have been begun

again within thefe two months. Report fays

that, among our talkative Frenchmen, fome

are found who are totally filent, but who, not-

withftanding, are clandeftinely very adive.

It
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It is affirmed that the Tame people who keep

Avignon fafely, for his holinefs the Pope, have

great influence in the feraglio of Conftantinople.

Should the thing be true, a new fcene will foon

open. Nothing however can be finer than the

dramas which are now adted in Pruffia, and in

Sweden. The king your nephew appears to

be worthy of his uncle. I thank your majefly

for refloring order to the celebrated convent of

Oliva ; for rumour afferts you are the prior of

this good abby, and that all the noviciates of

the miniflry will very fhortly learn the Pruffian

exercife. Two years ago, I did not expedt any

thing of what I behold. It is certainly a thing

unexampled that the fame man fhould laugh,

fo much at his eafe, at the Palatines, through

fix whole cantos, and yet fhould acquire a new

kingdom for his trouble. King^ David wrote

verfes againft his enemies, but his verfes were

not fo pleafant as yours. Never was poem writ-

ten and kingdom taken with fo much facility.

You, fire, are the founder of a very great

monarchy. You hold one half of the balance

of Europe, and Ruffia rifes a new world. How
is all changed! And how pleafed am I with

myfelf, for having lived to be a fpedtator of

thefe great events !

God be thanked, I predicted and affirmed,

4 more
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more than thirty years ago, you would perform

very great things
:
yet I did not extend my pre-

dictions fo far as you have extended your very

liable glory. It has continually been your fate

to aftonifh the world. I know not when yoU

will flop, but I know the Pruflkn eagle towers'

high.

I entreat this eagle to deigrt to caft on me,

infignificant as I am, from the high clouds in

which he wings his way, one of thofe glances

which reanimates expiring genius. If you^

medal be a good likenefs, I difcover life iri

your eyes, and on your countenance. You

have, as you ought to have, the head of a hero.

I am at your feet, as I have been thefe thirty

years ; but I am much enfeebled. I will look

on the Regno redintegrato * when I with to re-

cover my powers.

Tour old Admired

* The legend of the medal. T*

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXIW.

From the King .

Potfdam, November i, 1772.

\ OU know that, as I never have my(elf

painted, neither my portraits nor medals re-

iemble me. I am old ; I am broken, gouty,

fuperannuated ; but (till am gay and cheerful.

Medals are rather intended to mark dates than

meant to be faithful likenefles.

I have not only acquired an abbot but two

bifhops and an army of capuchins, of whom I

am extremely fond, flnce you are become their

protedor.

I will freely own, I think the poet who wrote

the Confederates was very impertinent, when lie

dared to laugh at Frenchmen who had gone to

Poland. But, in excufe, he fays he knows

Tow to refped that which is refpedable ; though

he thinks he may be allowed to joke with the

fcum of nations ; with Frenchmen difbanded at

the peace, who, having nothing better to do,

went to ad as banditti in Poland, with the aflb*

ciation of the Confederates.

I believe there are Frenchmen who keep

Silent, and who yet have great influence in the

1 feraglio

:
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feraglio: but my intelligence from Conftantf-

nople tells me that the congrefs for peace is re-

newed, and that the negociations are now more

vigorous than they before were. This leads

me to believe that my knave of a poet, who

pretends to be fo clear-lighted, is in the wrong.

I have read the fine verfes which you have

written for the king of Sweden. They poffefs

all the vivacity of thofe of your works which

appeared at the beginning of this century. Sem-

per idem is your motto; but it is not a motto

which every man may bear.

How can I reanimate you who are immortal?

Apollo has ceded the feeptre of Parnaflfus to

you, and has abdicated in your favour. Your

poetry partakes of the fpring time of your life,

and your reafon of your autumn. Happy are

thofe who thus can combine imagination and

reafon ! This is much fuperior to the acquifi-

tion of fome provinces, the exiflence of which

is not perceived on the globe, and which from

the celeftial fpheres would fcarcely appear equal

to a grain of fand.

Such are the wretched trifles concerning which

we politicians fo ardently intereft ourfelves. I

am afhamed of fuch things. My excufe is that

the foul which enters the body muff conform

itfelf to its habitation. I knew a Jefuit who

gravel v
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gravely a(lured me that he would expofe him-

felf to the mod cruel martyrdom, were he but

able to convert fo much as a monkey. This is

more than I would do ; but when it is pofiible

to unite and join dominions that were disjointed,

fo as to form the kingdom into a whole, I know
but few mortals who would not with pleafure

make the attempt. Do not forget that this af-

fair has palled without dfufion of blood ; and that

the encyclopedias cannot now declaim againd

mercenary banditti, and employ fo many other

line phrafes, by the eloquence of which I was

liever affe&ed. A little ink, with the aid of a

pen, has done the whole, and Europe will be

pacified ; at lead as far as the late troubles are

Concerned.

I will anfwer nothing for the future. When
I look into hidory, I perceive fcarcely have ten

years palled away without wars. Thefe are a

kind of intermittent fever, which may be fuf-

pended, but never can be cured. The reafon

of this mud be fought for in the natural redlelf-

iiefs of man. If one do not excite troubles

another will ; and a fpark often occalions a

general conflagration.

Here are arguments in plenty for you ; but

I fend you the produ<d of my country. You

Frenchmen have imagination, the Englifh are

vol. viii. Q_ faid
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faid to poffefs depth, and we Germans flownefs*

with that found common fenfe which is in no

efteem. Let your imagination receive this lo-

quacity with indulgence ; and permit my heavy

reafon to admire the phenix of France, the

lord of Ferney ; and to pray for that fame Vol-

taire whom I formerly pofTeffed, and whofe lofs

I daily regret, becaufe it is irreparable.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCLXIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, November 13, 177$.

YESTERDAY a royal cheft arrived at

my hermitage ; and this morning I drank my
coffee in a cup fuch as is not made in the do-

minions of your brother Kienlong, the emperor

of China. The tea fet is of perfedt beauty.

I well knew that Frederic the Great was a better

poet than the good Kienlong ; but I knew not

that he amufed himfelf in caufing porcelain to

be fabricated at Berlin, which is much fuperior

to that of Kiengtfin, that of Drefden, or that

made at Seve. It is decreed that this aftonifh-
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|ng man fhall eclipfe all his rivals, in whatever

he undertakes.

I will neverthelefs own that, among the per-

fons who were my vilitors when the chef! was

opened, there were fome critics who did not

approve the laurel crown which furrounds the

lyre of Apollo, on the admirable cover of one

of the prettied bafons in the world. They

alked how it could happen that a great man,

who is fo well known for the contempt with

which he treats pomp, and falfe fame, fhould

conceive the defign of placing his arms on the

top of a bafon. I replied, this mud certainly

be a whim of the workman ; and that kings

leave every thing to the caprice of the artid.

Louis XIV. did not command that flaves fliould

be put at the foot of his datue ; he did not re-

quire M. de la Feuillade to caufe the famous

infcription, u To the immortal man/’ to be

engraven. And though with the drifted truth

Frederico Immortali might be read in a hundred

places, it may well be fuppofed Frederic the

Great never imagined this motto for himfelf,

but left it to the imagination of others.

There is alfo an Amphion, borne by a dol-

phin. I well know that a dolphin ofold, a lover

of poetry no doubt, faved Amphion from the

0^2 waves.
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waves, in which thofe who envied wilhed to

drown him.

In fine, the arts at prefent all flourifii in the

north. There the fineft porcelain bafons are i

made
;
provinces are there divided by a dafii of

the pen; confederations and fenates are there

annihilated in two days; and there do men

laugh, with infinite humour, at the Confederates,

and at the Holy Virgin.

Nor are we Gauls without our merit. We
have comic operas, which we prefer to Moliere ;

we have puppet fhows, that fupplant Racine

;

we have financiers of more fagacity than Col-

bert ; and we have generals fuch as Turennc

never equalled.

What vexes me is that, it is affirmed, you

have occafioned the conferences, between Muf-

tapha and my emprefs, to be renewed. Ifhould

have been better pleafed had you aided her, in

driving thefe vile Turks from the Bofphorus

;

enemies as they are of the fine arts, and extin-

guifhers of the genius of Greece. You may

{fill however arnufe yourfelf, in your progrefs,

by taking fome provinces, to render your king-

dom more a whole . For, in fine, amufement

is neceflary ; and continually to read, philofo-

phife, and write poetry and mufic, is not fuffi-

cient.

I throw
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I throw myfelf at your majefty’s feet, with all

the refped: and admiration which youinfpire.

Fbe old Valetudinarian of Ferney .

LETTER CCCLXV,

From M, de Voltaire.

Ferney, November 18, 1772*

Blest Italy was firft, you own,

Genius to feat upon her throne ;

Of wit and fame France had her age.

And England many a godlike fage.

Though not unapt, yet rather flow
^

The Germans are, you think
;
yet know >

To them two wondrous arts we owe : J

On this contemn’d Teutonic earth

Printing and gunn’ry firft took birth.

By you adorn’d, by you admir’d,

Jiigh fame from both have you acquir’d.

To this let me add that Copernicus difeovered

the true fyftem of the earth at Thorn ; that the

aftronomer Hevelius (or Hevelke) was a na-

tive of Dantzic ; and that confequently Thom
and Dantzic ought to be yours. Your majefty

will have the generofity to fend us corn down

the Viftula, when, by the aid of writing on

oeconomy, inftead of bread wc fhall have no-

Qj3 thing
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thing but comic operas ; which accident has

befallen us of late years.

It is becaufe the Turks have very good com,

and have not any of the fine arts, that I wifh to

fee you divide Turkey with your two affociates.

This perhaps would not be very difficult to ef-

fect ; and it would be a tolerable fine ending of

your fplendid career : for, Swifs though I am, I

have no wifh that you fhould take France.

Report affirms that it was you, fire, who

imagined the Polifli partition ; and I believe

report, becaufe there was genius in the thought,

and becaufe the treaty was concluded at Potf-

dam.

All Europe pretends that the great Gregory

is on ill terms with my emprefs. I could wifh

this were only in fport ; I am not fond of quar-

rels. Not but, fince 1 find I mufl end my
days far from Berlin, where I wifhed to die, I

can imagine the poffibility of depriving one’s

felf of the objedt of an ardent paffion.

What your majefly has deigned to fay to me,

at the end of your letter, almoft drew tears from

me. I am what I was, when you permitted me

to pafs fuch delicious hours at your fuppers,

and liften to the model of heroes, and of good

company. The laft fenfation of my life will be

regret. Confole by your kindnefs a heart that

at



CORRESPONDENCE. 231

at this diftance fympathizes with yours, and

which affuredly is faithful to you.

The old Valetudinarian .

LETTER CCCLXVL

From the King .

Potfdam, December 4, 1772.

HAVING received your letter, I im-

mediately fent for the director of the porcelain

manufa&ory, and demanded to know what the

Amphion fignified, together with the lyre and

the laurel with which he had adorned a certain

bafon fent to Ferney. His anfwer was that his

artifts could not do lefs, in order to render the

china worthy of him for whom it was deflined ;

that he was not fo ignorant as not to have heard

of the laurel deftined for Taffo, to bind his

brows at the Capitol ; that the lyre was made in

imitation of that by which the Henriade had

been accompanied ; that, though Amphion had

built the walls of Thebes by his harmonious

founds, he knew a man, now living, who had

done more ; for he had effe&ed a fudden revo-

lution, throughout Europe, in the opinions of

men ; that the fea on which Amphion fwam was

Qjj. allegorical,
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allegorical, and fignified time, over which Am-
phion triumphed ; and that the dolphin was the

emblem of the lovers of literature, who fupport

great men in the ftorm.

I fend you an account of this verbal procefs,

as drawn up in the prefence of two witnefles^

both very grave people, who, fhould it be ne-

ceffary, will make atteftation on oath. Thefe

people have been at work on the grand deffert

fervice, with figures, which I have fent to the

emprefs of Ruftia, and by which tfuy were in

the habit of allegory. I own that porcelain is

too brittle, and that marble and brafs ought tq

be employed, to tranfmit to future ages the

high efteem of the prefent for thofe by whom

it is honoured.

We foon expect the ratification of the peace

with the Turks. That they have not been this

time banifned Europe, mud be attributed to

circumftances. However they only hang by a

thread ; and the firft war they fhall undertake

will probably complete their ruin.

Let me add, they have no philofophers. You

doubtlefs recoiled the topic of converfation at

Verfailles, when it was known that the battle of

Minden was loft—I fhall fay no more.

I have read the poem of Helvetius on Happi-

nefs, and think he ought to have corre&ed it,

previous
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previous to its publication. Connedting parts

are wanting, and there are fome lines which ap-

pear to me to be too profaic. I am not a com-

petent judge; I do but venture my opinion, in

comparing what I read with the works of Ra-

cine, and with thofe of a certain mar* who ren-

ders Swiflerland illuflrioas by his prefence..

But it is poflible to be a great mathematician,

metaphyfician, and politician, as was the cardi-

nal de Richelieu, and yet not be a great poet.

Nature has varioully diftributed her gifts. A
union of all talents in the fame perfon is no

where to be found, except at Ferney.

Long may you enjoy the gifts which nature,

prodigal to you alone, has deigned to bellow on

you ; and may you continue to fill the throne of

Parnaflus, which, but for you, would perhaps

eternally remain vacant

!

Such are the wilhes of the philofopher of

Sans-Souci, in behalf of the patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC

JL E T-
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LETTER CCCLXVII.

From the King.

Potfdam, December 6, 1772.

^JPOWARD the clofe of that illuftrious age

Which you confign to hill’ry’s living page,

The finking fame of France one man fuftain’d.

And by the deed immortal honours gain’d.

The line and rule he held ; the lyre he fining

;

Of tragic woes and epic heiroes fung ;

The wondrous themes of Newton he difcufs’d

;

And trampled bigot error in the duft.

Of this you ought to be better convinced than

any man.

As for our gunpowder, I believe it has done

more harm than good ; as well as the art of

printing, which is of no excellence, except as

iar as it contributes to make excellent works

known to the world, which unfortunately daily

become more fcarce.

Corn, in our neighbourhood, is exceffively

dear ; I did not imagine the Swifs wanted it

;

and flill lefs the French, whofe (Economical

works enlighten our ignorant regions on the

firft wants of nature.

I know of no treaties figned at Potfdam, or

at Berlin. I know fome have been figned at

Peterfburg.
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Peterfburg. Thus the public, deceived by

news-writers, often honour people by attribut-

ing things to them in which they had not the

lead part. I have indeed heard a rumour that

the emprefs of Rufiia has been diflatisfied with

the manner in which count Orlow conducted

the negotiation of Focktfchani. There may

perhaps have been fome coolnefs, but I have

not heard that difgrace was complete. Lies

are propagated palling only from houfe to

houfe ; well therefore may falfe reports be

fpread and increafe, when they pafs from lip to

lip, as far as from Peterfburg to Ferney. No
man knows better than you do that deceit is

more fwift of progrefs than truth.

In the meanwhile, the Grand Turk becomes

more tradable. Conferences have again been

begun, which induces me to believe peace will

be made. Should the contrary happen, it is

poffible that Mr. Muftapha may not long take up

his abode in Europe. But all this depends on

a number of fecondary caufes, obfcure and im-

penetrable in themfelves ; on the warlike infi-

nuations of certain courts 3 on the Uimas; on

the caprice of the grand vizier ; and on the

haughtinelsof negociators. Thus goes the world

:

it is governed only by goffips. Sometimes,

when
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when there are fufficient data, the future is di-

vined ; but miftake oftener takes place.

I (hall never however be miftaken, when I

prognofticate thofe fuffrages which the mod
diftant pofterity will pay to you. In this pro-

phecy there is nothing fortuitous ; it is founded

on your works, which are equal, and fometimes

fuperior, to thofe of the ancient authors who ftill

exift in all their glory. You carry the brevet

of immortality in your pocket; and, having

this, it is pleafing to enjoy and to preferve fame

with unabated vigour, in defpite of the injuries

of time, and the decay of age. Do me the

pleafure to live, therefore, while I (hall continue

on earth. I feel I have need of you ; and, be*

ing unable to converfe with you, it is excced-

ingly agreeable to read your thoughts.

The philofopher of Sans-Souci falutesyou.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCLXVIII.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, December 8, 177 2.

YOUR very pleafantpoem on the Con-

federates infpired me with the plan of a very

gloomy
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gloomy tragedy, intitled The" Laws of Minos,

which is foon to be damned by the Gauls.

You will afk.how a work fo merry as yours

could to me become the fource of dulnefs. I

anfwer, becaufe I am far from you ; becaufe I

no longer have the honour to fup with you

;

becaufe I am no longer animated by you ; and

becaufe the pureft waters acquire the flavour of

the earth over which they flow.

However, as the Confederates of Crete bear

fome refemblance to thofe of Poland, and more

(till to thofe of Sweden, I fhall take the liberty

to lay my foporative tragedy at your feet, and

ihall fend it by the poft in a few days
$ previ-

oufly aiking pardon of your majefty for the

fjpleen it will give you. But there is no king

who cannot eafily preferve himfelf from the

fpleen, by throwing a ftupid work into the

fire.

I keep faithful to my coffee, which I have

taken thefe feventy years ; and I drink it at

prefent in your beautiful cups. But neither

coffee nor porcelain will give genius ; they can-

not prevent a man from fetting Frederic the

Great to fleep.

We exped a good work of which you are

the fuperintendant. I fpeak of the peace be-

tween Ruflia and Turkey; a work which it is

faid2
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faid certain critics have endeavoured to con-

demn to deftru&ion.

I know not who M. Bafiiikof is, of whom
there is fo much talk. He muft certainly be

an author of great merit, and of a vigorous

ftyle.—Your majefty is very much in the right,

while you do your bufinefs fo effe&ually, to

laugh at human foibles. You are at the height

of fame and felicity, if thofe can render men

happy : but, to enjoy happinefs, health is efpe-

cially wanted. I flatter myfelf you will not be

attacked by the gout this winter. A hero, a

legiflator, a charming poet, and a man of uni-

verfal genius, is not happy when he has the

gout, whatever ftoics may fay.

Thiriot, my cotemporary, is dead. I fear it

will be difficult to find a fubflitute for him ; he

was exactly the man you wanted.

I have received a letter from one of your

officers, named Morival, who is at Wefel, and

who informs me he is penetrated by your

bounty, and that he wifhes to (bed his lafl drop

of blood for your majefty. You know this

Morival. is a native of Abbeville ; and that he

is the fon of a prefident, named D’Etallonde,

who is the mod avaricious dunce in Abbeville.

You know too that he was condemned, at the

age of feventeen, with the chevalier de la Barre,

7
by
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by Gallic monfters, to undergo the mod hor-

rible torments, for having fung a fong, and for

not having taken off his hat, as a procefiion of

capuchins was paffing ! An a£t worthy of the

nation of tiger-apes that performed the tra-

gedy of Saint Bartholomew ; and equally

worthy of Thorn, in the year 1724. Such,

things never will happen in your kingdom.

Some monk of Oliva will lament perhaps, and

mutter damnation on you, for having aban-

doned the caufe of the Lord. For my part,

you have my benedidtion ; and I daily fhudder

at the execrable adventure of Abbeville.

I venture to inform your majefty that I think

Morival worthy of an employment in your ar-

mies; and that I wifli he could, by his fervices

and his advancement, confound the tiger-apes

who, with refpedt to him, have been guilty of

fuch deteflable fanaticifm. I wifh I could fee

him at the head of a company of grenadiers, in

the ftreets of Abbeville, making his judges

tremble as he pronounced their pardon. For

my own part, I pardon them not. I bear their

abominable adt continually in mind. But I

mud again read fome of your epidles in verfe,

to recover a little cheerfulnefs.

I throw myfelf at your majefty’s feet, with

the enthufiafm I have ever felt for you.
<Tte old Valetudinarian,
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LETTER CCCLXIXo

From M. de Voltaire.

SIREj Ferney, December 22, 1772^

After receiving your charming let-

ter, and delightful verfes, of the 6th of Decem-

ber, here are fome which I received from Thiriot,

your late news-monger, but which are not fc

pleafing.

The curtain drops ! The farce is o’er

!

The Fools Gazette I write no more !

For he who drinks of Lethe’s dreams

Of fools and follies never dreams*

Nor profe nor verfe is ever read

Or written here, among the dead :

A race that neither laugh nor weep,

But fallen ages fpend in deep.

Yet think not Fred’ric’s glorious name.

His high exploits, and various fame,

Thefe regions reach not : well they’re known

Though never mention’d here, I own.

The words of Solomon the wife,

Though bold, fliould ne’er excite furprizc,

When he affirms that God in vain

Praife from the dead would try to gain*

Then well may man, who feeks it moll,

Be well allur’d his labour ’s loll.

The
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The very letters which your majefty dilates

to M. de Catt, deferve this immortality. But

no one knows better than you, fire, that im-

mortality is an enchanted caftle, feen at a dis-

tance, yet entered by no one.

Of what importance, when we (hall exift no

more, will thofe things be which may be faid

of our vile corpfe, and our pretended foul ?

Yet are we all feduced by the phantom ; begin-

ning with your majefty on your throne, and

ending with me on my truckle bed, at the

foot of Mount Jura !

It is however evident that the deiftical or

atheiftical author of Ecclefiaftes only is in the

right : a living dog is indubitably better than

a dead lion. Prefent enjoyment is wifdom;

every thing elfe is folly.

It is very pleafant that this little book, which

is entirely Epicurean, has been pronounced fa-

cred by us, becaufe it is Jewifh.

You will, no doubt, oppofe me, and will well

defend your claim to immortality. You will

tell me it is a pleafure which you enjoy. during

life. You will already, for example, have

formed in your mind a very pleafant pi&ure of

the] comparifon which will be drawn between

yourfelf and your brother Muftapha. You will

laugh at feeing this Muftapha trouble himfelf

vol. viii. R with
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with nothing except with the ladies of his fc-

raglio, who make him their fport ; and at be-

holding him beaten by a princefs born in your

neighbourhood ; deceived, robbed, and de-

fpifed by his minifters, and in total ignorance.

I will allow pqfterity never can produce a more

enormous contrail. Yet do I fufpedt that this

fat hog, fhould he be in good health, is more

happy than you are.

Endeavour to furpafs him ; continue in the

enjoyment of health, pleafure, and fame, through

the year 1773 ; and, if poflible, for fifty fuc-

ceeding years ; and be pleafed to preferve me

in your favour during the few moments I have

yet to live at the foot of the Alps. This was

not the place at which I wilhed to have lived

and died.

May the will of his facred majefly, Chance,

* be done 1
*

LETTER CCCLXX.

From the King.

Potfdam, January 3, 1773.
“ A
LX LIVING dunce, a wit when dead !

44 ’Tis ftrange !” laid I, as on I read];

44 From Thiriot fuch a wealthy page,

44 Thatlpeaks the poet and the fage !

« Cart
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u Can lie, with fuch apparent eafe,

M Find words fo fit and thoughts like thefe I

Ah ! Why, capricious Fate, cdnfign

<c To Thiriot’s tomb fuch gifts divine ¥*

> :

J

;
4 k

Yet dead or living blockhead might

With equal tafte and genius write,

Were he to chufe, with equal care*

Such clerk as Virgil or Voltaire.

Solon I find was in the right : we cannot

judge of the merit of a man till after his death,

Inftead of fending me a bundle of illegible ex-

tracts, from bad books, Thiriot ought to have

regaled me by fuch poetry, in the prefence of

which the bed I can myfeif write is obliged to

lower the flag. It fhould feem, he defpifed

fame fo much that he difdained its enjoyment.

This felf-denying philofophy I own furpafles

my powers.

True it is, when we examine the thing called

fame, we find it reduced to very little. To be

judged by the ignorant, and eftimated by the

imbecile, or to hear our name pronounced by

the crowd, who approve, rejed, love, or hate

without reafon, are not circumdances of which

we ought to be vain. Yet what would become

of virtuous and praife-worthy actions, were we

not aduated by fame ?

R z The
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Let Dieux font pour Ccfar, mats Caton fuit Pompee *.

The worthy and the virtuous wifh to merit

the fuffrage of Cato. All thofe who have de-

ferved well of their country have been encou-

raged, amid their labours, by the prejudice of

fame. It is eflential to the good of mankind

that a clear and determinate idea fhould be ob-

tained of that which is praifeworthy ; miflak-

ing which, it is poffible for men to fall into

ftrange vagaries.

Do good to mankind, and you (hall have

their benedictions. This is true renown. There

is no doubt but that every thing which can be

faid of us, after our death, will be as indifferent

to us as every thing which was faid of the build-

ing of the tower of Babel. Yet this will not

prevent us, while accuftomed to exiflence, from

being alive to the fentence of pofterity. Kings

ought to be more fo than private perfons ; that

being the only tribunal which they have to fear.

He who poffefles but a fmall (hare of feeling

lays claim to the efteern of his countrymen.: he

wifhes to be in fame manner eminent, and is

averfe to be confounded with the vegetating

crowd. This initinct is the refult of the ingre-

dients which nature has employed in moulding

our clay ; and of this I have my fhare.

* The Gods are for Caefar, Cato is for Pompey.

i I not-
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I notwithftanding affure you, that to draw

a comparifon between myfelf and my fellow

monarchs, Muftapha, or whom you pleafe, never

once entered my mind. This would be puer-

ile and vulgar vanity. I concern myfelf only

with my own affairs. To humble myfelf, I of-

ten draw a parallel between myfelf and the to

kalon
, the archetype of the Stoics; and I then

confefs, with Memnon, that beings fo frail as

we are cannot be formed for the attainment of

perfe&ion.

Were all the prejudices to be collected by

which the world is governed, the catalogue

would fill a vafl volume. Let us fatisfy our-

felves with combating thofe that are injurious to

fociety, and not deftroy thofe errors that are

ufefui and agreeable.

Whatever love I confefs to have conceived

for fame, I yet do not flatter myfelf that princes

have the greateft claims on renown. I think,

on the contrary, that great authors, who have

the art to join the ufefui and the agreeable, and

by amufing to inftrudt mankind, enjoy more

durable glory ; becaufe that the lives of good

princes, being paffed in action, the viciflitude

and crowd of events in fuccefiion efface each

its predeceffor ; whereas great authors are

R 3 not
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not only the benefadlors of their cotemporaries,

but of all ages.

The name of Ariftotle refounds more loudly,

in the fchools, than that of Alexander. Cicero*^

works are oftener read than C^far’s Commenta-

ries. The good authors of the lad age have ren-

dered the reign of Louis XIV. more famous than

the victories of the Conqueror. The names of

Paul Sarpi, cardinal Bembo, Taffo, and Arioflo,

rife fuperior to thofe of Charles V. and Leo X.;

God’s vicegerent though the latter pretended

to be. Virgil, Horace, and Ovid are men-

tioned a hundred times oftener than Auguftus;

not to obferve that the latter is rarely mentioned

to his honour. Let us turn our eyes toward

England, and we are much more defirous to

hear anecdotes relative to Newton, Locke,

Shaftfbury, Milton, and Rolingbroke, than of the

effeminate and voluptuous court of Charles II.

the cowardly fuperdition of his fucceffor, or of

all the wretched cabals by which the reign of

queen Anne was agitated.

Thus are the expeditions fulfilled of you

preceptors of the human race, when you afpire

to fame
:
^whereas our hopes are often deceived,

becaufe we labour only for our cotemporaries,

and you for all ages,

With
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With us, we live no more, when a little duft

is thrown over our clay; but men converfe with

all the wits of antiquity, while they read their

works.

Notwithftanding what I have faid, I fhall not

labour the lefs after fame, though I fhould burft

in the purfuit. At the age of fixty-ofte, man is

incorrigible; and it is demonftrated that he who

does not defire does not deferve the efteem of his

cotemporaries. Such is the fincere confeflion

of what I am, and of what it was the will of

nature I fhould be.

Should the patriarch of Ferney, who thinks

like me, judge me to be in a ftate of mortal fin,

I afk abfolution. I humbly await his fentence;

and, even fhould he condemn me, I fhall not

love him the lefs.

May he live only the thoufandth part of the

duration of his fame, and his age fhall then a

thoufand times furpafs the ages of the patriarchs

!

Such is the wifh of the philofcpher of Sans-

Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.

I order my letters to be copied, becaufe my
hand begins to fhake ; and, as I write a fmall

hand, it might fatigue your eyes.

R 4 LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXT.

From the King.

Berlin, January 1 6, 1773,

I RECOLLECT that Milton, in his tra-

vels through Italy, faw a bad piece reprefented,

the title of which was Adam and Eve ; and

that this warmed his imagination, apd caufed

him to conceive the plan of his Paradife Loft.

Thus the beft efFeft I have produced, by mock-

ing the Confederates, is that of having occafioned

the good tragedy which you are about to have,

performed at Paris. You will give me infinite

pleafure by fending it to me ; I am very certain

it will not infpire dulnefs.

Time with you has loft his wings ; Voltaire at

feventy is as vigorous as at thirty. You alone

poffefs the fine fecret of remaining young. At

fifty Charles V. doted ; many great princes have

doted all their lives. The famous Clarke and

Swift declined into fecond childhood. TafTo,

which is worfe, became a madman. Neither

Virgil nor Horace attained your years. With

Homer we are not fufficiently acquainted to fay

whether his mind fuftained him to the laft ; but

it
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it is certain that neither old Fontenelle nor the

eternal Saint xVulaire wrote fuch good poetry*

nor poffelfed the fame brilliancy of fancy, as

does the patriarch of Ferney. With you will

the French Parnafifus be entombed.

Were you young, I fhould employ Grimm*

La Plarpe, and the bell of your people at Paris,

to fend me your works ; but every thing of

which Thiriot fent notice, in his correfpondence,

was unworthy the trouble of being read, except

the fine tranfiation of the Georgies.

' Do you wilh me to keep a correfpondent in

France, to inform me that a book has been pub-

lifhed on the art of (having, dedicated to Louis

XV ; that elfays on ta&ics are written by young

officers who know not how to fpell Vegetius;

that works on agriculture are compofed by au-

thors who never faw a plough ; and that France

rains dictionaries, and in fine a heap of vile

compilations, annals, and abrigements, in

which it (hould feem nothing is thought of but

the fale of paper and ink ; and that the re-

mainder is worth nothing; ?

Thefe are my reafons for giving up fuch a

qorrefpondence, in which the utmoft art of the

writer cannot vanquifii the fterility of the fub-

jed. Tn a word, when Paris (hall again pofTefs

fuch m^n as Fontenelle, Montefquieu, Greflet,
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and efpecially Voltaire, I will renew the traffic *

till when it muft remain in fufpenfe.

I am not acquainted with this Morival, whom
you mention to me, but will make enquiries con-

cerning him. Being however in my fervice, he

will not have the gloomy pleafure of revenging

himfelf on his country. Such wrath inflames

not the philofophic foul.

I am bufed in celebrating the nuptials of the

landgrave of Heffe with my niece. I a£t a

very dull part in thefe nuptials, that of being

merely a witnefs. In the mean time, all things

fpeak the approach of peace, which will foon

be concluded. Poland will then remain to be

pacified ; and in this the emprefs of Ruffia,

who is fuccefsful in all her enterprizes, will in-

fallibly fucceed.

I am at prefent, contrary to my cuftom, in the

crowd of the fafhionable world, which prevents

me at this time, my dear Voltaire, from faying

piore. As foon as I fhall be myfelf again, I can

then converfe more freely with the patriarch of

Ferney, to whom I wifh health and long life ;

the reft he has. Vale.

FREDERIC

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXIt.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, February* 1, 1773,

I THANK you for your porcelain. The

king my mailer has not any more beautiful;

neither has he fent me any of that which he has.

But I thank you dill more for that which you

have taken from me, than even for that which

you have bellowed. You have very dexteroufly

cut off nine years from my life, in your lad letter.

Never were retrenchments fo effential made by

our comptroller- general. Your majedy has the

goodnefs to compliment me on being feventy

years of age. Thus are kings ever deceived !

I am feventy-nine, if you pleafe, and foon (hall

be eighty. Hence I fhall not behold the de-

ftrudlion, which I fo paffionately with, of thofe

vile Turks, who imprifon their women, and who
do not cultivate the fine arts.

You wifh not to have a fubflitute for Thiriot,

your coffee-houfe historiographer : he perfectly

acquitted himfelf of his duty ; he knew by rote

the few good and the great number of bad verfes

that were written at Paris : he was a man very

neceffary to the (late,

Xpk
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Your majefty no longer choofes

To keep a broker for the Mufes,

Who vapid verfe and profe' fhould glean*

From pamphlet, play, or magazine.

Our nevy^made books, or great or fmall.

To you are. grown indiff’rent all.

For you fufpedt the fine pure ore

Of ancient times is now' no more ;

And think our robes of wit and fenfc

Will end in rags and indigence.

Ah ! Why indulge fuch melancholy ?

We flill are rich 1-—Yes, rich—-in folly.

Much do I doubt great Savatier *>,

Whofe eloquence fools love to hear^

Will ne’er relieve us from that mire

Of paper, fcribbled by the quire.

In which we’re plung’d, chin deep, or higher.

Cold is the heart and hot the head.

And dulnefs reigns, and tafte is fled.

Of fhew-booths four or five we keep,

In which the gloomy Mufes weep.

Bold in aflertion, rude, and k>nd,

Of critic fcribblers what a crowd ?

The prefs with, learned lumber groans*

On tadfics, taxes, femitones.

On fafhionable caps and curls.

On ladies, lords, and op*ra girls.

In diftant province fagely we

Have founded an academy

;

At which, by rule, the world is taught

How fools may be with genius fraught.

* The Abbe Savatier, or Sabatier
$

a contemptible author.

A wdt

i
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A well-read fcientiftc wiglit

A learned hift’ry means to write.

On Monkies, and the various forts

Exhibited at fairs “and courts.

Of certain people Eve heard tell,
^

That on the Pali fa fron t iers dwell,
J-

“Who do not pafs their time fo well. J

The new abbot of Oliva, after having laughed

at the expence of thefe gentlemen, in defpite of

their liberum veto,
lives in perfect harmony with

the Greek church, that he may bring the holy

work of the pacification of the Sarmatians to a

happy conclufion. Some days fince it was ru-

moured, in Paris, that there had been a revolu-

tion in Ruflia. But I flatter myfelf this is cof-

fee- houfe intelligence; I love my Catherine too

well to wifh it true.

I (hall inceflantly do myfelf the honour to

fend your majefty the Laws of Minos. The
work would have been better, had I pofTefTed no

more than the feventy years which you have al-

lotted me. The Morival whom I mentioned to

your majefty has been feven or eight years in

your fervice. I do not know the name of his

regiment, but he is at Wefel.

The perfons of your auguft family are now

all married*. The landgravefs of HefTe is

* The younger or marriageable branches can only be

meant. T.

faid

*
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faid to be very handfome. The prince'of Wir-
temburg, with nine children, fome of whom will

one day be under your command, at the head of

your armies, is in our neighbourhood.

Preferve your kindnefs toward' me ; for this,

fire, is the confolation of my life ; and, having

this, I (hall defcend cheerfully to the grave.

LETTER CCCLXXIII,

From the King.

Potfdam, February 29, 1 773

0

I HAVE received your letter, and your

charming verfes, which no doubt belye your

age. I will not take your word in this point :

either you are young, or you have clipped the

wings of Time.

It would be ralhnefs to anfwer you in verfe,

did you not know that people of my fpecies

often indulge themfelves in what would be dif-

approved, were others fo to adh One Cotys,

king of a barbarous country, maintained a cor-

refpondence in verfe with Ovid, when exiled

into Pontus. This example will authorize a

fovereign of a lefs barbarous country, in the

4 prefent
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prefent age, to write to the Apollo of Ferney, in

the language of the Gauls, in defpite of the

abbe d’Olivet, and theptirifts of his academy.

You rightly conje&ure ; at Paris, I own,

No broker I want, for the Mufes are flown :

No longer they fing on the banks of the Seine ;

Its echoes difcordant engender the fpleen :

Nor Gallic nor Grecian,

But mountains Helvetian

They haunt : though of old

Thefe were held to be fterile £nd cold,

Apollo has there fix’d his throne.

Were Plato now living, no more would he roam

To Egypt or Afia ; or fearch through paft ages

For fcience and fages :

Thefe hills are their home ;

To thefe hills would he come,

Moft certain that here he fliould find

The greatefi: of fages and poets combin’d.

Perhaps you ftill may have the pleafure to fee

the Muflulmen driven out of Europe ; the peace

is a fecond time broken off ; new combinations

have given birth to new circumflances. Your

Gauls are a£tive caballers. For my part, being

a difciple of the encyclopedias, I preach uni-

verfal peace, like a good apoftle of the late

abbe Saint Pierre ; and perhaps I (hall be p.o

more fuccefsful than was my mailer. I find it

more eafy for men to do harm than good ; aqd

the
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the fatal chain of caufes impels us forward iii

our own defpite, and renders our proje&s vain

;

like as an impetuous wind drives the moving

fands.

This does not interrupt the cuftomary routine

of bufinefs. We are reftoring the chaos of

anarchy to order. Our bifhops are to have an

annual income of twenty-four thoufand crowns/

and the abbots feven thoufand. The apoftles

never had fo much. We are taking meafures

to free them from mundane cares, that they may

wholly and undifturbed employ themfelves for

the attainment of the celeflial Jerufalem, which

is their true country.

I am much obliged to you for the part you

take in the eftablifhment of my niece ; her per-

fon is very interesting, and her condudl leads me
to hope (lie will be as happy as our fpecies are

fated to be.

I will make enquiries concerning the com-

panion of the unfortunate La Barre ; and, if his

conduct be good, to place him will not be dif-

ficult. Your recommendation of him (hall not

be inefficacious.

The news fent you from Paris is prodigioufly

different from that which I receive from Peterf-

burg. People write as they wifh, but not what

is
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is truth. In fine, what they promifed themfelves

would be the fruits of intermeddling might

formerly have been poflible ; but no fuch thing

muft now be expedied in Ruflia, under the

prudence of the prefent government.

Be it fo ; I have cut off fome years from

your life : nor will I retract
;
your works are too

youthful to be thofe of an old man. Should you

fend me the certificate of your baptifm, I would

believe it as little as I would the parfon who

chriftened you.

Appearances deceive, the proverb fays;

Voltaire, to whom is granted length of days,

Has furely tipp’d thofe waters, fam’d of yore.

Which fault’ring age to vig’rous youth reftore.

In life immortal, with immortal fame,

No hero e’er could like diftin&ions claim.

This living immortality is what affects me
tiioft : I am interefted in your prefervation ; of

the future you are certain. Recoiled: the

maxim of the emperor Auguftus—Feftina lente .

Such are the prayers which the philofopher of

Sans-Souci offers up for the patriarch ofFerney,

till fuch time as the Laws of Minos fliall be en-

forced.

FREDERIC.

VOL. VIII. S LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, March 19, 1773.

YOUR letter of the 29th of February,

which is apparently dated according to your old

heretical ftyle, is not for this the lefs precious

;

nor is your language the lefs charming : the

molt agreeable and the mod philofophic thoughts

drop from your pen. It is as eafy for you to

write things worthy of pofterity, as it is for the

kings of the fouth to write—“ God take you,

“ my coufin, into his holy keeping; and you,

6C likewife, good Mr. Prefident.”

I have been on the point of anfwering your

majefty from the Elyfian fields. I have the

honour to write thefe few lines to you after hav-

ing fuffered fifty fits of fever, accompanied by

two or three mortal difeafes.

I know not whether I deceive myfelf, but I

much fear left the renewing of the war between

the Forte of Muftapha and the Porte of Cathe-

rine II. fhould be attended with fatal confe-

quences. Your majefty is prepared for all

events ; and, let what will happen, you wilt

write charming poetry, and gain victories.

I have
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I have the honour to fend you the Laws of

Minos, with fuch notes as you may perhaps

think interefting. In the courfe of the piece*

you will find I have profited by a certain poem,

on the Confederates. You will even fee there

is fomething refembling the king of Sweden,

your nephew. It is pretended that our minifter

of the Gauls wiflies to appropriate this great

prince to himfelf, and to incite fome troubles in

the north. Thefe are myfteries which furpafs

my comprehenfion. I put myfelf, relative to

future contingencies, under the command of

his facred majefty Chance; or rather under the

more certain orders of his divine majefty Def-

tiny.

The dying formerly were able to preditft the

future; but the world degenerates, and all I can

predid is that I fhall ever remain your admirer,

and your mod fincerely attached Swifs, during

the few minutes I ftill have to vegetate, between

mount Jura and the Alps.

The old Valetudinarian of Ferney ,

S2 L E T*
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LETTER CCCLXXV,

From the King.

Potfdam, April 4, 1773..

You know that princes have fpies every

where, and I have them even at the foot*of the

Alps. Thefe fpies have alarmed me, by in-

forming me of the dangers with which you have

been threatened. I know not how far their ac-

counts have been juft, for you are not ignorant,

that princes are liable to be deceived ; but they

affirm that your difeafe is degenerated into

gout, by which I have been doubly rejoiced.

This malady, at your age, prognofticates long

life ; and I am very happy to find you an afifo-

ciate of our gouty brotherhood.

I return you my thanks for the tragedy which

you have fent me. You have been ftruck

by the events which have happened in Po-

land, and the revolutions in Sweden, which

have furnilhed you with materials for a drama.

Should you think proper to make the attempt,

I believe newfpapers themfelves would to you

afford fubje£ts for tragedy.

This is certainly a novelty, and does not re-

iemble any of the fubje&s on which tragic au-

thors.

'
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thors, ancient or modern, have treated. I fluall

not repeat the aftonifhment I feel, to fee you

grow young at an age when men ceafe to exift.

Yet, if a dilettanti may be permitted, or (to call

things by their proper names) if a perfon fo ig-

norant as myfelf may be allowed to expofe my
doubts, it appears to me that the death of a

pried: can affed: no perfon ; and that, had Afte-

ria or Teucer perifhed by the plots of pontiffs,

the reader would have been more moved, more

affe&ed.

You, who poffefs the fecret of the grand ar£

of exciting the pafiions—you, who have more

deeply examined this fubjed: than a dilettanti

like me can have done—you mud undoubtedly

have had your reafons for preferring the de-

nouement which is in this piece to that which I

propofe.

Do not exped: to receive any fuch works

from me. We are better pleafed in this coun-

try with having none but comic fubjeds ; the

other kind we have had. We rather with to

fee tragedies performed, than to perform them

ourfelves.

Great though your age is, we have your

elder in this country ;
I mean oldPolnitz. He

has been very ill, and 1 fend you the hiftory

of his convalefcence. He has now paffed his

S 3 eighty-
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eighty-fifth year. It is no trifle to have lived

to fuch an advanced age, and afterward to re-

pulfe the attacks of death like a youth.

The other piece, which begins with plea-

fantry, ends with fonie moral refle&ions. I

have given ftridt orders that the poftage flionld

be paid ; for it is not juft that you fhould pay

for a bundle of trafh, with which perhaps you

will be wearied.

You mention youf Gauls, and their intrigues:

thefe intrigues are all known to me; nothing

efcapes me of all that is tranfadled from Stock-

holm to Conftantinople. But we muft wait till

the curtain fhall drop, to fee who will be the laft

to laugh.

Your emprefs has many refources. The

north will remain in peace ; or, if not, thof'e

who wifh to difturb it, cold though it is, will

burn their fingers. ,

This is what I take the liberty to inform you

of ; and I add, that your Gauls, while they find

kings too credulous, may perhaps plunge them-

felves into greater misfortunes than thofe with

which they have hitherto met.

But I know not what I am doing : to prog-

nofticate does not become my kind of face ; it

is not for an infidel like me to prophefy ; it as

ill becomes a defeendant of the Teutons to

write
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write rhymes in the language of the Gauls.

But I fhall apologize by faying with Pilate—

jthiodJcripfiJcripfi.

A man may forebode falfely, and may write

bad poetry ; but thefe will not prevent him from

being interefted in the fate of men of genius.

Nor will they prevent the philofopher of Sans-

Souci from being highly defirous of the prefer-

vation of the patriarch of Ferney, whom dur-

ing life he will hold in the greatefl: admiration.

LETTER CCCLXXVI.

Uf late, with dreary looks aghaft.

The rivers three I’d almoft pafs’d

:

The dog three-headed, on the beach ;

The Fates and Furies, three of each ;

The triple Hecate, and her crew

—

Stood there to pay all honours due.

And lead me to the judges three.

FREDERIC

From M. de Voltaire .

Ferney, April 22, 17

Alas ! I’m told, from their decree

No Chriitian foul efcapes fcot-free.

But ah ! how vaft was my furprife !

How teiTor-ftruck my wond’ring eyes 1

s 4 Ti>
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To fee, on this infernal ftiore,

Of Trinities fo great a ftore ?

The Hero’s aid I flraight invok’d

Who oft at Trinities has mock’d ;

And foon my fuppliant cries were heard.

For much in hell he’s lov’d and fear’d.

By him reilor’d again I live,

And grateful thanks again I give.

You no doubt; fire, have had the fame kindnefs

for the old baron Folnitz. Hell has refpeded

and fpared him, and it will certainly refped

you much more : you will live long enough to

increafe your dominions, for I defy you to in-

creafe your fame. As to your baron, he cannot

but be very vain of having been fung by you,

and very happy at not having paid Charon his

freight.

Your Epidle on this mad world is charming.

You are perfe&ly acquainted with the country

of the Gauls, of which you fpeak ; and with its

pad bankruptcies, as well as its prefent and its

future.

I thank your majedy for continually taking

the emperor Julian under your protedion,

whofe fplendour was affuredly mod refpedable,

in defpite of the infolent Gregory, and the im-

pertinent Cyril.

I do not think our Gauls will foon make

themfelves the fubjed of political attention

:

much
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much ready money is wanting to enable them,

at prefent, to amufe themfelves with ravaging

the world, which they, good gentlemen, do not

poffefs. But, fhould any misfortune happen,

I take the freedom to recommend to you the

fieur Morival, who ferves in one of your regi-

ments at Wefel; and entreat you would fend

him to Abbeville, in Picardy, that he may bring

thofe judges to the wheel who fix years ago

condemned him, with the chevalier La Barre, to

the torture, ordinary and extraordinary ; to have

the right hand cut off, the tongue torn out, and

to be thrown alive into the flames, becaufe they

did not take off their hat to a proceflion of ca-

puchins. The chevalier La Barre buffered his

part of this trifling Chriftian penance. The

more fortunate Morival fled, to ferve a king

who immolates no man to capuchins, who does

not tear out the tongues of young people ; but

who employs his tongue, his pen, and his fword,

in a. manner fuperior to all men.

Suppofing Thorn to be in your poffeffion, I

venture to demand juflice of the Holy Virgin

Mary, to whom fo many young fcholars were

facrificed in 1724. This good woman of Beth-

lehem never expedted that facrifices fo nume-

rous would one day be offered up to her and

her fon. A thoufand times more human blood

has
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has been fpilt for them than for the pagan dei-

ties; and you will perceive that the author of

the Notes on the Laws of Minos had reafon on

his fide. But nothing is fo dangerous, among
the Gauls, as the fin of having reafon on our

fide.

I wifh to hope that the king of Poland will

finifli adting his part as Teucer did; and that'

the liberum veto, which is but the fignal of civil

war, will be abolifhed under his reign. I wifh

fufficiently to efteem him, to believe he is entirely

on good terms with the protestor of Julian. I

know he thinks like thefe two great men. How
can he be angry with thofe who punifh his affaf-

fins, and who leave him a fine kingdom, of

which he may be the mafter ?

I fhall not fee the troubles which feem to be

preparing ; my health is in too ruined a Bate.

I fhall gently travel in fearch of Ifaadd’Argens;

and we fhall mutually celebrate your fame on

the banks of the three rivers.

In the mean time, I entreat you would pre-

ferve your ufual kindnefs for me
;
pity me, that

1 am deflined to die far from your majefty. But

fuch is the will of Fate.

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXVII.

From the King.

Potfdam, May 17, 1 773^

H AD I not been overburthened with

bufinefs, I fhould have anfwered your charm-

ing letter on all the infernal Trinities, from

which you have fortunately efcaped. Accept my
congratulations. You mud wait patiently for

more till I return from my journeys, which will

be ended nearly about the middle of the next

month.

However much in hade I may be, I cannot

but dop to inform you that dander fpares phi-

lofophers as little as kings. Your lad illnefs

'has been attributed to caufes which do as much

honour to the vigour of your conditution as

your verfes do to the youth, or rather to the

immortality, of your genius. Continue the

fame, and furpafs Methufalem in every thing.

He never had fuch a difeafe at your age ; and I

will pledge myfelf he never wrote fuch good

poetry.

The philofopher of Sans-Souci falutes the

patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC,
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LETTER CCCLXXVIIL

From the King.

Potfdam, Augufl 12, 1773^

SlNCE the Trinities are fo much in fa-

fhion, I will cite you three reafons which have

prevented me from anfwering you fooner ; my
journey into Pruffia, the ufe of mineral waters,

and the arrival of my niece the princefs of

Orange.

I do not the lefs take part in your convalef-

cence, and am better pleafed that you fhould

give me an account, in excellent poetry, of what

is palling on the banks of Acheron, than that

you fhould take up your abode in that country,

from which no perfon ever yet returned.

The old baron has been a guell at all our

banquets, nor does he appear to be eighty-fix

years ofage. If he have efcaped the fatal bark be-

caufe he could not pay his paflage, you, after the

example of Orpheus, with the fweet harmony of

your lyre, will foften the hard hearts of the cuf-

tom-houfe officers of hell ; and, in every fenfe,

will be indebted for your immortality to the

enchanting talents which you poffefs.

You have not only made your nation blulli,

for
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for the cruel fentence pronounced and executed

on the chevalier LaBarre, butyou likewife protect

the unfortunate who have been involved in the

fame condemnation. I own* the name of this

Morival, of whom you fpeak, is unknown to me.

1 will enquire into his conduct ; if he have me-

rit, your recommendation will not be ineffedual.

I perceive the public is pleafed to exaggerate

events. Thorn is not included in that part of

Poland which has fallen to my (hare. I (hall

not revenge the maffacre of the innocent, for

which the priefts of this city have to blufh

;

but, in the fmall town of Warmia, I will ered

a monument over the grave of the famous Co-

pernicus, who was buried there. Believe me it

is better, whenever we can, to reward than to

punifh ; and to render homage to genius rather

than to avenge atrocious ads that have been

long committed.

A work of the late Helvetius on education

has fallen into my hands. I am vexed that this

worthy man has not corrected it, that he might

have purified it of the falfe thoughts, and the

concetti
, which in my opinion cannot be more

mifplaced than in a philofophical work. He
endeavours to prove, but ineffedually, that

men are equally endowed with the powers of the

mind, and that education can effed every thing.

Unfortunately,
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Unfortunately, that great matter, Experience, is

his adverfary, and contradi&s the principles

which he -labours to eftablifh. For my own

part, I have reafon to be fatisfied with the too

advantageous idea which he had conceived of

me, and which I with I could deferve.

I know not what are the thoughts of the king

of Poland, and ftill lefs when the diet will clofe;

but I will be your pledge that there will be no

new troubles, occafioned by what is palling in

this kingdom.

You will ftill long live the honour of litera-

ture, and the fcourgeof the infamous and,

fhould I not meet you facie adfaciem ,
the eye

of the mind will not be the lefs fixed on your

perfon : my good wifties will attend you every

where.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCLXX1X.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, September 4, 1775..

I F your old baron have danced well at

the age of eighty-fix, I flatter myfelf you will

dance ftill better at the age of a hundred. It

is
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is but juft that you ftiould long dance, to the

found of your flute and of your lyre, after hav-

ing made all the world dance, either in time or

out of time, to the found of your trumpets.

I own it is not the cuftom of people of your

fpecies to be long-lived. Charles XII. who

would have made an excellent captain in one

of your regiments ; Guftavus Adolphus, who

might have been one of your generals; Wal-

ftein, to whom you would not have confided

your armies ; and the great Eledior, who rather

was the harbinger of the great—none of them

Jived to the common age of man. You know

what happened to Casfar* who had as much

underftanding as yourfelf ; and to Alexander,

who got drunk when he had nothing better to

do. But you will live long, in defpite of your

gout, becaufe you are temperate, and have the

art to qualify the fire by which you are ani-

mated, and to prevent it from devouring you.

I am forry Thorn does not appertain to your

majefiy, but am very glad that the grave of

Copernicus is in your dominions. Eredl a fun-

dial over his allies ; and let the fun, which by

him was reftored to its true place, daily falute

him at noon, with his rays added to yours.

I am exceedingly affe&ed to find that, while

honouring the dead, you protedt the unfortunate

living1
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living who merit protection. Morival fhould

be at Wefel, a lieutenant in one of your regi-

ments. His true name is not Morival, but

D’Etallonde ; he is the fon of a prefident of Ab-

beville. Copernicus would only have been

excommunicated, had he furvived the book in

which he demonflrated the courfe of the planets,

and of the earth, round the fun ; but D’Etal-

londe, at fifteen years of age, was condemned

by the favages of Abbeville to the torture, ordi-

nary and extraordinary ; to have his hand cut

off, and his tongue tom out ; and to be burnt

by a flow fire with the chevalier La Barre, the

fon of a lieutenant-general in our armies ; be-

caufe they did not bow to the capuchins, and

becaufe they fang a fong. The parliament of

Paris confirmed this fentence, that the bifhops

of France might no longer reproach its mem-

bers with having no religion. Thus thefe

gentlemen became affaOins in order to prove

themfelves Chriflians.

I demand pardon of favages, for having com-

pared them to fuch abominable judges, who

deferve to be flayed alive on their judgment feats

interwoven with the fleurs de lis
, and to have

thefe flowers covered by their fkins.

Should D’Etallonde, known in your army

by the name of Morival, be found to be a man

6 of
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of ment, as I am allured he is, condefcend to

grant him your prote&ion. May he fome day

march into Abbeville at the head of a company,

and there pardon his trembling and deteftable

judges

!

Your judgment on the pofthumous work of

Helvetius does not furprife me; it was what

I expected
;
you love the true. His work is

more likely to injure than to benefit philofophy.

I faw with grief it was but an undigefted mafs

of trivial truths, and acknowledged falfehoods.

The jtaftice which the author has rendered you,

is a truth trivial enough ; there is now no merit

in the confefiion. Not but there are many

fmall diamonds fcattered here and there, in this

irregular compilation, which gave me great

pleafure, and confoled me for the defers of the

whole.

I know not whether I deceive myfelf con-

cerning the king of Poland, but I think he has

a6ted wifely by confiding in your majefty. He
has well juftified the old proverb of the Greeks

The half is better than the whole.
,,

There

will (till be enough left for him to be happy.

What would become of us, if felicity were only

attainable, in this world, by thofe who are in

poffeffion of three hundred fquare leagues of

land ? Muftapha has too much land, and I ftill

vol. vm. T could
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could wifti he might be relieved from the fa-

tigue of governing any part of Europe. In

vain is it affirmed the Mahometan religion mud
counterbalance the Greek religion, and the

Greek the Roman Catholic. I wifli to fee you

yourfelf this counterpoife. I cannot but be

affli&ed, when I behold a bafhaw fpurning the

dull of Themidocles and Alcibiades. This

gives me as much pain as it does to fee cardi-

nals careffing their minions on the tomb ot

Marcus Aurelius.

Serioufly, I cannot conceive how it happens

that theemprefs (hould not have fold her plate,

and expended her lad guinea on her fon, the

emperor—your friend, if there be friendfhip

among kings—that he might have marched at

the head of an army, and have waited for Ca-

therine II. at Adrianople. The enterprize

appeared to me fo fimple, fo eafy, fo conveni-

ent, and fo fublime, that I cannot imagine what

the reafon was that prevented it from being ex-

ecuted. Be it well underdood that your ma-

jedy was to have had a large flagon of wine

in the bargain. Each man has his ignis fatuus ;

this was mine.

Thus far having darM, I fhrink back lo my cot;

And there, Jlatu quo
,
remain fimple John Trott.

John
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John Trott in his retreat, planting, grubbing

up, building, eftabliftiing a fmall colony, la-

bouring, ruminating, doubting, doting, fuffer-

ing, dying ; and, moft fincerely regretting your

majefty, admiring throws himfelf at your feet.

LETTER CCCLXXX*

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, September 2 2,"1773a

IN defpite of my paft caprice, I am ob-

liged to tell you how perfectly I have lately

been convinced of my attachment to your

majefty, and your royal houfe. The duchefs

of Wirtemberg having, like many others, had

the weaknefs to believe that health was to be

found at Laufanne* and that the phyfician Tif-

fot beftows it on all who can pay, has, as you

know, made a journey to that town ; while I,

who am really more ill than fhe, and all the

princefles who have fuppofed Tiflot to be Efcu-

lapius, have not had ftrength enough to leave

my houfe. The duchefs of Wirtemberg, in-

formed of all the fentiments which I preferve

for the memory of her mother, the margravefs

of Bareith, has deigned to vifit my hermitage,

T 2 and
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and remained with me two days. I fhould

have known her, even had I not been pre-

informed. She has her mother's turn of counte-

nance, with your eyes. You heroes, who go-

vern the world, do not fuffer yourfelves to be

fubdued by the tender paffions
:
you feel them

like us common mortals, but you maintain your

Hate.

We creatures of ordinary clay yield to every

impreffion. I began to weep, while fpeaking of

you and the princefs her mother ; and, niece,

though (he be to the greateft captain in Europe,

fhe could not retain her tears. She appeared

to me to poffefs the wit and graces of your fa-

mily, and Teemed in particular to be more at-

tached to you than to her hufband. I believe

fhe is returning to Bareith, where (he will find a

princefs of a different kind, mademoifelle Clai-

ron who cultivates natural hiftory, and who

is the philofopher of his highnefs the mar-

grave.

I know not, * fire, where you are at prefent

:

the gazettes affirm you are on your travels ; but

I am ignorant whether you are bellowing bene-

didions in one of the bilhoprics of your new

dates, or at your abbey of Oliva. I paffionately

wilh however that the diffidents may multiply

* The a&refs. T.
under



CORRESPONDENCE.

under your ftandards. Several Jefuits are af-

firmed to have turned Socinians; for which

Heaven profper them ! It would be pleafant

fhould they build a church to St. Servet : fucli

a revolution would effect all we want.

I renounce my fine hopes of feeing the Ma-

hometans driven out of Europe ; and eloquence,

poetry, mufic, painting, and fculpture, revive

in Athens. Neither you nor the emperor will

march for the Bofphorus
;
you fuffer the Ruffians

to fight in Siliftria, and my emprefs to feat

herfeif for a time in the country of Thoas and

Iphigenia. In fine, you will undertake no cru-

fades
;
yet I think you very fuperior to Godfrey

of Bouillon : add to which, you would have the

additional pleafure over him of ridiculing the

Turks in charming verfe, as you have done the

confederate Poles. But I well perceive you

trouble yourfelf but little concerning any Jeru-

falem, whether it be terreftrial or celeftial : this

is a pity.

The old valetudinarian of Ferney is ever at

your majefty’s feet, and is forry he is no longer

allowed to converfe of you with the duchefs of

Wirtemberg, who adores you.

T 3 LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXXI.

From the King.

Potfdam, October 9, 1773*

I RECOLLECT with regret that it is

near twenty years fince you left this place.

Your memory will recal to mind what I then

was : were you however to fee me now, inftead

of a young man with a dancing tiptoe air, you

would find an old decrepit body, that daily

lofes a part of its exiftence, and that impercep-

tibly journeys toward thofe regions from which

no one has ever returned with news of what

paifes there.

Men of obfervation have imagined they have

perceived that the majority of old military men

end their lives in dotage, and that men of let-

ters preferve their faculties better. The great

Conde, Marlborough, and prince Eugene faw

their thinking and their bodily powers decline

mutually. I may have a fimilar fate, without

having poflefled their talents. We know that

Homer, Atticus, Varro, Fontenelle, and many

others, have lived to a great age, without hav-

ing felt the fame infirmities. That you may

furpafs
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fnrpafs them all in length of life, and labours

of the mind, is my wilh.

Without troubling myfelf concerning the

fate that awaits me, or the more or lefs years of

exigence, which vanifh in the prefence of eter-

nity, I have to tell you that the Catholic church

of Berlin is to be confecrated. The ceremony

will be performed by the bifhop of Warmia;

and, being a thing unheard-of among us, it

draws a grand concourfe of the curious. The

tomb of Copernicus is in the diocefe of this

bifhop ; and I (hall, as becomes me, ereCt a

'maufoleum to the philofopher. Among a mul-

titude of errors which were propagated in his

age, he is the only one who taught a few ufeful

truths, and was not perfecuted.

Young D’Etallonde, lieutenant at Wefel, has

not been fo fortunate ; he deferves to be thought

on. Having gained your protection, and the

good teftimony which his fuperiors pay to his

character, he will not fail to make his way.

I return to this king of Poland, of whom you

fpeak. I know it is generally enough believed,

in Europe, that the partition of Poland is the

confequence of political artifices, which are at-

tributed to me. Nothing however is more

falfe. After having in vain propofed different

modifications, recourfe was neceffarily had to

T 4 this
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this partition, as the only means of avoiding a

general war. Appearances are deceitful, and

according to thefe the public judge. What I

tell you is as true as the forty-eighth proportion

of Euclid.

You are aftonilhed that neither I nor the

emperor interfere in the troubles of the Eaft.

With refpeCt to the emperor, for him prince

Kaunitz muft be accountable ; he will reveal to

you the fecrets of his policy. For my own

part, I have long concurred in the operations

of Ruffia, by the fubfidies which 1 pay ; and

you muft know that an ally does not at once

furnilh both money and troops. I am but in-

directly engaged in thefe troubles by my
union with the emprefs of Ruffia. I perfonally

renounce war, from the dread of incurring phi-

lofophic excommunication.

I have read the article War in the Encyclo-

pedic Queftions, and have fhuddered. How
can a prince, whofe troops are clothed in coarfe

blue cloth, and their hats laced with white,

after having commanded them to face to the

right and to the left—how, I fay, can he give

the word for them to march to fame, without

deferving the honourable title of a chief of ban-

ditti ; fince he is only followed by a poffie of

idlers, whom neceffity has obliged to become

mercenary
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mercenary butchers; and who, under him, apply

themfelves to the honeft profeflion of highway-

men ? Have you forgotten that war is a fcourge,

which, combining every other plague, adds to

them all poflible crimes? You muft perceive

that, after having read thefe fage maxims, a man

who has his reputation at heart ought not to

incur epithets which are only bellowed on the

vileft rafcals.

You know, belide, that the diftance of my
frontiers from thofe of the Turks, has hitherto

prevented all difcord between the two dates ; and

a monarch muft neceflarily be guilty, even fo as

to deferve death were he a private perfon, before

another monarch can in confcience have the

right to dethrone him. Read Puffendorf and

Grotius, and you will make very excellent dis-

coveries.

There are however juft wars, though you will

not admit there are any fuch ; and thofe which

felf defence requires are indubitably of this

kind. I own that the Turkifh government is

fevere, and even barbarous. I confefs that

Greece, in particular, is, of all countries under

their power, the moft to be pitied. But remem-

ber the unjuft fentence of the Areopagus againft

Socrates: recoiled the barbarity exercifed by

the Athenians againft their admirals ; who, hav-

ing
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ing gained a naval vi&ory, could not inter their

dead during a {Wm.
You yourfelf fay it is perhaps in punifhment

of fuch crimes that they are now fubjugated and

degraded by barbarians. Is it for me to be their

deliverer ? Do I know whether the term of their

penance be ended, or how long it ought to con-

tinue ? Am I, who am dufl and allies, to oppofe

the decrees of Providence ?

How many reafons are there for maintaining

the peace we now enjoy ! To difturb its duration

would be madnefs. You perhaps fuppofe my
arguments exhaufled, by what I have above

faid : if fo, you are miflaken ; another rcafon,

equally valid with thofe I have alleged, is, that

the Ruffians are perfuaded it is contrary to the

dignity of their empire to ufe foreign force,

when the power of Mufcovy is itfelffufheient to

bring the war to a happy conclufion.

A flight check, received by the army of

Romanzow, cannot be brought into comparifon

with a continuation of uninterrupted fuccefs, by

which the campaigns of the Ruffians have all

been fignalized. While that army fliall remain

on the right fhore of the Danube, it has nothing

to fear. The difficulty conffils in paffing the

liver with fafety. The ground on the other fide

is exceffively uneven, and fubfiftence is infinitely

fcarce.
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fcarce. It isadefert, loaded with woody moun-

tains, that lead toward Adrianople. The enter-

prize is rendered hazardous by the obftacles to

be encountered in amafiing magazines, and

tranfporting them with the army. But, as the

emprefs has hitherto met with no unconquerable

impediments, it is to be hoped her generals will

fortunately conclude this very hazardous expe-

dition.

Thus do military reafonings efcape me. I

afk pardon of philofophy. I am yet only a

quaker by halves ; when I fhall be as much fo as

William Penn, I will declaim like others againft

thofe privileged alfaffins who ravage the earth.

In the mean time, grant me abfolution for

having dared to pronounce the word campaign,

when writing to you. The philofopher of Sans-

Souci writes in the hope of receiving plenary

indulgence, and allures you he inceflantly prays

for the patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC.

L E T*
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LETTER CCCLXXXIL

From the King.

Potfdam, O&obcr 24, 1773.

If it be forbidden me ever to fee you

more, I am not the lefs pleafed that the duchefs

of Wirtemberg has vifited you. This manner

of converting by attorney is not equal to thp

facie ad faciem. Hearfay and letters do not fup-

ply the place of Voltaire, to thofe who are al-

lowed to poflefs him in perfon.

I applaud the virtuous tears which you fhed

at the remembrance of my deceafed filler. I

certainly fhould have mingled mine, had I been

prefen t at the affedting fcene. Be it weaknefs,

or be it excefiive adulation, I have for this filler

executed that which Cicero proje&ed for his

T ullia : I have eredled a temple to her, and

dedicated it to friendfhip. Her llatue Hands at

the farther part, and on each pillar is a majcaron *

containing the bull of fome of the heroes of

Friendlhip. I fend you the plan of this temple,

* The word majcaron feems fcarcely confonant to the plan

of the king, if underflood in its common technical accepta-

tion, that of a caricature mafic. T,

which
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‘which is placed in one of the groves of my
garden. To this I often go, there to recollect

my lodes, and the happinefs I formerly enjoyed.*

I have been returned from my journeys more

than a month. I have travelled into Pruffia, to

I

abolilh fervitude ; reform barbarous laws; pro-

mulgate others more rational ; open a canal, by

which the Viftula, the Sretz, the Wartha, the

Oder, and the Elbe have a communication ; re-

build towns, that have lain in ruins ever fince

the plague of 1709; drain twenty miles of

marfhy land ; and eftablilh a police in a coun-

try where the name had before been unknown.

I thence went into Silefia, to confole my poor

Jefuits for the rigours of the court of Rome ;

to corroborate their order ; and to form a corps,

through divers provinces, in which I preferve

them; thus to render themufeful to the country,

by placing them over fchools for the inftruc-

tion of youth, to which occupation I wifti them

to be entirely confined.

I have befide ordered fixty villages to be

built, in Upper Silefia, where there was land

ftill uncultivated ; each village to confift of

twenty families. I have caufed high roads to

be made among the mountains, for the facility

of trade ; and two towns that had been burnt to

be
-

I
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be rebuilt. Their houfes were of wood ; thcf

ar£ to be of brick, and even of hewn (tone,

brought from the mountains.

I fhall not fpeak to you of the troops; that is

a fubject too feverely prohibited, at Ferney, for

me to touch upon.

You will perceive, while doing all this, I

have not remained with folded arms.

Neither I nor the emperor (hall interfere with

the crefcent : there are no more reliques to

be recovered from Jerufalem. We hope that

peace will perhaps be made this winter : not to

mention that we love the proverb which fays—

-

<c Live and let live/* The peace has fcarcely

continued ten years, and ought to be preferved as

long as pofiible without rifk ; (bill neither more

nor lefs continuing to put ourfelves in fuch a

condition as not to be taken unprovided by

fome chief of banditti, the leader of hireling

murderers.

This fyftem is neither that of Richelieu nor

of Mazarin ; but it is that of the good of the

people, who ought to form the principal object

of the magiftrate’s care by whom they are go-

verned.

To you do I wifh this peace, accompanied

by all poflible profperity ; and I hope the pa-

4 triarch
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triarch of Ferney will never forget the philofo-

pher of Sans-Souci, who admires, and ever will

admire, his genius, while any animal heat (hall

remain unextinguifhed. Vale .

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCLXXXIII.

From M. de Voltaire.

Ferney, O&ober 28 , 1773 *

Guibert, your pupil in the fchool

Where men are taught to kill by rule.

Of warriors has beheld the firft

That genius ever fondly nurs’d :

He whom both kings and heroes, all.

Or Teuton, Briton, Spaniard, Gaul,

Would imitate, but sarinot equal,

Guibert declares he read the fequel

Of this fo potent monarch’s ftory.

The fum of all his deeds of glory,

Upon Jris vifage, in his eyes,

Though clos’d his lips, in prudence wife.

But vain fuch prudence ; well are known

The fplendours of his reign and throne I

His future, paft, and prefent fame

All tongues, all ages, (hall proclaim !

This M. Guibert, fire, imitates all Europe,

and fpeaks of your majefty with enthufiafm.

He
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He affirms he found you in a condition to make

twenty campaigns ; from which God preferve

us ! I wifh you could bring yourfelf to be of his

opinion : he affirms you have a body worthy of

your foul, and you pretend the direct contrary.

True it is, he has principally contemplated you

on review days ; and you may bridle and trick

yourfelf out, on thefe occafions, like a beauty

before her looking glafs.

I do not propofe twenty campaigns to your

majefty ; I afk for only one or two ; and thefe

to be againft the enemies of Jefus Chrift, and

of all the fine arts. I have faid to myfelf

—

€C He protects the Jefuits, and might well pro-

€C te£t the Virgin Mary againft Mahomet ; for

“ which the good Virgin no doubt would give

fe him the choice of three or four fine provinces,

<c as a reward for fo holy an a<ft.”

I have juft read over the article War, of which

your pacific majefty has had the goodnefs to

fpeak. It is indeed rather infolent, in excefs of

humanity; but let me beg of you to confider

that all this abufe can only alight on the Turks,

who have come from the eaftern fhores of the

Cafpian fea, almoft as far as Naples; and who,

as they travelled, feized on holy places, and

even on the fepulchre of Jefus Chrift, who
never was buried. In a word, I and the mad-

man
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man Peter the hermit, who preached up the

crufades, are as like as two peas.

The emperor of the Romans, who loves you,

and who regards himfelf as your difciple, can-

not complain of me ; with a dafli of the pen I

have allotted him a very fine kingdom. Had
you all been willing, in lefs than ten years a

Greek opera might have been a&ed at Conftan-

tinople. Heaven has not blefled my intentions,

moft Chriftian though they were. Philofophers

however will blefs you, for ere&ing a maufo-

leum to Copernicus, at the time that your

friend Muftapha caufes the Ariftotelian philo-

fophy to be taught at Stamboul. You will not

rebuild Athens, but you will raife a monument

to reafon and genius.

When I entreated you to become the re-

ftorer of the fine arts in Greece, my prayer did

not go fo far as to conjure you to re-eftablifii

the Athenian democracy: I do not love the

government of the mob. You migtft have be*

flowed the government of Greece on general

Lentulus, or on fome other general, who might

have prevented the modern Greeks from com-

mitting as many follies as their anceftors did.

But, in fine, I abandon all my projefts. You
prefer the port of Dantzic to that of Piraeus,

and I believe your majefty is in the right; and

vol. viii, U that.
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that, in the prefent (late of Europe, the port of

Dantzic is of much the greateft importance.

I know not now what kingdom I can bellow

on the emprefs Catherine II.; and I freely own

this is an affair with which you muft be better

acquainted than I can be, and that it muft be

referred to you. Happen what will, you will

always be careful to preferve immortal fame.

May your life approach immortality !

LETTER CCCLXXXIV.

From M, de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, November 8 , 1773,

For the fpace of twenty years I have

not found fo much confolation as in the letter,

dated the 24th of Qdtober, with which your

majefty honoured me. Your temple to the

manes of your filler, WittemitueJacrum, is wor-

thy of the finell ages of antiquity, and of you

alone in the prefent times. The duchefs of

Wirtetnberg will Ihed many tears of affeflion,

when fhe fees the delign of this fine monument.

Your canal, your towns rebuilt, your marfhes

drained, your villages colonized, and fervitude

abolilhed, are the works of Marcus Aurelius, or

of
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of Julian, I fay of Julian, fori refped him as

the greateft of the emperors; and am continually

angry with La Bletterie, who has only juftified

him by halves, and who has been thought im-

partial for no other reafon but becaufe he has

not beltowed abufe on him, equal to the calum-

nies of Gregory of Nazianzen, and Theodoret,

I blefs you, in my village, for having built fo

much; I blefs you, by the fide of my marfh,

for having drained fo much ; I blefs you, with

my labourers, for having delivered fo many

from flavery, and for thus having metamor-

phofed them into men. Gengis-kan and Ta-

merlane have, like you, gained vi&ories, and

conquered more provinces than yourfelf; but

they laid wafte, and did not improve. I know

not what reception they would have given the

Jefuits; but I am certain you will render them

ufeful, without permitting them to be dange-

rous. Marc Antony, it is faid, travelled from

Brundifium to Rome, in a car drawn by lions

:

you harnefs foxes to your carriage, but you have

put bridles in their jaws; and, when it fhall be

neceffary, you, like Sampfon, will fet fire to

their tails. What vexes me is, that you do not

eftablilh a Socinian church, after having ap-

pointed feveral for the Jefuits. There are So-

cinians frill to be met with in Poland; they

U 2 fwarm
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fwarm in England, and we have fome of them

in Swiflerland. Julian would certainly have

favoured them : they hate that which he hated ;

they defpife that which he defpifed ; and they,

like him, are worthy men. Befide, having

fuffered fo much perfecution among the Poles,

they have fome claim to your protection.

After all the ill which I have dared to pro-

nounce againft the Turks to your majefty, I do

not propofe you fhould build a mofque. Bar-

barofla however had one at Marfeilles ; but you

are not formed to imitate us. All I know is,

that your name will be revered from Dantzic

to Turkey, and from the abbey of Oliva to

Saint Sophia. With refpeft to us, we aft comic

operas.

May your majefty deign to preferve your

kindnefs to the old Valetudinarian Libanius .

LETTER CCCLXXXV.

From the King .

November 26, i77i»

Must I addrefs, in wretched rhymes,

The god that o’er Parnaflus reigns ?

Muft I commit poetic crimes,

And hoarfely chaunt my rugged ftrains ?

Borri
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Born in the fnow-rencumber’d north.

Where froft forbids the ftreams to flow.

Oh Seine ! unconfcious of thy worth,

Oh Mufes ! ne’er your haunts to know ;

Decay’d and broken, feeble, old,

Were I to fing Voltaire divine

In lays fo vapid, dull, and cold,

The fate of Marfyas mult be mine.

M. Guiberc faw me with young eyes that

rellored me to youth. My hairs grow grey,

my ftrength forfakes me, and my ardour decays.

Voltaire alone has the art of felf-renovation.

The favourites of Apollo are better gifted than

thofe of Mars. Jnftead of twenty campaigns,

which M. Guibert fo liberally bellows on me, I

have only one to make, which is that of the laft:

decampment.

Thus fituated, men do not think of feeking

to combat in Thrace and in Scythia. Be per-

fuaded that the emprefs of Ruffia, jealous of her

nation’s glory, is capable of making an effe&ual

peace, without foreign aid. You, whom I flip-

pofe to be immortal, wifli to be a fpedator of

one of thofe grand revolutions that change the

face of Europe. Should no fuch revolution

come to pafs, accufe the moderation of the em-

prefs of Ruffia. This princefs does not think,

like Charles XII., that no peace ought to he

U 3 made
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made with a foe, except by dethroning him in

his metropolis. The Greeks, for whom you fo

warmly intereft yourfelf, are, it is faid, fo de-

bafed that they do not merit freedom.

Pray tell me, how can you wifh to excite

war in Europe, after the fovereign contempt

which you and the encyclopedifts have loudly

teftified for warriors ? Who would be daring

enough to incur excommunication major, from

the patriarch of Ferney, and the whole encyclo-

pedic race ? Who would wifh to acquire the

fine title of the Chief of Robbers, or even of

Robber itfelf? Reft perfuaded that Greece will

be left in ftavery ; and that no monarch will be-

gin war, till plenary indulgence lhall firft have

been obtained from the philofophers.

Thefe gentlemen will henceforth govern

Europe, after the manner in which it was for-

merly fubjedted by the popes. I even believe

that M. Guibert muft have abjured his murde-

rous occupation, in your prefence ; and that he

will turn capuchin, or philofopher, that he may

in you find a potent patron. Miflionaries are

neceftary, for philofophers to increafe the num-

ber of fimilar converfions ; employing thefe

means, they will imperceptibly difburthen king-

doms of thofe vaft armies by which they are eaten

lip % and thus, by degrees, there will no longer

be
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be any body to fight. Neither fovereigns nor

people will be infpired with thofe wretched paf-

fions, the confequences of which are fo fatal;

and the reafon of all men will be as perfedt as

mathematical demonftration.

I much regret that my age deprives me of

the fight of fo fine a day, of the morning of

which I (hall not fo much as have a glimpfe.

.
My cotemporaries will be pitied, for having

been born in an age of darknefs, at the dole of

which the twilight glimmering of the fplendid

meridian of reafon firit appeared.

Ail depends on the age in which a man is

born. Though I came too late into the world,

I do not regret the circumflances : I have feen

Voltaire; and, though I fee him no more, 1 read

his works ftill, and he correfponds with me.

May you long continue to do the fame, and

peacefully to enjoy that glory which is your due,

as well as all the good which is wilhed you by

the philofopher of Sans-Souci

!

FREDERIC.

U 4 L E T
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LETTER CCCLXXXVL

From M> de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, December 8, 1773,

A BEAUTY of Paris, for whom you

care but little, pretends you will be angry with

me, for having configned your majefty over to

the devil : and I affirm, on the contrary, you will

pardon me, and that even Beelzebub himfelf

will be well fatisfied ; convinced as he is that

there never was at the head of an army perfon

more diabolic than yourfelf; whether for the

drawing up a plan of campaign, for putting it

in execution, or for repairing accidental error.

True it is, I have no love for your heroic

trade, though I revere it. Nor is it for me to

judge of the tallies of M. Guibert. Thefe fine

things I do not underftand. I only know, he

very rightly fuppofes you to be the firft of tac-

ticians, to which I add, the firft of politicians

;

for you have lately gained a fine kingdom,

without the lofs of a man; and not only are

you in pofieffion of biflioprics and abbeys—not

only do we behold you the general of the Je-

fuits, after having been the general of an army—

-

but you further cut canals as in China, and en-

rich
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rich the kingdom which by a ftroke of the pen

you bellowed upon yourfelf. What further

remains for you? Nothing, except long to live,

and enjoy your labours.

As your majefty will probably receive my
fmall packet during the merry feftival of Chrift-

mas, and that the God of peace will again vifit

earth before the expiration of three weeks, I

recommend myfelf to him, that he may obtain

my pardon from you; and that you will forgive

me all the ftrange things I have faid to your

majefty, and the cordial hatred which I have

for your Ctefar-profeffion. This Czefar, as you

well know, pardoned after having vanquiftied

his enemies; and you will treat me with like

clemency, after having heartily laughed at me.

The old Valetudinarian of Ferney, who fome-

times makes merry in his intervals of pain,

throws himfelf at your feet, with five or fix kinds

of veneration for your five or fix kinds of grand

talents ; and for your own perfon, in which they

are united.

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXXVIL

From the King.

December 10, 1773.

I T is but juft that a country that had

produced Copernicus ftiould no longer crouch

under that barbarifm, of every kind, into which

it had been plunged by its potent tyrants. This

tyranny was fo great, that the grandees, the bet-

ter to exercife their caprice, had deftroyed all

the fchools ; imagining that it was more eafy

to opprefs the ignorant than the well informed.

The provinces of Poland cannot be com-

pared to any ot the ftates of Europe ; they can

find no refemblance, except in the wilds of

Canada. Confequenriy labour and time are

neceffary, in order for them to regain that which

their bad adminiftration had neglefted during

fo many ages. Your prayers have been heard;

the Turks have been beaten by the Ruffians.

Siliftria is taken, and the vizier is lied toward

Adrianople. Muftapha has been taught to

tremble in his feragho ; and perhaps his misfor-

tunes will render him more docile, and ready

to fign a peace, which prefent circomftances an-

nounce to be neceftary. Should the victorious

Ruffians
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Ruffians penetrate as far as Stamboul, I will en-

treat the emprefs to fend you the handfomeft;

Circaffian of the feraglio, efcorted by a black

eunuch, who fhall proceed immediately with her

to the feraglio of Ferney. On this beautiful body

you may make fome phyfical experiments, by

animating with the Promethean fire fome em-

bryo who fhall inherit your fine genius.

The landgravefs of Darmftadt is returned

from Peterfburg. She is unceafing in her

praife of the emprefs, of the grand projects

which the czarina has executed, and the grand

defigns on which fhe dill meditates. Diderot

and Grimm are to pafs the winter there. The

Ruffian court unites pomp, magnificence, and

politenefs ; and the emprefs furpalfes us all, by

the gracious manner in which fhe receives ftran-

gers.

After having fpoken to you of this court, how
can I mention the Jefuits to you ? I have pre-

ferved them becaufe they may inftrud: youth*

The pope has docked their tail, which they can

no longer ufe, like the foxes of Sampfon, to fet

the harveft of the Philiflians in flames. Add to

this, Silefia has neither produced a father Guig-

nard nor a Malagrida. The paffions of us

Germans are not fo lively as thofe of the fouth-

ern nations.

Should
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Should you remain unaffeded by all thefe

reafons, I will allege one which is Hill ftronger.

I promifed, at the peace of Drefden, that reli-

gion fhould remain in ftatu quo throughout my
provinces. I have had Jefuits in them, whom
I therefore am bound to proted. Catholic

princes have a very convenient pope, at their

own difpofal, who abfolves them from their

oaths by the plenitude of his power*. For my
part, no man will abfolve me. I am obliged

to obferve my word ; and a pope would think

himfelf polluted, were he to grant me his bene-

didion. He would cut off the fingers with

which he (liould have bellowed abfolution on

an accurfed heretic of my {lamp*

If you do not reproach me with my Jefuits,

1 will not fay a word to you concerning your

Francifcan penitents. There is no odds in the

match. My Jefuits have produced great men ;

and lately, among the reft, father Tournemine,

your tutor. The capuchins vaunt of St. Cucu-

fin, whom they have my free leave to praife as

much as they pleafe. But you are the protec-

tor of thefe people, and are fingly worth the

whole fed of Ignatius. 1 therefore admire in

filence; alluring the patriarch of Ferney that the

philofopher of Sans-Souci will continue fo to ad-

mire till the faid philofopher lhali be no more.

Yak. FREDERIC,
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LETTER CCCLXXXVIII,

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, December, 1773*

HOW have I been deceived in my ex-

pectations ! All men of letters have compli-

mented me on the new manner in which I had

praifed heroes, by configning them to the

devil * : they thought the turn not unartificial.

RoufiTeau has faid—

•

Mats, a la place de Socrate,

Lefameux vainqueur de VEuphrate

Sera le dernier des mortels f

.

This idea appeared equally grofs and erro-

neous to all good judges ; for it is more than

cynical extravagance to affirm that the great

captain of Greece, the conqueror of the matter

of Afia, the avenger of the affiaffination of Darius,

the hero who built more cities than Gengis-kan

deftroyed, the man who changed the courfe of

the commerce of the world—was the laffc of mor-

* Alluding to a paflage in the Epiftle by Voltaire on

Tallies, at which the king took offence : a letter from the

king, preceding this, feems to be wanting.

f But, compared to Socrates, the famous conqueror of

the Euphrates would be the laft of mortals.

tals.
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tals. But to bewail mankind, who fuffer under

the fcourge of war, and at the fame time to ad-

mire the great mafters of that cruel but necef-

fary art—to praife Cyrus, Alexander, Guftavus,

Sec. by feigning anger againft them—is what

has pleafed every body, except the lady whom
I had the honour to mention to you.

Had I a petition to prefent to Alexander, in

behalf of fome Grecian officer condemned by

the Areopagus, I fhould have accompanied the

petition with my Epiftle on Tadics.

The former parliament of Paris was much

more unjuft than the Areopagus; and you are,

at leaft, equal to Alexander, of whom Juvenal

and Boileau have fpoken fo much ill.

I throw myfelf at your feet, fire, in behalf of

young Morival. Your majefty will add this

fine adion to all you have done. Nothing can

be more worthy of you than to proted him ;

for which the old inhabitant of Ferney will

think himfelf under the higheft obligation, and

will die contented.

Accept, fire, my refpedful and lively grati-

tude.

LET-
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LETTER CCCLXXXIX.
j

From the King.

January 4, 1774,

THE lady of Paris was certainly wrong;

and you have well divined, when you fuppofed

I fhould not be in the lead vexed by what you

have written. Love and hatred are not to be

commanded ; and, on thefe fubje&s, each man
mud be left to think for himfelf.

It mud neverthelefs be confeded that the

ancient philofophers, who did not love war,

were lefs prodigal of harfh terms than our mo-

dern ones are ; who, fince Racine inferted the

word executioner in his elegant poetry, imagine

this word has obtained titles of nobility, and

employ it on all occafions in their profe. I

eonfefs I fliould be as much pleafed with de-

claiming againd the quartan ague as againd

war, for it is lod time. Governments fuffer

cynics and their followers to bark, but the ague

fit neverthelefs returns.

The lines you have written, however, are ex-

cellent; and prove, to the adonifhment of Eu-

rope, that your genius does not grow old. Pre-

ferve this youthful fpirit; and, were you to

4 write



J04 POSTHUMOUS WORKS;

write a fatire on me, in the moft cutting lan-

guage, at the age of a hundred, I previoufly

give you my promife that the patriarch of Ferney

fhall be allowed to fay whatever he pleafes of

the philofopher of Sans-Souci.

LETTER CCCXC.

Frgm M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, January 1774,

Though i have configned you to the

infernal crew, in company with Cyrus the Great,

Guftavus, &c. I have neverthelefs an ad that

has fomething divine in it, to propofe to your

majefty*, or rather fomething very humane, and

worthy of yourfelf. This is no joke, but a

very elfential favour, which I conjure you to

grant me.

The young gentleman who, under the name

of Morival, is a lieutenant in the regiment of

Eichmann, at Wefel, cannot inherit the eflates

of his father and mother, while he fhall remain

fuffering under a criminal profecution, and the

abominable fentence that was pronounced againft

him in Abbeville, when he was but lixteen.

He is the fon of a prefident of Abbeville, and

c his
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his name is D'Etallonde. Since he has been

in your fervice, he has given great fatisfa£lion

at Wefel. I know him to be one of the braveft

and mod prudent officers in your army. His

whole ambition is to live and die in your ma~

jelly's fervice ; he will never acknowledge ano-

ther king, or another matter. But it is abomi-

nable that he fhould remain condemned to the

fame death which was buffered by the chevalier

La Barre, who wrote a fhort commentary on

your Art of War.

Such juridical murders will ever difhonour

the former parliament of Paris ; the enemy of

its king, of reafon, and of juftice ; and which

was not Efficiently punifhed by being broken.

It is our intention either to obtain a pardon

for Morival, or to have the fentence annulled

by which he has been condemned. I therefore

mod earneflly entreat your majefty to be pleafed

to grant Morival leave of abfence for a year,

during which he fhall remain with me. I will

be anfwerable for his perfon, and will aid hint

to obtain as many recruits [as you fhall pleafe.

There is no place in the world in which foldiers

may more eafily be raffed, than in the little

canton which I inhabit ; and which is precifely

a league from Swifferland, from Geneva, from

Savoy, and from Franche-Comte. I, not\vith-

vol. viii. X ft mding
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{landing my great age, will undertake perfon-*

ally to adid him in fupplying you with the

fined men, and in felecting the mod prudent.

I requed, as a favour, that you would grant

him a furlough for a year. He will depart

immediately, and perhaps may return to Wefel

in three months.

Should he not be able to obtain his purpofe

in France, he will not have the lefs obligation

to your majedy; and you will have done ex-

actly what Cyrus and Gudavus, and thofe

people of whom I have fpoken fo ill, would

have done in your place.

I throw myfelf at your feet, with the fenti-

ments I always entertained, and in which I fliall

die.

LETTER CCCXCI.

From the King.

February io, 1774.

YoUR Tadlics have given me a good fit

of the gout, from which I am not yet recovered;

but this fhall not prevent me from anfvvering

you, becaufe I know great lords will be obeyed

with promptitude.

You
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You requeft one Morival, named D’Etallonde*

from me, who is an officer at Wefel; and he

fhall have permiffion to go to Ferney for a

year. It even depends entirely on yourfelf to

appoint him the chief of your pretorian band.

Let him neither raife recruits, nor be otherwife

bulled for me. But I give you notice that, be-

ing profcribed in France, it depends on you to

take meafures for his fafety at Verfoy ; and that

I do not believe you have fufficient influence to

obtain his pardon. The chevalier La Barre and

he having been accufed of the fame crime, it

would be injurious to the dignity of the king of

France, after the one has been publicly exe-

cuted, fhould he pardon the other, which he

could not do without appearing felf-contradic-

tory. The judges of the chevalier La Barre

have not to my knowledge been punifhed ; I

have never even heard that any of the perfons

who fat in judgment at Amiens have been pro-

fecuted. Therefore, unlefs from your retreat

in Ferney you govern France, I cannot perfuade

myfelf that you will obtain any adt of grace in

favour of this young man.

The only profit he will draw from his jour-

ney, will be that of being undeceived by you,

relative to the prejudices he may have imbibed

in favour of his profeffion. But to you I aban-

X 2 don
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don him ; and, fuppofing you Ihould convert

him, it will not be difficult for me to find a

fubftitute.

I further inform you there are two fhoeblacks

at Magdeburg, who formerly were foldiers in

the regiment of Picardy; and a barber at Berlin,

who has ferved in the armies of marfhal de

Broglio ; and that all three are very much at

your fervice, if you wifh to have them at Ferney,

to increafe the colony which you are fettling

there.

On all this I wait your determination ; and,

though I have incurred your hatred, and my
own difgrace, I pray Apollo, and Efculapius his

fon, the god of phyfic, to take you into their

holy keeping.

LETTER CCCXCII,

From the King.

Potfdam, February 16, 1774.

Yo U cannot but know I am by birth

a German, and that confequently the French

language is not my mother tongue. Whatever

trouble you may have taken to teach me its va-

rious turns and ftiades, whether it be becaufe

of
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of my attention to bufinefs, or becaufe of the

aCtive life which the duties of my ftation oblige

me to lead, I have not been able to profit by

your inftruCtions fo much as I could have

wifhed.

I have therefore ill underftood your poem on

Tallies. I have never found the terms “hatred,”

and <f configning to the infernal fiends,” in any

dictionary of billets doux ; at leaft, not unlefs

the dictionary were written by Tifiphone, Me«

gera, or AleCton. But thefe are trifles; yon

are privileged to fay what you pleafe, and by

beautiful poetry to ennoble what is vulgarly

called abufe.

When* RoufTeau fays—

•

Mats, <2 la place clc Socrate,

Lefameux vainqueur de l
yEuphrate

Sera le dernier des mortels—

in one fenfe he is not wrong ; becaufe Socrates

was the wifefl and moft moderate of mankind,

and Alexander the moft diffolute and choleric

of mortals ; who, in the phrenzy of drunken-

tiefs, killed Clytus ; who, in another fit of paf-

fion, put the philofopher Callifthenes to death ;

and who, from weaknefs indulging the caprice

of a courtezan, burnt Perfepolis.

Certain it is that a character fo ungovernable

X 3 could
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could not, in any manner, be compared to So*

crates. But it is equally true that, had Socrates

been at the head of the expedition againft th®

Perfians, he probably would not have equalled

either the a&ivity or the bold refolutions or

Alexander, by the aid of wlpch he conquered

fo many nations.

I would as foon declaim againft the purple

fever as againft war ; for we may as eafily pre-

vent the one from committing its ravages, as

the other from troubling the earth. Wars there

have been, ever fince the world was a world

;

and wars there will be, long after you and I

have paid the debt of nature.

Your Morival^has a permiffion to repair into

Swifterland for a year. I am perfuaded, as I

have already informed you, that nothing will

be obtained in his favour. But, in fine, he will

fee you; and he may teach the Pruffian exercife

to the French garrifon which you finall ftation

at Verfoy.

It is faid this town is rifing, and makes an

aftonidling progrefs ; and its flouriftiing ftate is

attributed to you, and to the duke de Choifeul.

Hence, no doubt, M. d’Aiguillon, the new

minifter for the war department, will put the

finidfing hand to this work.

In the mean time, I continually have the

gout.
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gout, yet I do not write againft it
; and, whe-

ther you do love me or whether you do not, I

do not the lefs wifh you long life and pro-

fperity.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXCIIT.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, March ii, 1774.

B E perfuaded I am exceedingly forry

that you have the gout ; not merely becaufe I

have had a violent attack myfelf, and becaufe we

pity thofe fufferings which we have felt ; but

becaufe the health of your majefty is fomewhat

more precious, and more neceffary to the world,

than mine ; and becaufe I intereft myfelf in your

welfare much more than you imagine. I fhall

fpeak no more of all thofe vile jokes on the art

of murdering ; I think only of your prefer-

vation. You never can add to your glory
;
yet

endeavour to add to your length of life.

Do not grant me the favour for which I pe-

tition, in behalf of Morival, by pouting and

mocking. The poor lad only willies to live

and die in your fervice ; he hopes he fhall

X 4 obtain
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obtain from our chancellor letters of rein-
J

v

ftatement, which will enable him to inherit,

and render him capable of being more ufeful to

his regiment. Thefe letters are granted with-

out difficulty to fuch as have only been con-

demned for contumacy.

I can further allure your majefty that, at pre-

fent, the fentence which was executed againftthe

chevalier La Barre excites repentance. I have

in my own hands the authentic declaration of a

tnagiftrate of Abbeville, who was the firft caufip

of that honourable affair. The following are his

words

:

<c We declare that we not only hold the fen-

cs tence againll the chevalier La Barre in hor-

cc ror, but that we fliudder at the name of the

“ judge who drew up this execrable indictment

;

€C in proof of which we have figned this certifi-

te cate, and fealed it with our arms.

“ Abbeville,

November 9, J773.
(Signed) “ Be Believed

B

Befide, it is a part of our jurifprudence, if we

Lave anyjurifprudence, that a man, having been

judged during his abfence, (hall be heard when

he furrenders himfelf : and it was by this means

that I had the happinefs to procure the reinftate-

ment of the family of Sirven; in which hope I in-

terceded
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terceded with your majefty in behalf of Morival,

who is yours. If I fhould be unable to obtain

that juftice which I demand, I will fend Mori-

val back immediately ; and he will ftill find con-

fqlation in the honour of ferving a warlike and

philofophic king, who examines all and does all

himfelf, and who never would have fuffered fuch

a deteftable butchery. I therefore thank your

majefty with the utmoft fenfibility of heart ; and

fhould I not fucceed in my charitable work, I

(hall not be the lefs grateful for your extreme

bounty.

Accept, fire, the profound refpedt of the old

Valetudinarian, who is as much yours as if he

were in good health.

I have juft now found a letter from Morival,

and I underline the paflage in which he explains

his views to me, relative to the fervice. You
will fee, fire, that you do not grant your protec-

tion to an unworthy fubjedt.

I will venture to requeft another favour in his

behalf, in cafe he fhould be unfuccefsful in his

fuit ; which is, that you would, in company with

your other officers, fend him to the Ruffian

army. He will meet with nothing fo barbarous

among the Turks, as that which has been

{ranfa&ed at Abbeville.

LET-
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letter cccxciv;

From the King.

Potfdam, March 29, 1774.

YOUR eloquence refembles that of the

famous orator Antony, whofe art was fuch, in

pleading his caufes, that he gained them all,

even when unjuft. I feel myfelf very much
obliged to you for your hatred ; and I beg you

will be kind enough to continue it, as the

greateft favour you can do me. You will per-

fuade me prefently that it is midnight at high

poon.

I fuppofe Morival muft now be at Ferney.

You better underftand the French laws than I

do; and you will reconcile the prefence of a

banifhed man with thefe fame laws, which for-

bid him to enter any province appertaining to

that empire. You will obtain his pardon, and

a reward for having had wit enough to efcape

the miferable death La Barre endured.

I wifh to believe there are fome fenfible peo-

ple even at Abbeville, who condemned the

barbarous fentence of their judges. But let fa-

natic il 111 loudly aflert that religion is offended,

^nd you will fee thefe fame judges, hurried

away
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away by the whirlwind of paftion, exercife fimi-

Jar cruelties on the perfons who (hall be ac-

cufed.

Your French judges refemble ours : when the

inflammatory fever is on the latter, woe be to

the vidtim who fliall fall in their way, during

their delirium.

But it is for the protedlor of Calas and Sirven

to fuccour Morival, and to wipe away the dif-

graceful flains from his nation, which have been

imprinted on it by fuch atrocious barbarities as

thofe of Abbeville and Touloufe.

While writing, I receive your fecond letter,

dated the nth, which finds me without gout;

though I am not the lefs obliged to you for the

compliment you pay me, relative to my ma-

lady, Be perfuaded, however, that I am per-

fectly convinced the world did very well before

my exiftence, and that it will do the fame when

I fliall be confounded with the elements of which

I am formed. What is a man, an individual,

compared to the multitude of beings that

people this earth ! Princes and kings are plen-

tiful, but Yirgils and Yoltaires are fcaree.

We are acquainted v/ith the Taureau Blanc *

here, but not with the Dialogue between Prince

pugene and Marlborough, which you men-

f The White Bull, by Voltaire. T.

tiom
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tion *. You are alfo faid to have written one,

the interlocutors of which are the Virgin Mary
and La Pompadour. I think the fubjed a

fruitful one, and I entreat you to fend it me.

The works of your youth confole me in my
dotage.

Long continue young ; long continue to hate

me; fatirize poor foldiers; decry thofe who de-

fend their country ; and know that all this will

not prevent me from loving you. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER C0CXCV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Femey, April 2 6, 1774*

Permit me to fpeak to your majeffcy

of your young officer, to whom you have granted

leave to come hither. I imagined I fhould

meet a young Frenchman with fome remains of

that giddy thoughtlefTnefs for which the nation

* Dotit vous me parlez ,—Voltaire mentioned no finch dia-

logue in the laft letter ; and it is not probable that he wrote

another. The dialogues here cited were bpth written by the

king, who appears to have been ambitious to have his writings

miftaken for thofe of Voltaire. T*

IS
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is fo much reproached. But I found a man of

the mod; circumfpedl and fage conduct, with

the milded manners, and paffionately in love

with the profeffion of arms to which he has

devoted himfelf.

I know not whether he will fucceed in his

undertaking ; but he has twenty times told me
he will never quit your fervice, even could he

make the mod fplendid and permanent fortune

in France.

I was not fufficiently informed of his family,

and of this adonifhing affair. Fie is an un-

doubted gentleman, the fon of the fird magi-

drate of the city in which he was bora. I fent

for the proceedings of his profecution. I can-

not recover from my furprife, after beholding

what was his fault, and what* was his fentence !

He is only legally indided for having paffed

hadily, with his hat on his head, at the didance

of forty paces from a proceffion of capuchins;

and for having ding, in company with fome

other young people, a vulgar fong, written

above a hundred years ago.

It is inconceivable, in a country which calls

itfelf polifhed, and which pretends to polfefs

fome amiable citizens, that a youth, fcarcely

more than a child, could have been condemned

to the punifliment of parricides for a thing which

7 is
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is not fo much as a peccasfcllo ; and for which $

culprit, either at Madrid or Rome, would not

have fuffered eight days imprifonment.

This adventure is {till fpoken of throughout

Europe with horror; and I am as much fur-

prifed at it now as I was the firfl day on which

I heard it, I would have counfelled your

officer, M. de Morival, not to have debafed

himfelf fo far as to afk pardon of lunatic barba-

rians, were not this pardon neceffary, in order

for him to enjoy an inheritance of which he is

in expectation.

Happen what will, he {hall remain with me
till the affair (hall be concluded, or fhall fail.

He will profit by the permiffion which has been

granted him by your majefty. He will return

to his regiment as foon as poffible, and on the

day which you fhall prefcribe.

I thank your majefty for having deigned to

fend him to me : I am attached to him more

and more ; and his enthufiafm for your fervice

is one of the ftrongeft reafons of this attach-

ment. I can affure your majefty, no man is

more worthy of your protection. The compaf-

iton which his horrible adventure infpires you

with, will be the confolation of his life, fo unfor-

tunately begun, and which will end fo happily

under your command.

My
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My life is overwhelmed by the greateft in-

firmities : your kindnefs fweetens the bitter

draught, and I fhall die with fentiments which

have ever been invariable ; that is, with the

mod profound refped for your majefty ; and I

venture to add, with the mod tender affedion

for your perfon.

'The old Valetudinarian of Ferney .

LETTER CCCXCVI.

From the King.

Potfdam, May iy, 1774.

Morival has the greateft obligations

to you. Without knowing him, his innocence

alone pleaded in his behalf ; and, blufhing for

the barbarity of fentences pronounced in your

country, on thoughtlefs ads which cannot de-

ferve the name of crimes, you have generoufly

undertaken to be his defender. This is pub-

licly to declare yourfelf the protedor of the op-

prefled, and the avenger of injuftice.

Notwithftanding all your good will, it will

be difficult, not to fay impoflible, to obtain a

pardon for this young man. Be the progrefs

of philofophy what it will, ftupidity and falfe

zeal maintain their ground in the church ; and

4 the
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the name of the infamous is ftill the watch-

word of all the poor in Jpirit, and of all thofe

who are poflefled by the phrenzy of the falva-

tion of their fellow-citizens. Under a Moft

Chriftian king, the fubje&s themfelves muft be

moft Chriftian ; nor will Frenchmen ever be

fuffered to fail in faluting and kneeling before

that dough which is adored as a deity.

The foie means of obtaining favour for Mo-
rival, will be to perfuade him to go and perform

penance at fome church door, with a torch in

his hand 3 to endure flagellation inflided by

the monks, at the foot of the high altar ; and>

when he leaves the church, to become a monk

himfelf. Neither you nor he will, in any other

manner, be able to move the clergy, who call

themfelves minifters of the God of vengeance 3

nor the judges, who find nothing fo painful as

to retra<ft.

The attempt, neverthelefs, does you honour

;

and pofterity will fay that a philofopher, who

lived retired at Ferney, from his lonely retreat

cried aloud againft the iniquity of his age ; that

he taught truth to appear refplendent at the foot

of the throne ; and that, he obliged the mighty

of the earth to reform abufes. Aretinus * never

did fo much.

* Aretinus was famous for making princes and men iri

power dread his fatyre. T.
Continue
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Continue to protect the widow and the or-

phan, innocence opprefled, and mankind tram-

pled in the duft, by the feet of imperious and

titled Arrogance ; and be perfuaded that no per-

fon wifhes you more profperity than the philo-

fopher of Sans-Souci. Vale,

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCXCVIL

From the King,

Potfdam, June 19, 1774*

No horfe has thrown me; I have not

fallen ; I have not met with the accident of your

St. Paul, who was a wretched horfeman ; but I

have had a fever, and a general eryhpelas. I,

however, have feen nothing extraordinary in

my reveries. I have not vifited the third hea-

ven ; I have not heard unfpeakable things, fuch

as it is not lawful for the tongue of man to utter.

My adventure was merely that of having the

St. Anthony’s fire, which any man may happen

to have.

The Gazetteer of Leyden, who does not ho-

nour me with his favour, has trimmed and

tricked up this tale at pleafure. He has a warm

vol. vin. Y imagination.
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imagination, and it is his own fault that he does

not write an epic poem.

The good Louis XV. is gone poft to the

Eternal Father. I was forfy to hear of his de-

parture, for he was a worthy man ; his only fault

was that he was a king. His fucceflor begins

with much wifdom, and induces the Gauls to

hope for happinets under his government. I

wifh he had treated Du Barri with more mild-

nefs, out of refpeX to his grandfather.

Should the monachal race influence the mind

of this young man, the petits-maitres will all

carry rofaries ; and thofe who are initiated in the

rites of Venus will be covered with Agni Dei.

Some bifhop muft then interefl himfelf for Mo-
*

rival, and one of the penitents muft plead his

caufe. It is pretended a ftorm is brewing,

which threatens philofophers.

I tranquilly wait, in my little corner, for fuch

novelties and events as the new reign will pro-

duce ; difpofed to admire whatever is admir-

able, and to makomy own reflexions on what-

ever is not ; interefted only in behalf of philofo-

phers, and principally in behalf of the patriarch

ofFerney, of whom the philofopher of Sans-

Souci has been, is, and will remain, the fincere

admirer. Vale*

FREDERIC.
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LETTER CCCXCVIII.

From Mo de Voltaire.

SIRE, July, 1774-k

T[ RUE it is, the Gobble-Gods may have

much influence in France. Perhaps even the

lovely daughter of her whom it is pretended

you call the devout * may contribute, mere than

any one, to flrengthen this dangerous influence.

I have not exalted the little imagination I have

eft to read the book of futurity currently, but

I fear every thing ; old men are timid. You
alone will increafe in courage when you become

aged ; but we mufl recoiled you do not refembie

other mortals.

The perfon of whom your majefly has been

pleafed to fpeak, had, as you have very well

obferved, the fault of being a king. He, like

many others, was little fit for his place; he was

indifferent to every thing, yet eafily piqued by

perfonal trifles. Fie never could pardon my
having quitted him for one who was more

truly a king ; and I never was able to perfuade

myfelf that he cared whether my name were or

* The young queen of France, daughter of the devout

Maria Therefa. T.

Y 2 were
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were not on the lift of his domeftics. I refpeft

his memory ; and I wifh you length of life exa&ly

double to his.

Should Morival meet with the leaft difficulty,

I will immediately fend him back to your ma-

jefty. Our fub-tyrants of Gaul were moft ab-

furd monfters. This young man, condemned

to have his hand cut off, his tongue torn out,

to be broken alive on the wheel, and to be

thrown into the flames, as if he had been guilty

of a dozen parricides, is one of the moft pru-

dent, the moft circumfped youths I have ever

known. He has nothing of the character of

the young officer, except his bravery. His

education had been much neglected, as is the

cafe in all the fmall towns of France. He is

now ftudying mathematics, fortification, and

drawing, under a very good mafter ; and I will

be anfwerable to your majefty that he will, on

his return, be able to render you real fervice;

and will be highly worthy of your prote&ion, in

that infernal grand art of Lucifer, of which you

are the grand mafter.

I wait an opportunity for demanding, in his

behalf, all that is due from humanity, juftice,

and reafon. His father is a gentleman, and

prefident of a ftupid town. His uncle is a

knight of Malta. His brother has folicited

the
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the place of bailli of the nobility, and not one

of them has dared to fpeak for him *. Deign

to conlider, lire, how far you can be kind enough

to protect, without making yourfelf a party, this

brave and virtuous officer, who now belongs to

you. Will you authorife me to fay he is under

your protection; and that, by favouring him,

they will give you pleafure ? It appears to me
that fuch a turn might be of great fervice to him,

without expofing your majefty to the leaft caufe

of umbrage.

I own, were I in the "place of Morival, I

would take good care not to alk the leaft favour

from the Gauls : but he is obliged to this ; he

muft not renounce his inheritance. Let me en-

treat your majefty to pardon a degree of impor-

tunity, the motives for which you approve.

I throw myfelf at your feet, with that refpeCt,

attachment, and regret, which will defcend with

me to the grave.

* This is literal. I imagine the meaning muft be, that not

©nc of thefe relations had dared to intercede for Moriyal. T,

Y LET-



POSTHUMOUS WORKS.326

LETTER CCCXCIX.

From the Kin*

.

o

Potfdam, July 30, 1 7 74^

I DO not yet venture to pafs any judg-

ment on Louis XVL Time is firft neceflary,

to collect his fucceflive actions, and to follow

his fteps for fome years. By being precipitate*

and hafty in deciding, men are deceived.

You, who have connexions in France, may

be acquainted with anecdotes, relative to the

court, of which I am ignorant. Should the

party of the infamous —— be victorious over

that of philofophy, I pity the poor Gauls; they

are then in danger of being governed by fome

hypocrite in a hood or gown, who will bellow

flagellation with one hand, and baftinado them

with the crucifix in the other. Should this

happen, adieu to the fine arts, and the fublime

fciences ! The ruft of fuperflition will com-

pletely ruin an amiable people, born to be focial.

But it is not certain that Folly, fo gloomy

and fo religious, will jingle her bells on the

throne of the Capets.

Let the manes of Louis XV. reft in peace.

He banifhed you from his kingdom ; he made

unjuft
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unjuft war on me. We may be allowed to feel

the wrongs he did us, but we ought to pardon

them. The black and malignant fpirit of ven-

geance does not become men, whofe exiftence

is but momentary. We ought reciprocally to

forget our follies, and be fatisfied with the en-

joyment of that happinefs which befits our na-

ture. I will willingly contribute, if I am able,

to the happinefs of poor Morival. To correct

injuftice, and to do good, are inclinations which

every honeft man ought to poffefs. Do not

however depend on the lack of credit which I

have in France, where I am wholly unac-

quainted. Twenty years ago, as he pafted this

way to go to Poland, I faw M. de Vergennes

;

but this is not fufficient to be certain of his fup«

port. In fine, you will a£t in this affair as you

think will moft contribute to the good of the

young man.

I have feen Aufrefne perform at our theatre,

where he played the parts of Couci and Mi-

thridates. I had been told he had vifited Fer-

ney, and I accordingly fent for him to queftion

him concerning you. He informed me he had

found you ill in bed, and voiding blood with

your urine. I was terrified by this account

;

but he added that you had read fome parts over

with him, and I recovered from my fears.

Y 4 While
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While you continue to fulminate fo fearfully

againft the art which you call infernal
,
you will

live ; nor fhall I think your end near, till you

fhall forbear to abufe the avengers of the wrongs

of the ftate, and the heroes who rilk their health

and life to preferve thofe of their fellow citi-

zens. Since, therefore, we muft lofe you, if you

do not let flip fome farcafms againft warriors, I

grant you the exclufive privilege of making

merry at their expence. Yet figure to yourfelf

an enemy ready to penetrate to the vicinity of

Ferney; and would you not then regard the

brave man who fhould defend your pofleflions,

and drive the foe from your frontiers, as your

proteding deity ?

I forefee your anfwer. You will afHrm felf-

defence is juftifiable ; but that no one ought to

be attacked. Make an exception, therefore, in

favour of thofe who execute the will of princes

;

and attribute not to them the odium of orders

iflued by their fovereigns. When Turenne and

Louvois reduced the Palatinate to allies, and

when marfhal de Belleifle was daring enough to

propofe making a defert of Hefle, I allow

counfel like this to be an eternal difgrace to the

French nation; the people of which, though

highly poliftied, are fometimes induced to com-

mie
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mit atrocious ads, worthy of the moil barbarous

tribes.

Fail not however to obferve that Louis XV.

rejeded the proportion of marfhal de Belleifle.

But I know not where I am wandering. Is

it for me to fuggeft refledions to the folitary

philofopher, who, from his cabinet, furnifhes

thought for all Europe ? I commend you to all

thofe thoughts which your inexhauftible imagi-

nation will fupply : they will no doubt inform

you that it were as well to declaim againft hail

and fnow, as againft war; that thefe are necef-

fary evils ; and that to undertake impoffibilities

is not an ad worthy of a philofopher.

Men require a phyfician who can cure the

fever, and not one who can write a fatire againft

it. If you have any remedies, fend them to us;

if you have not, pity our bufferings.

Let us fay, with the genius Ithuriel—1 hough

all is not well in this world, all is paflable.

It depends on ourfelves to be fatisfied with our

fate.

In the mean while, your Ruffian heroes add

vidory to vidory, on the banks of the Danube,

that they may render the obftinate Sultan more

tradable. They read your libels, and march

to battle. Your emprefs, as you call her, has

fent another fleet into the Mediterranean ; and,

while
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while you declaim againft that art which you

name infernal in your works, twenty of your

letters encourage me to interfere in the troubles

of the eaft. Reconcile thefe contradictions if

you can, and be kind enough to fend me your

concordance.

We have received the verfes of an author,

who calls himfelf a Ruffian, to Ninon de PEnclos

;

as well as Pegafus and the Old Man

;

and we are

in expectation of Louis XV. in the Elyfian

Fields. All thefe come from the manufactory

of the patriarch of Ferney *, to whom the philo-

fopher of Sans-Souci wifhes long life, cheer-

fulnefs, and content. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCC.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Auguft 1 6, 1774.

I HAVE at length propofed to the chan-

cellor of France that he fhould do every thing

in his power for your officer. I have informed

him that your majefty has deigned to intereft

yourfelf in behalf of this young man, who really

* See note to Letter CCCXCIV. T.
merits
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merits your protection, for his extreme good

behaviour, his continual application to the

duties of his profeffion, and particularly for his

unfhaken refolution to ferve you all his life.

Perhaps thofe forms, which feem to have

been invented purely to retard jufflce, may de-

tain Morival with me fome time longer ; but he

will return to Wefel the very moment your ma-

jelly fhall be pleafed to appoint,

I really, lire, am, and ever have been, of your

opinion, in your letter of the 30th of July. You
fay to me—u Figure to yourfelf the enemy
fC ready to penetrate to the vicinity of Ferney;
“ and would you not regard the brave man

whoffliould defend your polfeffions, and drive

“ the foe from your frontiers, as your proted-

* e ing deity ?”

I have faid, in the Epiffle on Tadics, in in-

different verfe, what you have well exprelfed in

profe.

Eh quoi ! vous vousplaignez qidon cherche a vous defendre /

Seriez-vous bien content qu'un Goth vint mettre en cendre

Vos arbres , vos moijfons, vosgranges, vos chateaux P

II vousfaut de beaux chiens, pourgarder vos troupeaux.

II ejl
, n’en doutez point , des guerres legitimes3

You

* Are you diflatisfied with being defended ? Would you

have fame Goth lay your trees, your harvefts, your granaries,

aftd
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You fee, fire, I think abfolutely the fame as

a certain hero of the age. Madame Defhou-

lieres has faid

—

Faute de s'approcher, etfaute de s'entendre,

On ejlfouvent brouille pour rien *.

Befide, the thoughts of a poor philofopher,

buried at the foot of the Alps, are not like the

thoughts of the world’s matters. Thefe true or

pretended philofophers are impotent; but you

heroes and monarchs, having once conceived

fome great idea, render the deftiny of men de-

pendent on its execution.

Whether I do or do not weep at feeing the

country of Homer the prey of the Turks, who

come from the fhores of the Hircanian fea ; or

fhould I or fhould I not entreat you to have the

goodnefs to expel them, and fend the equals of

Alcibiades to govern in their (lead, it will be

totally indifferent; nor will the Turks know

any thing of the matter. But whenever you

fhall conceive an inclination to extend your

power, eaft or weft, the fubjedt will then be-

come ferious, and woe to the oppofers !

and your houfes in afhes ? Courageous dogs mull guard your

fheep from the wolves. Doubt not but there are virtuous

wars, &c.

* Not being near to, or not underllanding each other, we

often quarrel about nothing.

The5
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The Epiftle to Ninon is really written by

count Shouwalof, the nephew of Shouwalof who

was the laft lover of the emprefs Elizabeth.

This nephew has been educated at Paris ; add

to which, he has much wit and much tafle.

Fifty years ago, there was little expe&ation that

a Ruffian would write French poetry fo well

;

but he has been anticipated by a king of the

North, who has fet him great examples.

I do not know the fatire intitled, Louis XV.

in the Elyfian Fields ; nor do I think any fuch

fatire exifts.

A collection of Letters, by the late lord Chef-

terfield, has appeared ; they were written to a

natural fon, whom he loved as well as madame

de Sevigne loved her daughter.

He has often mentioned you in thefe letters,

and has done you that juftice which will be done

you by pofterity.

The fuffrage of lord Chefterfield is of great

weight; not only becaufe he was of a nation the

people of which trouble themfelves but little

with flattering kings ; but becaufe, of all the En-

glifh, he perhaps has written with the moft tafle.

His admiration of you cannot be fufpeCted ; he

little imagined that his Letters would be printed

after his own death and that of his baftard.

They are tranflatcd into French in Holland,

and



I

334 POSTHUMOUS WORKS*

and your majedy will foon fee them ; in them

you will read the thoughts of the only Englilh-

man who has recommended the art of pleafing

as the firft duty of life.

I never can forget that my greated paflion

was that of pleafing you ; at prefent it is that

of not difpleafing you. All things decline with

age ; the more we are convinced of our poverty,

the more moded we are.

Tour old Admirer•

LETTER CCCCI.

From the King .

Potfdam, September 19, 1774*

The chancellor of France, according to

the public papers, is difmiffed ; and you mud
have recourfe to fome other protestor, if you

wifli to ferve Morival. It is faid the old par-

liament will be recalled ; but I do not concern

myfelf with parliaments : and I depend on the

prudence of the Sixteenth Louis, who knows

better than I do how a Louis ought to ad.

I dojudice to your excellent verfes on Tadics,

as to elegant abufe, which, according to you, is

praife. With refped to what you add on war,

I can
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1 can allure you no perfon wifhes for it in

Europe ; and if you can rely on the teftimony

of your emprefs of Ruflia, and on that of the

emprefs-queen, they will both atteft that, had

it not been for me, there would have been a ge-

neral conflagration in Europe, and even two

I have a&ed the office of capuchin, and have

extinguifhed the flames.

Enough at this time of the affairs of Poland.

I could plead that caufe before all the tribunals

on earth, certain of being vi&orious. I keep

filence however on events fo recent, of which to

fpeak would be indifcretion.

I received your letter at my return from Silefia,

where I faw count Hoditz, formerly fo gay, at

prefent gloomy and melancholy. He cannot

forgive nature for the infirmities with which he

is incommoded, and which are the confequence

of age. I addreffed the inclofed epiftle to him,

which you may, if you pleafe, caft an eye over.

It is not equal to that of Ninon, over which I

flrongly fufpedt the polifhingtool of Voltaire has

palTed. I have met with many Ruffians, but

* jEl mime deux ”—The editions concur in this reading

;

though the foleeifm, of two general conflagrations, leads me

to fufpeft an error of the prefs $ and that it ought to be, et

mime dyeux, that is, oceafioned by themfelves
j

or, of their

own kindling, T,

4 vvith
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with none who thus exprefs themfelves, or who

had the fportive turns with which this Epiftle is

enlivened.

You are fatisfied, you fay, not to be hated.

I cannot forbear to love you, in defpite of all

your little infidelities. When you are dead, no

one can replace you ; there will be an end to

the belles lettres in France. My lad paflion

will be that of literature ; the decline of which,

be it from a want of genius, or a corrupt tafte

which appears to prevail, I behold with grief.

Some few ages hence, the good authors of the

age of Louis XIV. will be tranflated, as are

thofe of the times of Pericles and Auguftus.

I think myfelf fortunate to have come into the

world at a period when I could enjoy thofe au-

thors who have rendered this fine age fo famous.

Our defendants will be born with lefs enthufiafm

for fuch maflerpieces of the human mind, be-

caufe the time of effervefcence will be gone by.

The mind limits itfelf to the firft progrefs, which

is followed by fatiety, and the love of novelty,

good or bad.

Live therefore as long as you can; and on your

bent fhoulders bear, like another Atlas, the

honour of letters, and ofthe human mind. Such

are the prayers which the philofopher of Sans-

Sougi makes, for the patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC*
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LETTER CCCCIL

From the King .

Potfdam, October 8 , 1774.

The negotiations of the peace of Weft-

phalia were not more troublefome to Claude

d’Avaux, count of Mefmes, and to the famous

Oxenftiern, than the trouble of foliciting the

pardon of Jacques-Marie Bertrand D’Etallonde,

at the court of France, has been to you. Your

negociations have encountered all poffible im-

pediments. Here have we a chancellor with-

out a chancery-court, who is rendered ufelefs

to you. A new comer perhaps may not know

you ; and his favour mud be folicited by fome

flattering verfes, before the affair of Jacques-

Marie can be begun ; after which a certificate

muft be produced, which you afk from me, and

which is not written in the chancery flyle.

It is pretended that an atteftation by the offi-

cer-general, of the regiment in which he ferves,

is fufficient ; and that princes ought not to con-

defeend to afk pardon of other princes, in be-

half of their fervants; or, if they interfere, it

mufl be officially. Such is what is faid.

For my part, I am not accuftomed to the

yql. viii. Z chancerv
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chancery ftyle ; nor am I profoundly learned in

punctilio. I interfere no further than to fend

the atteftation of the general to M. d’Alembert,

and to write to my ambaffador at Paris, who

will fpeak a word in favour of the young man

to the new chancellor.

Should ancient barbarous cuftoms prevail

againft the good intentions of Marie-Fran$ois

Arouet Voltaire, and his affociate M. de Sans-

Souci, we muft take comfort; for this will be

no good reafon why we fhould declare war

againft France. The proverb fays—

“

Live and

let live:” and thus thinks your emprefs, who is

fatisfied with having humbled the Porte. She

has too much dignity to \vi(h to crufh her ene-

.mies.

Greece muft do the beft it can. The ancient

Greeks have rifen from the dead in France.

You derive your origin from the colony of

Marfeilles ; and this new country of the arts re-

wards us for that which is no more.

It is the fate of human affairs to change.

Greece and Egypt are become barbarous, in

their turn; but France, England, and Germany,

which begin to be enlightened, afford a good

compenfation for Peloponnefus. The marflies

of Rome have overflowed the gardens of Lu-

cullus. Perhaps, fome ages hence, fcience muft

be
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be learnt from the Ruffians. Every thing is

poffible, and that which is not may be.

My prayers are that the Being of beings

fhould prolong the life of your charitable heart;

and that he fliould preferve you for the confo-

lation of the unfortunate, and for the fatisfac-

tion of the humble philofopher of Sans-Souci.

Vale,

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCIII.

From the King.

Potfdam, O&ober 20 , 1774*

You poets have the happy gift

Great things from fmall to raife ;

Deformity you beauteous make

By apt and artful praife.

Horatian banquets I bellow

Of wit and flowing fenfe

;

So fays Voltaire, then gen’rous bear*

Himfelf the whole expence.

In war and rhyme an invalid.

My camp I ought to keep

;

Nor with Racine pretend to tilt.

Nor climb Parnafiian fteep.

To heaven in gratitude I give

My thanks, that I was born

Z 2 Ua
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In that bleft age which fate decreed

Your writings fhould adorn.

To you this age would temples build.

If now, as heretofore

In Greece and Rome, the world were prontf

High genius to adore.

But ah ! Degenerate ! We forget

Genius (hall reft fujpine

In that lamented, honour’d tomb.

Which fome time muft be thine.

You have fpoken of the art of kings, and

have equitably judged the dead. To judge

the living is more difficult, becaufe we do not

know all circumftances ; and a lingle one un-

known may oblige us to applaud that which we

liad previoully condemned. Louis XIV. was

cenfured, during his life, for having undertaken

the war of the fucceffion : at prefent the world

does him juftice, and every impartial man

muft avow that it would have been cowardice

in him not to have accepted the will of the

king of Spain. All men are guilty of errors,

confequently princes are thus guilty. But the

true fage of the ftoics, and the perfect prince,

have neither of them ever yet exifted, nor ever

will exift.

Princes like Charles the Rafh, Louis XI.

Alexander VI. and Ludovicus Sforza, are the

fcourges

V.
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fcourges of their people, and of the world.

Such monarchs are not at prefent to be found in

our Europe. We have two mad kings, that

merit the flrait waiftcoat, and numerous feeble

fovereigns ; but none of thofe monfters that

lived in the fourteenth and fifteenth centuries.

Imbecillity is an incorrigible defedt ; of this na-

ture muft be accufed, and not the man. I will

allow that harm may be done through imbecil-

lity : but, in all countries where the throne is

hereditary, it is a neceffary confequence that

fuch kind of people fhould be at the head of

nations ; becaufe no family whatever has fur-

nifhed an uninterrupted fucceffion of great men.

Believe me, none of the eflablifhments of man
will ever attain perfedtion. We mufl be fatif-

fted with an dmoft, and not violently declaim

againft abufesthat cannot be remedied.

I come now to your Morival. I have charged

my ambaflador in France to intercede in his be-

half, without much depending on any influence

I may have at that court. Attentions of re-

gular eondudt in a petitioner may be produced

in judicial pleadings ; but they would be mif-

placed in negociations, in which it is always ra-

tionally fuppofed that the fovereign, who orders

his minifler to adt, will never intercede in behalf

of an unworthy man. However, to comply

Z 3 with
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with your requeft, I have fent a fhort atteftation,

figned by the governor of Wefel, to D’Alem-

bert, who may make whatever uie of it fhall be

thought beft.

I am not aftonifhed at your intermitting pulfe

:

after a long life, the veins begin to oflify ; and

time is neceflary before this can extend to* the

vena cavay by which we gain a refpite of a few

years. You will {till live, and perhaps to bury

me. Bodies that, like mine, have been over-

come by fatigue, do not afford the fame refifl-

ance as thofe that, by a regular life, have been

fpared and preferved. This is the leaft of my
troubles; for, the moment the machine fhall

flop, whether it have exifted fix centuries or fix

days is a thing of no confequence. It is of

much more importance to have lived well, and

not to have any confiderable reproach with

which to tax ourfelves.

Such is my confeflion ; and I flatter myfelf

the patriarch of Ferney will grant me abfolu-

tion in articulo mortis. To him I wifh long

life, health, and profperity; and, for my own

pleafure, that his vein may be inexhauftible.

Vale.

FREDERIC
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LETTER CCCCIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, November 17, 1774,

SOME trifling warning meflengers, which

nature occaflonally fends to people of eighty-

one, have not permitted me to thank you

fooner for your charming letter, which contains

fome of the fleeted lines you have ever written

to me. There is neither king nor man who

refembles you. I certainly am not able to re-

turn you verfe for verfe.

Ah ! Wherefore treat me thus, too cruel Mufe?

High and befitting thoughts, wherewith t* admire

Thy fav’rite fon, thou giv’ft; then why refufe.

When I would thought for thought return, thy facred fire ?

But I can at lead aflure your majedy that

my heart is penetrated by the kindnefs which

you deign to tedify for our poor Morival. I

widi him to draw a plan of the fnowy country

which you have permitted him to inhabit. Your

majedy will fee the progrefs he has made, in a

very fhort time, in an art neceflary to good of-

ficers ; an art feldom underdood, and of which

he had not the flighted knowledge. You

Z 4 would
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would be affeded by his gratitude, and the zeal

with which he dedicates his time to your fer-

vice. His extreme good behaviour aftonifhes

me. There is an intention to revife his fen-

tence, which was only pafled on him for contu-

macy ; which appears to me more proper and

more dignified than to afk pardon : for, in fine,

pardon fuppofes guilt, and guilty he certainly

is not : nothing has been proved againft him.

This requires time, and perhaps I fhall die be-

fore the affair will be finifhed; but I have be-

queathed this unfortunate man to M. d’Alem-

bert, who will be more fuccefsful than I fhould

have been.

I venture to think, it will perhaps be un-

worthy of your dignity that one of your officers

fhould bear the fligma of condemnation, to

which the world always annexes fome humiliat-

ing ideas, however unjufl fuch condemnation

may be. To proted a youth fo eftimable, and

fo unfortunate, is truly one of your great adions.

At- once you fuccour innocence and reafon.

You teach the Gauls to deteft fanaticifm ; as

you have taught them the trade of war, fuppof-

ing them to have learnt this trade. Every kind

of glory is yours ; and to proted innocence, at

the diftance of three hundred leagues, is of no

. trifling fpecies.

Deign,
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Deign, Tire, to accept the refpe<ft, gratitude,

and attachment, of an old man, who will expire

with thefe fentiments.

LETTER CCCCV.

From the King.

Pptfdam, November 18, 1774?

Do not talk to me of Elyfium. Since

Louis XV. is there, there let him be. You
would meet with none but people envious of

your fame—Homer, Virgil, Sophocles, Euripi-

des, Thucydides, Demofthenes, and Cicero;

all of whom would fee you arrive with vexation.

Whereas, by remaining among us, you may

preferve a place which no one will difpute with

you, and which is by right your due. A man

who has rendered himfelf immortal is not fub-

je&ed to the condition of the reft of men
; you

have, for this reafon, acquired an exclulive pri-

vilege.

However, as I perceive you are very much

interefted in the deftiny of this poor D’Etal-

londe, I fend you a letter from Paris, which af-

fords fome hopes. You will there fee the terms

in which the keeper of the feals expreftes him-

felf;
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feif ; and will at the fame time perceive that

the count de Vergennes is willing to aid the

juftification of innocence. The affair will be

purfued by M. von Goltz, and I begin to hope

not in vain : I hope that Voltaire, the promoter

of this worthy work, will receive my thanks,

and thofe of D’Etallonde.

Did I not think you immortal, I fhould wil-

lingly confent that D’Etallonde fhould conti-

nue, till the affair (hall be ended, with your

niece ; but I hope you will live to return him

to me.

I was afflicted at your letter. I cannot re-

concile myfelf to your total lofs ; and it feems

to me that fomething would be wanting to our

Europe, were it deprived of Voltaire.

Let not the inequality of your pulfc diflurb

you. I mentioned the circumflance to a fa-

mous Englifh phyfician, who is at prefent here.

He treats it as a trifle, and fays you may yet

live long. As my wifhes agree with his after-

lions, do not deprive me of this hope, which

was the laft ingredient in Pandora’s box.

In thefe fentiments does the philofopher of

Sans-Souci offer up a hundred prayers to Apollo,

and to his fon Efculapius, for the prefervation

of the patriarch of Ferney.

FREDERIC.
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LETTER CCCCVI.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, December f, 1774.

You do an a&ion worthy of yourfelf, by

deigning to protect your officer D’Etallonde

;

of which prote&ion I have nnceafing reafon to

aflure your majeily he is well worthy. His

education had been much negledted by his fa-

ther, a fhipid unfeeling provincial prefident,

who dcftined his fon for the priefthood. He
did not fo much as underftand arithmetic when

he came here; he is now mafter of practical

geometry, and of fortification.

I take the liberty to fend your majefty, by

the flying waggons, in a long tin box, the plans

which he has drawn of all the countries which

lie between the Alps and Mount Jura, coafling

the Lake of Geneva. I have even added a plan

of the gardens of Ferney, intended only to fhew

with what facility and furprifing neatnefs he

draws. I venture to pledge myfelf he will be

one of the bed engineers in your army. His

ambition is to enjoy the happinefs of living and

dying in your fervice. He neither has nor

6 ever
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ever will have any other country than PrufTia,

or matter than your majefty. He with reafon

regards you as his benefa&or, and, I am daring

enough to add, as his father.

He writes to-day to your ambattador ; but

he waits for the papers of his abominable pro-

fecution, without which he can do nothing.

He knows lefs than any one what has been done

during his abfence ; for he left the country the

firft moment the affair began to be enquired

into. All he knows is, it was the confequence

of provincial cabal, and family hatred. One

of his infamous judges, who died two years ago,

caufed himfelf to be dragged before his death

to the houfe of an old gentleman, the uncle of

D’Etallonde, and a knight of the order of St.

Louis, of whom he publicly afked pardon for

his execrable injuttice.

But his repentance was infufficient ; the pa-

pers of the profecution are necettary. We
have been waiting for them four months. No-

thing is more eafy than to be fentenced to death,

and nothing more difficult than to gain infor-

mation why fuch fentence had been patted.

Such is our barbarous jurifprudcncc ! The pre-

fent profecution is more odious even than that

qf the family of Galas.

Do you j-ecollect, fire, a fliort charming poem,

7 which
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'which you deigned to fend me above fifteen

years ago, in which you fo well painted—

Cepeuphfot et volage,

AuJJi vaillant au pillage

Que Idche dans les combats *»

You know that this nation of Gauls has at

prefent for its Yegetius one of your fubaltem

officers
'f',

of whom it is faid you had no high

opinion, and who is making an entire change

in the ta&ics of France: fo that our foldiers no

longer know what they are doing. Europe is

not now in the age of Conde and of Turenne,

but in that of Frederic. If you fhould ever by

chance befiege Abbeville, I will be anfwerable

that D’Etallonde will do you good fervice.

My health is terribly on the decline. I

greatly fear I fhall not live long enough to fee

an end to his affair : but it will conclude very

well without me
;
your name will be fufficient

;

and I fhall have no other regret than that of

not dying with your majefly.

I throw myfelf at your feet, with the moil

profound refpecl, and the mod tender gratitude.

* This foolifh flighty people, as valiant in pillage at they

are cowardly in battle.

f The Baron von Pirfch.

L E T-
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LETTER CCCCVII.

From the King.

Potfdam, December 10, 1774*

Mistake not; you will not diefo foon.

You imagine that which is but the confequencc

of age to be the meffenger of death. Death

indeed will come at laft; but the fire divine

which Prometheus ftole from heaven, and with

which you abound, will yet long fuflain and

preferve you.

“ Your fermons, my lord,” faid Gil Blas^to

the archbifhop of Toledo, “ muft begin to be
(( dull before we can forebode your decay.”

Hitherto your fermons are not dull : I have

lately read two of them, one to the bifhop of

Senez, the other to the abbe Sabathier, which

indicate vigour and flrength of mind. This

mind appertains to the nervous fyftem, and to

the finenefs of the juices which are diftilled and

prepared for the brain ; and, while this diftilla-

tion continues to be well performed, the ma-

chine is not threatened with ruin.

You will live and fee the conclufion of the

fuit of Morivai. I no doubt ought to have

thought fooner of him 5 but I have been pre-

vented
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vented by the multitude and diverfity of my af-

fairs. I am under an obligation to you, for

having reminded me. Perhaps this ten years

delay will not injure our folicitations : we may

find imaginations lefs heated, and confequently

more reafonable. Perhaps too there may be

fpme good fouls who will blufh at fuch an ex-

ample of barbarity in the eighteenth century

;

and who will endeavour to wafh out this bloody

fpot, by freeing the companion of the unfortu-

nate La Barre from perfecution.

Of this good aftion you will be the author.

I ever moft willingly aflociate with thofe who

furnifh me with an opportunity of fupporting

innocence, and of delivering the opprefled.

To aft thus within his own dominions, is the

duty of every fovereign; and he may, accord-

ing to circumftances, aft in the fame manner in

other countries; efpecially if he regulate his

Heps by the rules of prudence.

The crime of having broken a crucifix, and

fung libertine fongs, is not among us heretics

the lofs of reputation, to an officer who, in other

refpefts, may be found to be a man of merit.

Neither can the fentences of parliaments be in*

jurious to him; for nothing but real crimes de-

fame the man, and not that punifhment which

is in itfelf unjjift. Whether the old parliament

reftored
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reflored will liflen to the infinuations of the

count de Vergennes is yet to be known.

This minifter, who long refided in foreign

countries, heard the public cries of Europe, oc-

cafioned by the maflacre of La Barre. He
blufhed while he heard, and will endeavour to

repair whatever is capable of reparation. But

perhaps the parliament will not be du&ile,

which is the reafon I cannot yet anfwer for any-

thing.

Take good care of your health, during the

fevere cold which begins to be felt ; and doubt

not but that the philofopher of Sans-Souci is

more interefled than any one, in the preferva-

tion of the patriarch of Ferney. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCVIII.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, December 13, 1774*

While your officer at Ferney draws

mountains and plans of fortification, the old

man of Ferney throws himfelf at your, feet, and

fends your majefty the charges made againfl

this officer in a criminal fuit, as abfurd as it

was



CORRESPONDENCE.
was execrable, under which he was profecuted.

This profecution is much more atrocious than

that againd the family of Calas, and renders the

nation more odious ; for the infamous judges of

Calas might at lead plead, in their own behalf,’

that they were deceived, and that they ima-

gined they were avenging violated nature : but

the apes in black gowns, who have dared to

condemn D’Etallonde without hearing him,

and without even hearing the fuit, were only

defirous of avenging the mod dupid of fuperdi-

tions, and have a£ted as contrary to law as to

common fenfe.

The word religion
, which has been employed

for the condemnation of innocence to the mod
horrible of deaths, made a great impreffion on

the mind of the late king of France. He ima-

gined that, by this fingle word, he attached the

clergy to himfelf ; and, at the death of the dau-

phin his fon, he even wrote a circular letter, or

fuch a letter was written in his name, in which

he faid that he only loved his fon becaufe he

was very religious. Such was the caufe of the

death of the chevalier La Barre, and of the

condemnation of your officer D'Etallonde, who

is yours eternally ; and be perfuaded he is wor-

th v of fo being.
j w

I have no doubt but your ambadador at

VOL, vi ii. A a Paris
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Paris continues forcibly to recommend him;

and I requeft it of you as a favour that you

would not fuffer his zeal to cool on this affair,

whenever you write to him. You are refpedted;

and they will attend to an officer who apper-

tains to you, and who has no other king than

your majefty.

I do not believe they are very fincerely your

friends; but it is to be prefumed they will fome

day haye much need fo to be. Befide that I

know no country in the world in which your

name is not moft potent. To me it is facred,

and I (hall expire pronouncing it.

I dare flatter myfelf your majefty will be

pleafed to fuffer D’Etallonde Morival to re-

main with me, till the refpedt which is your due.

may bring this dreadful affair to a happy ter-

mination.

LETTER CCCC1X.

From the King .

Berlin, December 28, 1774,

You (hall live, and fee the end of the fuit of

D’Etallonde ; but I will not warrant that it (hall

* You (hall not dk y to this I’ll ne’er confent.
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be revifed. If however the old parliament wifh

Dot to difhonour its own return, it ought to

pronounce in favour of innocence; and D’Etal-

londe will to you be doubly indebted, for hav-

ing refeued his name from dilhonour, and reco-

vered his fortune; not to mentidh that you

have furnifhed him with the means of inftruc-

tion, by which he may form and improve his

talents.

I thank you for the drawings which you

have fent me, efpecially for that of your gar-

den, which gives me an idea of the places

which your fine genius has rendered famous,

and which you inhabit.

You mention a young man * to me who was

a page of my court, and who quitted my fer-

vice to go to France; where, that he might

meet prote&ion, I believe he married one of

the relations of Du Barri. Had not Louis XV.

died, he might have adted a fubaltern part in

the kingdom; but at prefent he has loft much.

He is exceedingly giddy, and I doubt of his

ultimate fuccefs. FoflefTed of a good dofe of

effrontery, he announced himfelf as a man of

talents ; his word was immediately taken : but

feme, fifteen fummers muft pafs away before

* The bar©n von Pirfchi

A a 2 he
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lie will come to maturity
;
perhaps he may then

be fomething.

The ages, or the nations, that produce fuch

men as Turenne, Conde, Colbert, Boffuet,

Bayle, and Corneille, are but periodical. Such

were thofe of Pericles* Cicero, and Louis XIV.

It is necefiary that combining circumftances

lliould form minds to fuch a ftate of effervef-

cence : it feems to be an effort of nature, who

takes her reft, after having unexpectedly been

prodigal in her fruitful abundance. No fove-

reign can contribute to the producing of fo

fplendid an epocha. Nature muft have fta-

tioned men of genius in fuch a manner, that

thofe by whom they are countenanced may

employ them in the precife ftations which they

ought to fill in this world ; for genius, impro-

perly placed, often refembles feed fmothered and

unproductive.

The worfhip of Plutus, in all countries, is

fuperior to that of Minerva ; we muft expeCt to

find full purfes and empty heads. Honeft me-

diocrity is moft fuitable to ftates ; riches intro-

duce effeminacy and corruption. Not that a

republic like that of Sparta could now exift

;

but, by preferving a juft medium between po-

verty and excefs, the national character conti-

nues to be mafeuline, proper for application and

labour.
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labour, and is inclined to all that can elevate

the foul. Great wealth produces the contraft of

avarice and diffipation.

Perhaps you will compare me to the fox of

La Fontaine, that affirmed the grapes he could

not reach were four. But not fo; my reflec-

tions are furnifhed by my knowledge of hiflory,

and my own experience. You will object that

the Englilb are opulent, and that they have

produced great men. This I allow : but thefe

iflanders have in general a character different

from that of the people of the Continent ; and

Englifli manners are lefs effeminate than thofe

of other European nations. Their government

alfo differs from ours, and the whole is produc-

tive of different combinations. Not to mention

that thefe people, being mariners from neccffitv,

muff neceffarily have manners more fevere than

thofe which are feen among us terreftrial ani-

mals.

Do not be" aftonifhed at the turn of this let-

ter; ag.e brings meditation, which the trade I

follow obliges me to extend as much as I pof-

fibly can.

This meditation however induces me to pray

for your well being. You are the lad felon of

the age of Louis XIV.; and, fhould we lofe you,

not one great man of literature would remain in

A a 3 all
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all Europe. I wifli you fiiould bury me ; for

after death nihil eft .

With thefe fentiments the philofopher of .

Sans-Souci falutes the patriarch of Ferney. Vale.

FREDERIC.

I have received the defigns of D’Etallonde,

and have examined Ferney with as much care

as I fhould have employed in examining Char-

lottenburg; and that folely becaufe you are its

inhabitant.

LETTER CCCCX.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, January 2, 1775,

As a new-year’s gift, I lay at your ma-

jefty’s feet a plan of a citadel, invented and

drawn by D’Etallonde Morival, who had never

learnt to draw till he came here. His progrefs

partakes of the marvellous, and confequently

his talents ought only to be employed in your

fervice. He has learnt as much of mathema-

tics as is neceflary to make himfelf ufeful ; all

the reft is ridiculous empiricifm, the admira-

tion of the ignorant. The fquaring of the

circle
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circle is of no fervice. The idea of going in-

accurately to meafure a degree of the meridian,

to learn whether the pole be lengthened by four

or five degrees, is fo romantic, that the different

admeafurements have all varied. A good en-

gineer is of more worth than all the calculators

of difficult fooleries. I am near my end, and

I tell you what is truth. Alas! you too well

know, and Europe knows it likewife, what

that thing was called a chimerical and calum-

niating mathematician. I (hall die with an ach-

ing heart, remembering the evil he did me in

driving me from your prefence.

Suffer me at lead to expire in confolation,

remembering the kindnefs with which you have

treated D’Etallonde Morival. He is a gentle-

man full of honour and prudence, who did not

blufh at being a common foldier for three years,

who was made an officer by your majefty, who

is your own work, and who confecrates his life

to you. He fpeaks German as if he were a

native of your dates ; he is arduous, difcreet,

and indudrious
; he writes well, and with fpeed ;

and may ferve you as a fecretary, fhould you

want one. Permit him to labour, in my houfe,

to render himfelf worthy of ferving
}

rou, till

his fuit fhall be decided, whether I fhould live

or die. He writes in a good dyle, has acquired

A a 4 fome
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fome literature, and is proper for any thing,

Neither I, M. d’Alembert, nor any of my
friends, wifh to accept a pardon for this brave

gentleman. To be pardoned is too difgraceful.

D.ejgn, lire, to prolong his furlough ; he will

depart at the moment you fhall command
:
your

prote&ion, and your favours, wjll be the con-

demnation of his aflaflins. He would have

been protected by the great Julian $ he would

have been affaffinated by Cyril, and Gregory of

Nanzianzen. Why did not you undertake that

which was undertaken by Julian ? By you it

would have been accomplished. Be you how-

ever the refuge and the hope of innocence. I

with your length of life may equal that of the

firft Egyptian kings, than whom your name is

more illuftrious.

LETTER CCCCXL

From the King.

Berlin, January 5, I'J'JS 3

EVERY thing which relates to the fuit

of D’Etallonde has been fent to Paris. I doubt

however whether your recalled parliament will

obey, in order to juftify innocence. The obfti-

nacv
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ji&cy of a great body, and of a hundred ufe-

Jefs forms, will occaAon D’Etallonde to re-

main opprefled ; nor would I fwear, were he in

France, that they would not roaft him by a flow

Are.

It was very natural that Louis XV. fhould

have religious weaknefles : he was educated by

priefts in the moft ftupid fuperftition, and was

furrounded, all his life, by perfons either bigotted

or too good courtiers to (hock his prejudices.

How often has he been told—

“

God has placed

you oji the throne, fire, to be the proteftor

“ of the church. The fword which he has put
iC into your hand is for her defence; and you
<s bear the name of Moft Chriftian, that you

may be the fcourge ofherefy and incredulity.

The church is the true fupport of the throne;

“ her priefts are the divine inftruments who
“ preach fubmiflion to the people; their con-

“ fciences are in their keeping : and you are

more the mafter of your fubjefts by their

sc voices than by your armies, &x.”

Let fuch difcourfe be often repeated to a man

who leads a life of diflipation, and who does

not employ a Angle moment in reflcdting, and

it will be believed, and he will aft accordingly.

This was the cafe of Louis XV. I pity him, but

dp not condemn* Poor D’Etallonde is hence

a fiif.
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a fufferer, and I forefee that I (hall be his only

refuge.

Your bud has been made at the porcelain

manufactory. I well know that it deferves to

be formed of lefs perifhable materials
:
you will

however perceive, by the eagernefs fhewn to

podefs your refemblance, how great is the ex-

tent of your reputation. I fend you one of

thefe buds, which refembled you formerly, and

perhaps does fo dill.

I repeat—Live ; take care of your old age

;

and, though life fhould be indifferent to you,

at lead remember that it is not fo to the philo-

fopher of Sans-Souci, Vale.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCCXII.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, January, 1775-

I HAVE this moment received the bud

of the old man in porcelain ; and when I faw

the infcription, of which I am fo unworthy, l

exclaimed

—

While ftars and ribbands, meant for fhow,

Both France and England’s kings bellow,

A king
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A king there is who more intends,

And richer, nobler prefents fends.

By deed of gift, from him I gain

A diftri£t in his own domain

;

And this dpmain is, learn from me.

The land of immortality.

A-propos of immortality—A magnificent edi-

tion has been printed of the life of one of your

admirers who marched in one of the paths of

that glory to which you have difcovered every

road. There is a whole volume of plans of

battles, encampments, and marches; and of all

the a&ions in which he was concerned from

twelve years of age. The maps are very ex-

a<5t, and well drawn. Though, in quality of

poltroon, I molt cordially deteft war, I never-

thelefs own I paflionately wifh your majefty

would permit your battles to be drawn. I ven-

ture to affirm no perfon would be more capable

of the talk than D’Etallonde Morival. The
celerity, precifion, and goodnefs of his drawings

are really aftonifhing : it fhould feem as if he

had fludied fortification twenty years.

Since I have begun to fpeak of him, fire, 1

{hall continue the fame freedom. My heart is

penetrated by the kindnefs with which you

honour him ; and the moment approaches when

kc

* MarOial Saxe®
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he hopes this kindnefs will be ferviceable. But

the leave of abfence, which your majefty has

granted him, will empire in the month ofMarch ;

and he will indubitably abandon his hopes, to

fly to his duty. Such is his defign. I entreat

you for him, and in defpite of him, that you

would kindly grant us fix months longer. I

dare not repeat my requefl: that you would ho-

nour him with the title of Engineer, and of Lieu-

tenant, or of Captain. All I know is, that a

victim of the priefthood might be immolated,

and that a man belonging to you will be re-

fpedted *. You are not fatisfied with bellowing;

immortality, you grant fafeguards in the prefent

life. I lhall fpend the remainder of mine in

thanking, and again reading, Marcus- Aurelius-

Julian-Frederic, the hero of war and of philo-

fophy.

The old Valetudinarian of Ferney.

* This is dark, but it is the author. The fenfe perhaps

is—A man persecuted by the pi'iefthood would be in danger

of death, but not if he were protefted by you. T.

t

L E T-
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LETTER CCCCXIII.

From the King .

Potfdam, January 27, 1775*

I WAS prepared for any accident, except

that of receiving with your letter a plan of an art

which is worthy of cannibals and anthropo-

phagi. Thinking of Morival, I think of Alexan-

der ; the latter was the difciple of Ariftotle, as

the former is of Voltaire : and although, in the

fchools of the greateft philofophers, they both

have quitted Urania for Bellona, it is dill to be

hoped that Morival will not have the fame ex-

ceffive thirft: of conqueft as had his predeceffor

Alexander.

That officer may remain with you as long as

you (hall think it neceifary for his intered ;

though, the country confidered* his fuit may

not be ended within a year. I am officially told

that important forms require delay ; and that no

one can have the plealure of loling a caufe

before the parliament of Paris, except by being

patient. I hear all thefe hne things with adon-

ifhment, and without comprehending a word of

the matter.

You prefer praftical geometry to fluxions with

good refcfon. The one is ufeful and neceifary ;

5 the
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the other is but a luxury of the mind. Not but

that thefe fublime abftradions do honour to the

human underftanding. The men of genius by

whom they are cultivated feem to me to rid

themfelves of matter as much as is in their power*

and to rife to regions fuperior to fenfe. I honour

genius, let its root be what it will ; and, though

a mathematician be a fage whofe language I do

not underhand, I pity my own ignorance, and

do not efteem him the lefs.

Maupertuis, whom you ftiil hate, had good

qualities ; his mind was a mind of worth ; he

had talents and much knowledge. I allow he

was hafty, and this was the caufe of your quarrel*

I know not by what fatality it happens that two

Frenchmen, in a foreign country, are never

friends. Millions endure each other in their

own nation ; but all is changed the moment they

have paffed the Pyrenees, the Rhine, or the

Alps. In fine* it is high time to forget faults*

when thofe by whom they were committed no

longer exift. You will never fee Maupertuis

more, till you come to the valley of Jehofo-

phat ; and nothing prelfes you to undertake the

journey.

Continue long to enjoy your glory in this

world, where you are triumphant over rivalfhip

and envy. Let your fetting fun beam forth

thofe
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rhofe rays of good tafle and genius that apper-

tain to the fine age of Louis XIV. to which you

partly belong, and which rays you alone can

tranfmit : let them fliine on literature, and fuffer

it not to degenerate. Nay, if pofiible, endea-

vour to awaken the love of learning and the

belles lettres, which feein to me to be out of

fafhion, and declining.

This is what I (till expert from you. In

length of life you will furpafs Fontenelle, for you

have too much mind to be in any hafle to die.

We have the lord Marfhal here, who is eighty-

five years of age ; and, his legs excepted, he is

as gay as a youth. Neither does our Polnitz

cede the palm to him ; according to his own

arithmetic the baron has flill ten long years to

live. Why fhould not the author of the Hen-

riade, Merope, Semiramis, &c. &:c. be as long-

lived as either ? Much oil in the lamp, and it

will not foon go out. And who has more oil

than yourfelf ? To tell you a fecret, it has been

revealed to me by Apollo that we fhall flill long

preferve you. I put up my humble prayer to

him, and addrefTed him thus : Oh thou only

God to whom I pray, flill grant thy fon at

Ferney many years of exiflence, for the advan-

tage of letters, and the fatisfadlion of the hermit

of Sans-Souci l Vales

FREDERIC
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LETTER CCCCXIV.

From M, de Voltaire.

S 1 R E, January 29, 177$/

I HAVE this moment received the

charming letter of the 2d of December with

which your majeftyhas honoured me, and which

reftores my ftrength, and induces me to forget

all the afflictions that have often been almoft

more than t could fupport. I (hall certainly

make no companion between you and the em-

peror Kienlong, though he be the great-grand-

fon of a celeftial virgin, the lifter of God. I

have taken the liberty to divert myfelf a little

with his genealogy, which is much more com-

mon than it is fuppofed to be. I have written

thefe trifles purely to difpel my pains; and, if

they can but amufe your majefty for a moment,

I have not loft my labour* The ancient reli-

gion of the Bramins is evidently the origin of

Chriftianity. Of this you will be convinced,

jfliould you deign to read the letter on India,

which perhaps may further amufe your philofo-

phic mind. All that I have faid, of the Bra-

mins, is literally taken from authentic writings,

with which Mr. Paw is better acquainted than

1 am*



t am. I am absolutely of his opinion, relative

to thofe who believe they are better acquainted

with China than the very learned and the very

fenfible father Parennin, who lived thirty years

at Pekin. I muft add, thefe letters are pub-

lished under the name of a young Benedidin,

who wifhes to become fomewhat of a philofo-

pher, and who addreffes himfelf to M. Paw as

his matter, in defpite of St. Benedid and St.

Idulphus.

It is true, lire, that I have much more re-

fped for your feventy-lix thoufand meadow-

days, and your feven thoufand cows, which owe

their exiftence to you than I have for the

theological romances of the Chinefe and of the

Indians. But the emperor Kienlong dears and

cultivates the earth likewise : nay, it is even

pretended that he is better acquainted with the

plough than with the lyre. You are certainly

the only king on this globe who is fuperemi-

nent in every art.

You would refemble Apollo as much as one

pea relembles another, had not you fo long

chofen a different patron for your faint, named

Mars ; for Apollo, like you, built palaces, cul-

* The allufion here muft, as I imagine, be to the marlhes

drained, the wafte lands colonized, and the agricultural im-

provements of the king. T.

vol. vxir. B b tivated
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tivated meadows, and was die God of mufie

and of poetry. You too, like him, are a phyfi-

cian, for your majefty extends your goodnefs fo

far as to intend to fend me a bottle of the bal-

fam of Mecca, which is a fovereign remedy for a

defluxion on the lungs, by which my niece is

attacked, and for extreme weaknefs like mine.

Your majefty is not only the delight of my life,

but this life is prolonged by you: the remain-

der of it ought to be dedicated to you.

I thank you for the Ammianus Marcellinus,

the notes of which I have been told are very in-

ftru&ive. This Ammianus was a fuperftitious

perfon, who believed in demons of the air, and

forcerers, as every body believed in his times,

as the Gauls continued to believe in the age of

Louis XIV. and as the Poles ftill believe more

firmly than ever ; for it is faid they have lately

burnt feven poor old women, who were accufed

of having occafioned the harveft to fail by their

incantations.

I know not, fire, whether I have not ftripped

myfelf of my marquifate, and laid my titles at

your feet. I have refufed to accept any recom-

pence, for the trifling labour I have beftowed

on the fmall country which I have made my

own.

I am now eighty-two, and have no children

;

the
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the railing of an eftate to a marquifate requires

cares fuperior to my ftrength. I have no with

for any honours, except thofe of being ever

prote&ed by Frederic the Great, to whom
I am attached with the moft profound refped,

and fo (hall remain to my laft breath.

LETTER CCCCXV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, February 4, 1775]

Whiled’Etallonde Morival has built

citadels on paper for you, and belieged them $

while he has been drawing hills, dales, and

lakes, the old Valetudinarian of Ferney has

employed himfelf in writing a tragedy, which

he takes the liberty to lay at your majefty’s feet.

He entreats you would not read it, for it is not

worth the trouble. Deign however to call a

glance on a fhort Voyage de la Raijon et de la

Verite*, and on a remark relative to Tactics,

in which the editor has inferted I know not

what, that relates to you.

Pardon his boldnefs, for it may well be ex-

* The Travels, or Progrefs, of Reafon and Truth.

B b 2 pe&ed



37^ POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

pedted that Julian-Marcus-Aurelius will permit

men to fay what they think.

We approach the time when the affair of

D’Etallonde Morival muft be decided. He
intends fhortly to write, either to the chancellor

of France or to the king in perfon. Will your

majefty permit him to affume the title of your

engineer ? I can venture to allure you it is a

title he is well worthy of bearing.

Will you further permit him to write himfelf

lieutenant, inftead of fecond lieutenant ? The

honour of appertaining to you is not vanity ; it

is a glory which overawes, and will make him

refpe&ed among the Gauls.

He will not fend away his letter till he has

firft laid a copy before your majefty, and till it

fhall have met with your approbation.

You will be aftonifhed at this affair; it is, as

I have already faid, a hundred times more ini-

quitous than that of the family of Calas. You

will here fee a young innocent gentleman con-

demned to the death of parricides, by three

provincial judges, the one of whom was a de-

clared enemy; the fecond an innkeeper and

dealer in hogs, formerly an attorney, who never

had exercifed the profeffion of advocate ; and

the third was I know not who. This dreadful

and abfurd acf, of our Gauls, will be demon-

ftrated ;
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flrated; and fhould the fimple, modeft, and true

recital be honoured with the approbation of your

majefty, that will to us be every thing we can

wifh.

I wait your orders on this fubjed, as the

greatefl favour which can confole my old age,

and induce me cheerfully to wait the approach

of death.

Accept, fire, my refped, my admiration, my
devotednefs, and my regret to find I mufl end

my career at a diftance from Prufiia.

LETTER CCCCXVT.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, February 1 1, 1775,

YoU overwhelm me with the moll flat-

tering favours; you render the wretchednefs of

age halcyon days. You deign to promife me
your portrait, and you embellifh one of your

letters with the belt verfes you have ever writ-

ten fince the time in which you faid—

•

Et quoique admirateur d’Alexandre et d’Alcide,

J’euJfeaime mieux pourtant les ‘vertus d'AriJlide

* And, though an admirer of Alexander and Hercules,

I more admire the virtues of Ariftides.

Bb 3 In
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In fine, you grant your protection to the op-

preffed innocence of Morival. Add to all this,

Voiture was far from writing fo well as your

majefty, notwithftanding that you daily caufe

two hundred thoufand men to be exercifed.

Strange Proteus ! Hark ! Apollo’s lyre !

We run to liften—We ’re deceiv’d—

Nor eyes nor ears can be believ’d

;

’Tis Mars ! with pond’rous fpear and ihield

Arm’d for the field,

And thither bearing fword and fire !

Again in error ! Mars ? Oh no!

Philofopher and fage,

?Tis he ! The mirror of the wond’ring age

!

’Tis Plato ! Lucian! Cicero

!

Oh that I could the fecret find

By which, in him whom all admire,

Nature has drawn the whole of human kind !

I have at length received very certain infor-

mation, relative to the lingular cataftrophe of

your dependant. It would indeed be a farcical

fcene, were not cannibals the adtors. It is the

height of ridicule, and of horror. Nothing

can be more worthy of the Gauls.

No, fire; I will not, at the age of eighty-two,

leave my bed to go to Verfailles. I fwore never

to go thither again, on the day that I received,

at Potfdam, the letter of the minifter M. de

Puifieux, which informed me that I no longer

could
'

l
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could hold my place of hiftoriographer, nor

preferve my penfion. I will die at the feet of

the Alps, though I fhould much rather come

and die at your feet.

With refpedl to your dependent, I cannot

underftand why he (hould be fo mad as to wifh

to debafe himfelf, by obtaining a pardon. The

infamous word pardon is applicable to none but

criminals. The inheritance that would accrue

to him would be trifling ; and certainly his ta-

lents and good behaviour will be fufficjent, in

your fervice. Believe me, fire, you have few

officers more attached to their duty, and few

engineers more intelligent. He found, among

my wafte papers, fome particulars relative to

one of your victories, of which he has drawn a

regular plan. You will hence fee, fire, if the

young man do not underftand his profefllon,

and if he do not merit your prote&ion.

Since your majefty has granted me permif-

fion, I fhalj keep him till he has entirely learnt

his art; nor will I forget him at my death. But,

with .refpedt to pardon, I will hear of no par-

don, except the heavenly one of the Molinifts

and the Janfenifts. I will never thus debafe

one of your officers, ^who is worthy fo to be. If

they will fign his honourable juftification, fo be

it ; any thing lefs to me appears fhameful.

B b 4 In
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In thefe fentiments I fliall die ; I fli all expire

peculiarly penetrated with regret, at not having

ended my life with the greateft man in Europe*

whom I am daring enough to love as well as to

admire.

LETTER CCCCXVIL

From the King .

Potfdam, February 12, 177,*

kb T ILL in her fpring your youthful Mufe

Is graceful, frefli, and fair ;

No hoar-froft nips the blooming flow’r$

That wanton in her hair.

Bow’d by the cumbrous load of years,

Apollo me difdains

;

While, dull in wifdom, Pallas prompts

Some few, flow, languid ftrains.

On you, his fon, his choiceft gifts.

And arts, God Phoebus fhow’rs

;

And all his vivifying rays,

In bleft effufion, pours.

But Phoebus’ rays, and arts divine,

And fam’d Promethean fire.

To heav’n again have ta’en their flight,

Nor more my foul infpire.

Of
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Of bards, though Homer long has claim’d

Precedence, as his due,

On bifold hill, the gods decree

The higheft rank to you.

Ah ! Why did I devote my youth

To war, and dazzling fame ?

Or age bring on and ere I’m old,

To win an empty name ?

While we the thunderbolts of Mars

With fell deftruftion hurl’d,

You Error crufh’d, and with your fongs

Made glad a lift’ning world.

When peace prevails, in cold contempt.

Like lumb’ring fpear, or car.

Eclips’d the hero’s glory lies,

How great foe’er in war !

Erft TafTohad, in Cenfure’s fpite.

Would Fate have {par’d his days.

Triumphant, in the Capitol,

Been crown’d with living bays.

Lo ! Envy pallid grows, with rage,

Your Sybarites to hear

Recal you from Helvetian hills.

And {till your worth revere.

Hafte to the Louvre, hafte ! Behold

The wreaths the Mufes wove ;

That Louis, and a grateful land,

Might crown the bard they love.

I imagine
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I imagine- I fhall foon receive letters from

you, dated at Paris. Take my word for it, a

journey to Verfailles is better than a journey to

the valley of Jehofophat.

Here comes a fecond letter: I am afked from

what officer ; and I reply from lieutenant gene-

ral Voltaire, who has fent me a plan of his own

invention. You will be thought the rival of

Vauban; and will foon raife baflions, ravelins,

and counterguards, that fhall be called after

their inventor ; and fortreffes fhall be taken ac-

cording to your rules.

I do not augur well for the affairs of poor

D’Etallonde; at lead not unlefs your flay at

Paris, and the talent of perfuafion which you

poffefs in fo fuperiora degree, fhould encourage

fome yirtuous fouls to affift you. But the par-

liament will not obey. Reftiff as it is, even to

its reinflitutor, Maurepas, what will it not be

toward you ?

I have juft read your tranflation of Taffo,

which fome lucky chance put into my hands.

Had Boileau feen this tranflation, he would

have foftened the rigorous fentence which he

pronounced againfl Taffo. You have even

preferved the paragraphs, fo as to correfpond

with the original flanzas.

Europe at prefent produces nothing ; fhe

feems
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fcems to repofe, after having furnifhed fuch

abundant harvefts in pafl times. A tragedy by

Dorat has made its appearance, the plot of

which appears to me much confufed ; the intereft

being divided between three perfons, and the

paffions being only fketched. I read it with great

indifference. Perhaps the art of the a&ors fup-

plies thefe deficiencies ; and it may be inferior

in the clofet to what it is on the flage. Pepin,

your mayor of the palace, is the hero; and

there are fituations fufceptible of pathos; but

they are not naturally introduced, and the poet

appears to me to want ardour. You have

fpoiled us; having been accuflomed to your

works, we take offence at thole which have not

the fame beauties, nor the fame charms. After

this confeflion, which I make in the name of all

Europe, judge how much I am interefled in

your prefervation
,
and how many benedi&ions

the philofopher of Sans-Souci bellows on the

Epi&etus of Ferney. Vale.

FREDERIC.
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BETTER CCCCXVIII.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Femey, February 15, 1775,

I AM not aftonilhed that the huge baron

Polnitz is in good health, at the age of eighty-

eight; he is tall, well made, and has a ftrong

conflitution. Alexander, who was likewife of

an excellent conftitution, and very handfome

in his perfon, died at the age of thirty, after

having gained only three victories; but that was

becaufe he was not temperate; becaufe he ad-

dicted himfelf to drinking.

When I praife him for having won battles,

while playing on the flute like Achilles, it is

not becaufe I do not continue to abhor war

;

for I certainly would go and live among the

quakers, in Penfylvania, were war to exifl: every

where elfe.

I know not whether your majefly may have

feen a little book, which is publicly fold at

Paris, intitled—Le Partage de la Pclogne

It is faid to be tranflated from the Englifh ;

* The Partition of Poland, in Seven Dialogues, between

the King of Pruffia, the Emprefs Queen, and the Emprefs of

Ruffia. See note to Letter CCCCXXII. T.

It
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it has not however the air of a tranflation. The

effential part of the work has certainly been

written by one of thofe Poles who are at Paris.

It contains much wit, art occafionally, and atro-

cious abufe often. This would be a good op-

portunity for publifhing a certain epic poem,

which you had the goodnefs to fend me fome

two years fince. Though you know how to

conquer and acquire, you do not the lefs know,

better than any other, how to ridicule. The

nephew of Conftantine, who laughed and

caufed others to laugh at the expence of the

CaTars, did not underftand raillery fo well as

you do.

I am very ill treated in the Seven Dialogues.

I have not a hundred and fixty thoufand men
to anfwer; and your majefty will tell me I willi

to (belter myfelf under the protection of your

iEgis; but in reality I am exceedingly vain of

fuffering in your caufe.

I was entrapped, like a blockhead, when i

took it for granted, previous to the war with the

Turks, that the emprefs of Ruffia had entered

into meafures with the king of Poland, to do

juflice to the Difiidents ; and that (he really in-

tended to eftablifh liberty of confcience. You
kings deceive us excellently. You refemble

the Gods cf Homer, who made men fubfervient

s 53
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to their defigns, without the poor people once

fufpeding the truth.

Be this as it may, there are horrid things

faid in thefe Seven Dialogues, which are very

current.

With refped to D’Etallonde Morival, whofe

prefent employment is wholly in counterfcarps

and trenches, I fincerely thank your majefty,

for being kind enough to leave him with me
fome time longer. He will but for this become

a more expert murderer, gunner, and engineer;

and he will ferve you with unalterable zeal, at

every battle of Rofbach which you lliall here*

after fight.

I hope, in a few months, to fend your majefly

a iliort abflrad of his Gaul-like adventure, at

which you will be aftonifhed. I wifh he were

to plead at your tribunal* The Gauls are cer-

tainly a very flrange nation! Is it poffible to

combine fo much fuperftition and fo much phi*

lofophy; fo much guilt and fo much gaiety ; fo

many crimes and fo many virtues ; fo much wit

and fo much folly ? Yet thefe people (till ad a

confpicuous part in Europe. Nor is any thing

wanting to render their ading tolerable, but a

Louvois or a Colbert. Colbert, Louvois, and

Turenne, however, are not all combined equal

to the perfon whofe name begins with an F,

but2
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but who does not love that the incenfe of praifc

fhould be whiffed in his face.

I am, in all humility, and with the fame fen-

timents I had forty years ago,

Fhe old Valetudinarian of Ferney .

LETTER CCCCXIX.

From the King.

February 23, 1775.

No monarch in Europe is capable of

making me a prefent, equal to that I have juft

received from you. How many charming things

does this volume contain ! What an aftonifli-

ing old man ! What a mind ! You are immortal

!

I own—I, who have no very firm belief in a being

diftindt from the body, which is called foul—
yet, by you obliged to have faith in the doc-

trine, I own it muft be granted that you, of all

thinking beings, are the only one who have, at

the age of eighty, preferved fuch force, fuch

vigour of mind, fuch pleafantry, and fuch grace,

as are no where now to be found except in your

works. On this I congratulate you, and im-

plore univerfal Nature that fhe will long deign

to
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to preferve this refervoir of happy thoughts, ift

which fhe delights.

I think D’Etallonde very fortunate, to be at

the fource from which fo many great works flow.

He may openly aftume that title which may be

moil convenient to aid him in faving the re-

mainder of his ruined fortune. D’Alembert

informs me that black gowns proceed very flow-

ly, and that years are neceffary to repair the in-

juilice of a moment. If this be true, he mull

arm himfelf with patience ; unlefs you fhould

go to Paris, as every body fays you will ; and,

by the exertion of thofe grand talents which

nature has endowed you with, fhould be enabled

to fave innocence opprefTed. This would fur-

nifh a fubjed for a fentimental tragedy, the

fcene at Ferney. An unfortunate man, in

want of protectors, fhould be invited thither by

a fage ; and fhould be aftonifhed to receive more

aid from a ftranger than from his relations. The

philofopher of Ferney, from motives of huma-

nity, fhould exert himfelf fo efficacioufly, in

behalf of the opprefTed, that Louis XVI. fhould

fay—<c Being protected by a fage, he can-

not but be innocent. I will fend him his par-

don.”—A half coufin, with whom D’Etallonde

might be in love, fhould be defired to bring him

his
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mane philofopher fhould celebrate the nuptials;

and every gueft fhould pronounce an eulogium,

and declaim on the beneficence of this divine

man, to whom D’Etallonde fhould ered an altar,

as to his tutelary deity.

The fubjed, in able hands, might be pro-

dudive of much intereft, and furnifh affeding

and moving fcenes.

But it is not for me to fend fubjeds to one

who pofleffes a treafure of imagination ; and who,

like J upiter, brings forth goddeffes in complete

armour.

Be you at Ferney, be you at Verfailles, or be

you where you will, do not forget the hermit of

Sans-Souci ; who will ever remain indebted to

you for the fine prefent which you have be-

llowed. Vale .

FREDERIC

LETTER CCCCXX.

From the King.

Potfdam, February aS, 17

PROUD is the heart of man ;
he hates to find

Superior claims of merit or of mind ;

CcVOL. VUI. Genius
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Genius offends his wounded vanity.

Its equals would the worthlefs vulgar be.

Hence Gervius ne’er true retribution gains ;

Hence Envy, falfe and foul, defpotic reigns*

Of tumult and of tyranny the curfe,

Of arts and arms the cradle and the nurfe,

Athens, too foon by ranc’rous Envy won,

Unjuflly banifh’d many a fav’rite fon ;

Sent many a warrior, many a fage to roam ;

And fent as oft, in tears, to win them home :

Much were they mifs’d, when they no more could

To fhield their tyrants from impending harm.

Whoe’er would foar fublime o’er vulgar laws",

Mull find his foie reward in felf-applaufe :

Pull foon fhall jealous clouds begin to fpread.

And dark’ning burft in thunder o’er his head*

JEugene negledted ; Bayle expell’d to where

Batavia’s fons inhale a freer air ;

Conde the great in prifon left te pine

;

And now the rival of thofe bards divine,

Homer and Virgil, whofe illuftrious name

Shall live of France the glory and the fhamc,

To hills Helvetian banifh’d[; all but fhow,

How fmall the gratitude that nations know

!

Spirit divine ! Smote by the love of Fame,

Wouldft thou enjoy the glories of thy name.

Add years to years, old Neftor’s age outvie.

Long as thy genius live—and never die

So fhall Earth’s fons delighted hither fend,

The bull to purchafe of their common friend i



CORRESPONDENCE, 387

So fhall we own, while thus thy form they prize.

Mankind are grateful, juft, and wife.

The difputes at the porcelain manufactory, to

obtain your bull, is no idle tale ; the workmen

cannot make it as fad as it is wanted. The flow

good fenfe of our Germans requires drong im-

prefiions ; but, having once been made, thefe

impredions are durable.

The work you mention, by marfhal Saxe, is

known to me, and I have written for a copy.

The faCts are recent and public ; the maps are

the only intereding part, becaufe the ground is

the draught-board of we cannibals ; and it is that

which decides on the knowledge or the igno-

j

ranee of thofe by whom it is occupied.

This part of my letter is addreded to lieu-

tenant general Voltaire; the remainder is for

the patriarch of Ferney, the humane philofo-

pher, the prote&or ofD’Etallonde ; hewho exerts

all his powers to annul the fentence of the infa-

mous . I (hall refufe no title to D’Etallonde,

if that can be of any fervice to him ; therefore

let him affume fuch as he fhall think mod to

his advantage.

You fuppofe me to be more vain than I am :

I have not (ince the war thought either of

plans, battles, or any pad circumdances. It is

C c a neceflarv
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neceffary to think of the future, and forget what

is gone by, which thought will not alter ; whereas
:

there are many meafures to take for that which

is to come.

This difcourfe fomewhat fpeaks the young

man. Recoiled however that kingdoms are im-

mortal ; and that thofe who are at their head

ought not to grow old while they govern.

Should you go to Verfailles, D’Etallonde is

then in fafety. Should not your health permit

you to undertake the journey, I do not augur

any happy iffue to his fuit. You have indeed

fome philofophers in France $ but the multitude

are fuperftitious, and ftifle the cries of reafon.

Our German priefts, whether catholic or pro-

teftant, are acquainted with nothing but interefl;

the French are governed by fanaticifm : their

phrenzy is not to be cured ; they think their de-

lirium an honour, and innocence remains op-

preffed. Will the old parliament, rebellious

as it is to its reftorers, bend at the throne of rea-

fon ; ading, as it does, in a manner fo oppofite

to its duties, and its true interefts ?

But who will think of D’Etallonde, when all

are bufied in bringing the drefs of Henry IV. in

vogue ? Men muff change their wardrobes,

provide themfelves with (luffs, and employ the

art of the taylor, to be in fafhion. This is a

much



much more important object than that of a cri-

minal profecution, already determined. Some

of his relations excepted, all France is ignorant

that a citizen, named D’Etallonde, efcaped un-

juft and cruel punifhments, to which he had been

fentenced, and which were not proportioned to

his crime ; that being nothing more than a boy’s

trick.

I falute the patriarch of Ferney, and wifli him

long life. I have read his new tragedy, which

is by no means a bad one. I fhould venture

fome trifling remarks, ignorant though I am ;

but, unable to fay, like Corregio, Jon pittor anche

io *, I (hall keep filence, entreating you not to

forget the philofopher of Sans-Souci. Vale

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCXXL

From the King .

Potfdam, March 2, 1775.

Baron Poinitz is not the only man

upward of eighty whom we have here, and who

is in good health. We have the old Le Cointe,

whom perhaps you remember, and whofe age

* I too am a painter,

C c 3 exceeds
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exceeds that of Polnitz by ten years. The good

lord marfhal is nearly as old ; and we flill find

his converfation cheerful and witty. You have

more of this elementary or celeftial fire than all

whom l have named ; which fire or mind, called

anima by the Greeks, occasions the duration

of our frail machine. Your laft works, for which

I once more thank you, bear not any of the

marks of decrepitude. While your mind fhall

continue to preferve fo much force and plea-

fantry, your body will not perifh.

You tell me of Polilh Dialogues, with which

I am unacquainted. Whatever abufe there may

be in thefe Dialogues, it will be Sarmatian ; and

whatever of wit or art, thefe will appertain

to the Gauls, by whom they are prote&ed. My
opinion on fuch fatires refembles that of Epic-

tetus—u If any one fpeak ill of thee, and it

be true, correct thyfelf; if falfe, laugh at the

flander.”—Age has taught me to become a good

poft horfe : I travel my flage, and do not trouble

myfelf with the curs that bark on the road.

I am hill more careful not to print my non-

fenfe : I write poetry only for my amufement.

To tranfmit our works to pofterity, it were ne-

ceffary to be either a Boileau, a Racine, or a

'Voltaire ; none of whofe talents I poflefs. What-

ever follies of mine may have been printed, they

have
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have not any of them appeared with my con-

lent. During the time when it was fafhionable

for men to fix their teeth in me, my manufcripts

were ftolen, and were printed at the very mo-

ment when they might do me an injury. It is

allowable for man to relax, and amufe himfelf

with literature ; but not for him to torment the

public with his infignificant thoughts.

I wrote the poem of the Confederates, which

you mention, to rid myfelf of languor. I was

in bed, ill of the gout ; and this I found an

agreeable relief. But the work alludes to many

perfons who are (till living ; and I neither ought

with to offend anyone.

The Polifii diet draws toward a clofe ,* the af-

fair of the difiidents is now terminating. The

emprefs of Rufiia has not deceived you ; they

will have full fatisfaCtion, the honour of which

will be wholly hers. This princefs will find it

more eafy to render the Poles tolerant, than

you and I fhall to render your parliament juft

and humane.

You enumerate the contradictions which you

find in the character of your countrymen. I

allow the faCt
;
yet, to be juft, we muft confefs

that the fame contradictions are met with among

all nations. Here, in Germany, the people are

not fo eccentric, becaufe they are cqnftitutionally

C c 4 more
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more phlegmatic : but, among the ardent and

impaffioned French, fuch contradictions are

more marked. Therefore, among them, thofe

preceptors of the human race who endeavour to

turn their ardour toward benevolence, humanity,

toleration, and all the virtues, are the more re-

fpeCtable. I am acquainted with one of thefe

fages, who is faid to live far hence at Ferney.

I inceflantly with a thoufand blefTings on his

head, and every profperity of which man is fuf-

ceptible. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCXXII.

From the King.

Potfdam, March 26, 1775*

No more the howl ungrateful fhalt thou hear

Of Envy’s imps, difcordant in thine ear

;

Their clamours I will Rifle, and their ftrife.

By writing an eulogium on thy life.

With flow’rs I’ll ftrew the path thou yet fhalt run,

In gratitude for all the good thou’ll done ;

For all th’ immortal garlands thou haft weav’d ;

For all the godlike pleafures I’ve receiv’d

;

For verfes that enchant thelift’ning ear,

Live in the mem’ry, force the fmile, the tear,

Oe’rflow the heart, feize, fix, tranfport the mind.

And make the verieft wretch the firft of humankind

!

Oh5
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Oh bled were I, for all the joys I’ve known.

Could ’ but render all thofe joys thy own

!

The poor Proteus, whofe eulogium you write,

is but a dilettante ; a kind of people fo called in

Italy, who, lovers of the arts and fciences, un~

derftand them only fuperficially, but who how-

ever are ranked in a fuperior clafs to thofe who

are totally ignorant.

I have at length procured the Seven Dialogues,

and have learnt their whole hiftory. The author

of the work is an Englifhman, named Lindfic

by

* Not LindfiCy but Lind
, is the true name. He was the

gentleman who wrote “ Letters on the Prefent State of Po-

land and who was preceptor to the young prince Fonia-

towlki. I am informed he was net in orders
; and I imagine

the perfons who made enquiries for the king, confounded his

name with that of the reverend Mr. Lindfay. The pamphlet

was publifhed, under the fidlitious name of Gotlieb Panfmou-

zer, by Mr. Elmfly ; and was, almoft immediately after pub-

lication, fuppreffed by the author
; not, as I conjecture, merely

from the bitternefs of the fatire againft the king of Prufia,

but likewife becaufe of the feverity with which the late empr efs

queen, and the prefent Catherine II. of Rufiia, who were two

of the dramatis perfonae, were treated. The defpotifm of

foreign governments induces their refpedtive ambaffadors to be

very alert and clamorous, when any thing appears which they

conftrue to be derogatory to the dignity of their fovereigns ;

and it was impoffible for this extraordinary pamphlet to efcape

unnoticed by them : it painted the princes whom they repre-

fented
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by profeffion a divine, and preceptor to young

prince Poniatowiki, nephew of the king of Po-

land. This fatire was written by him in Englifh,

at the infligation of the Czartorinfkis, the king’s

uncles.

The work finifhed, it was difcovered that it

would not be underflood in Poland, unlefs it

were tranllated into French, which was imme-

diately executed. But, as the tranflator was not

equal to the talk, the Dialogues were fent to one

Gerard, at Dantzic, who at that time refided

there as conful from France, and who is at pre-

fent a clerk in the office of the foreign depart-

ment, under the count de Vergennes. Gerard,

who has wit, but who does me the honour cor-

dially to hate me, retouched thefe Dialogues,

fented in colours too truly odious for them to remain indo-

lent. I have, though with great difficulty, procured both the

Englifh pamphlet and the French tranflation. To the latter

is annexed an anfwer, in Seven hitlersy faid in the title page

to be par main de maitre ; that is, written by the king himfelf.

The fuppofition of the king, that the Dialogues had been re-

touched, and put into the form m which they were printed, in

French, was ill founded; the tranflation is a faithful one, ex-

cept fuch paflages as the tranflator did not underhand, which

were but few. The charadleriftics of the Seven Letters ,
iri an-

fwer, are dulnefs, fplecn, and perfonalities againft count L—

,

the fuppofed author of the Dialogues. If the king wrote

thefe Seven Letters, his anger had benumbed his facul-

ties. T.

and
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and put them into their prefent form. I laughed

heartily at them : they contain grofs, infipid, and

dull things, here and there ; but there are alfo

traits of true humour. I (hall not tilt with

goofe-quills againft this fycophant. It is necef-

fary to a<d according to the remark of cardinal

Mazarin—“ Let the French fing, provided they

<c do but let us a6t.”

I return to the poor D’Etallonde, whofe affair

does not feem as if it would end to his advantage.

As I afforded him his firftafylum, I fhall be hislafl

refource. An engineer formed under the direction

of Voltaire will, in my apprehenfion, beaphenix.

With refpe£t to the battle, the plan of which

he has traced, it is fo long fince it was fought

that I fcarcely can recollect it. D’Etallonde

might aid you in your labours, while befieging

the infamous ; and might form the bat-

teries, the baliftre, and the catapults, entirely

to batter down the tower of fuperflition, which

is the lafl place of refuge for old women, and

monks with tonfured pates.

I perceive you prefer the abode of Ferney

to that of Versailles; though you might without

danger prefer the latter. The diflindlions which

you would perhaps receive from your ungrate-

ful country, would be more to its honour than to

your own. You do not accept immortality as a

gilt
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gift : it is a thing which you have bellowed upon

yourfelf.

The good intentions of the queen of France

are, however, her beft eulogium. To fee a

young princefs repairing the wrongs of a na-

tion on whofe throne (he is feated, and particu-

larly rendering juftice to refplendent merit, is

well worthy of herfelf.

The portrait which you wifhed to poflefs,

and which is more proper to disfigure than to

embellilh an apartment, you will receive by

Michelet. I wifiied the drefs to have been that

of an anchorite, but it was not fo. Could the

portrait fpeak, it would tell you that no one

wifhes you more bleflings, nor is more interfil-

ed in your prefervation, than the philofopher of

Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCXXIII.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, March 28, 1775.

Whenever i write to your majefly

on ferious bufinefs, I tremble as our regiments

did
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did at Rofbach ; but your bounty and your

magnanimity reftore my courage.

I entreat you would deign to read, in one of

your leifure moments, if any fuch you have, the

memorial of D’Etallonde'; it is entirely founded

on the original documents, which were con-

cealed from us, but which we have at length

obtained. You will, in this affair, which is

more wicked than the profecutions of Calas and

Sirven, fee how far it is fometimes poffible for

our Gauls to be frivolous and atrocious. You
will at once perceive the imbecillity of the Pier-

rot of a pantomime, and the barbarity of the

maffacre of Saint Bartholomew. It does not

from thence follow that the polite focieties of

Paris are not infinitely eftimable ; though the

perfons called magiftrates are often the very

oppofite.

I dare believe the reading of this memorial

will make you fhudder with horror. WVhave
determined to fend it, not only to the advocates

of Paris, but to all the jurifconfultes of Europe.

Our intention is to abide by their decifion.

D’Etallonde having, with your permiflion, af-

fumed the title of your aid-du-camp and engi-

neer, ought not to afk pardon of a keeper of the

feals ; nor to debafe himfelf fo far as to fubmit

to be imprifoned, to have his fentence annulled.

If
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If you will but deign to let us have the opi-

nion of your chancellor, and that of one of your

firft judges* their decifion, added to fuch as we

hope to obtain from Naples, Milan, and Lon-

don, will be fufficiently authentic, to make the

guilt and the opprobrium of the horrible judg-

ment pronounced againft D’Etallonde and the

chevalier Ba Barre, alight only on the affaffins

by whom they were condemned.

This is a new manner of demanding juftice ;

but, fliould your majefty approve it, I think it

excellent and efficacious. It may put a curb

on our cannibal Gauls, who fport with the lives

of men. Perhaps there is not at prefent, in all

Europe, an affair more worthy of your protec-

tion. It is for Marcus Aurelius to give lcffons

to barbarians.

As foon as we fhall poffefs the decifions of

the advocates of Paris, joined to the judgment

of the firft jurifconfultes in Germany and Italy,

and perhaps even of Rome, I will reftorc

D’Etallonde to your majefty. He is worthy to

ferve you, and waits but for this moment to re-

turn to that duty which he holds dear.

For my part, I fliall wait for death with un-

concern ; and, provided I can but fucceed in

this juft enterprize, and ftill preferve your ma-

jefty ’s favour, I fhall die happy.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCXXIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, April 27, 1775.

I HAVE this day received* by your ma*

jelly’s goodnefs, the portrait of a very great

man. I intend to inferibe two lines under this

portrait* written by the original* changing only

a word or two :

'
• <

Imitateur heureux ePAlexandre et (PAlcide,

II aimait mieux pourtant les vertus cPAriJlide *.

I own the painter has given you lefs of the

Jhgure of Ariftides than of Hercules. There is

no Gaul who does not tremble at feeing this

portrait. This is precifely what I wifh.

No Gaul who here beholds your martial mien

But feels he has the man of Rolhach feen.

What pleafes me moft is* that you feem to be

in full health.

I and Morival throw ourfelves at the feet of

the hero. It is not the intention of this young

man to degrade himfelf fo much as to afk a

* The happy rival of Alexander and Hercules, who yet

delighted more in the virtues of Ariilides.

7
pardon
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pardon of which he certainly has no need* in

the eyes of Europe : he wifhes, and ought fo to

be fatisfied, to make the turpitude and horror

of thefe fentences of the Gauls evident. The
affair is more abominable than that of Calas

:

for the judges of Calas were only deceived ; but

thofe of the chevalier La Barre were, in the

very gaiety of their hearts, fanguinary monders.

I refer to your judgment, lire, and wait your

decifion, that by this we may regulate our con-

dud. Our laws are atrocious and ridiculous;

but Morival acknowledges none but yours.

He troubles himfelf little concerning the fmall

portion which would revert to him, in the divi-

fion of the family effeds : he wifhes to acknow-

ledge no other family than that of his regiment,

nor other king or mailer than your majedy.

I have been fome time, fire, without writing to

you : an alarming epidemic difeafe has been

current in our cantons, from which my niece

has been in danger of death, and under which

I am dill differing.

Live long, fire ; not to increafe your glory,

for to that you have nothing to add, but for the

happinefs of your dates; and prefervethat kind-

nefs toward me which confoles me for all my

afflidions.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCXXV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, May 1, 1775*

Your laft letter is a maflerpiece of

reafon, wit, tafte, and bounty,

A fage, when (peaking ;
when you ling, a fwan;

A hero, who defeends to be—a man.

My youth returns, my thoughts from care are freed.

My heart is mov’d, whene’er y©ur works I read.

Conftarit in love, I ne’er yet knew mutation ;

I join your foes—but his in admiration !

I feel joy, mingled with tendernefs, when 1

fee thofe ftrangers, who come to vifit me, bow

before your portrait, and fay—“ Here is the

“ great man V
9

Nations have each in turn poflefs’d their fage !

Their demi-god !—This is the Pruffian age

!

I grant that we may at prefent obferve, among

moft of the monarchs of Europe, an, emulation

to diftinguifh themfelves by great and ufeful

eftablifhments. It even appears that fuperfti-

tion diminifties in fome courts. But where is

the prince who approaches your philofophy ?

It is mod true that you think like Marcus Au-

vol. vii f. D d relius.
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relius, and that you write like Cicero, though

in a language not your own. The Familiar Let-

ters of Cicero are not equal to thofe of Frederic

the Great. You are more pleafant than he was,

like as you are a better general ; though he

once fought on the fame ground that Alexander

did.

I heartily thank your majefty for your good

intentions in behalf of Divus D'Etallundus , the

martyr of philofophy. There are as much

grandeur and virtue in protecting fuch martyrs,

as there are infamy and barbarity in their per-

fection.

I am told your majefty is travelling into Sile-

f a, attended by the princes of Wirtemberg. I

know not whether by the princes of Wirtem-

berg be meant the reigning duke, prince Louis,

prince Eugene, or fome of their children. If it

be the reigning duke, I venture to entreat your

protection. It will give rne pleafure not to die

without obtaining new proofs of your bounty :

I fhall then lay me down to reft in the peace of

the Lord. I end my life by eftablifhing a co-

lony at Ferney. Your majefty may remember

my firft delign was to eftablifti one at Cleves.

At that time, I hoped to be fortunate enough

to throw myfelf once again at your feet : but

this is a confolation for which I muft no longer

4 indulge
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indulge a hope. Deign to preferve that re-

membrance of me which is envied by all the

princes who have approached you.

LETTER CCCCXXVI.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE* May, 17754

To-DAY t write to Ariftides, and leave

Alexander and Hercules to fome other oppor-

tunity.

I with Morival throw ourfelves at your feet.

The fubjedl is this—Thofe good folks, who are

at prefent the matters of the kingdom of the

Gauls, will grant him his pardon ; and, in fif-

teen or twenty years, this pardon will put him

in pofleffion of his legitimate rights, as a

younger brother of Normandy. But our charm-

ing laws require that, to enable him hereafter

to receive this trifling inheritance, he fliould

kneel in prefence of the parliament, which may

enregifter, or refufe to enregifter, the pardon

granted.

Morival is a youth alive to honour; and

thinks that to kneel, in the uniform of a Pruf-

fian officer, before thefe tie-wigged gentry,

would partake of infamy. He fays this uni-

D d 2 form
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form fhould be employed to make the Gauls

themfelves kneel.

Such is nearly the anfwer he has returned to

your minifter at Paris. I approve the fenti-

ment, Gaul though I am, and flatter myfelf it

will not difpleafe your majefty.

You have had the bounty to write to us, and

fay you would be our lafl refource
; you have

ever been our only one; for I have continually

informed the family, and our friends at Paris,

that we would not accept a pardon ; we expert

nothing, but from your kindnefs. You have

permitted D’Etallonde Morival to call himfelf

engineer and adjutant to your majefty. Thefe

titles which, as I believe, do not give any mili-

tary rank, may conform to your army regula-

tions, without infringing on the claims of any

man.

If your majefty will deign to grant him only

fome trifling pay, he will very honourably fub-

lift, with the little aids he may receive from his

family and his friends. He will come to re-

ceive your commands, the moment you fhall be

pleafed to give them. I conjure you to let

Europe fee how fuperior your protedtion is to

that of our parliaments. You deigned to fuc-

cour the family of Calas: D’Etallonde is op-

preffed with ftill greater injuftice. He is the

vidtim
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vidim of fuperftidon and fanaticifm, which

you hate as much as I abhor. It appertains

only to the grandeur of your mind, and of your

genius, openly to honour, by your benevolence,

a very prudent, brave, and ufeful officer, who

has been unworthily perfecuted by the mod
cowardly, and the mod barbarous, of mankind.

You are formed to fet examples, not only to

the Gauls, but to all Europe.

I wait your majedy’s commands, and venture

to hope they will confole my decrepitude ; and

that my grey hairs may not be brought down

with forrow to the grave, as was formerly faid.

LETTER CCCCXXVIL

From the King.

May 10, 1 7 75.

You mud not accufe me of flownefs in

fending you the confultation of our jurifeon-

fultes; it is they who have trifled thus long with

me; I have but juft received their learned deci-

fion. If judice here be fo flow, what have we

not to exped from the parliament of Paris ?

Neither you, I, nor Morival, will live long

enough to fee an end to the affair.

D d 3 The
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The moft certain fbep will be to renounce it
|

not having power to foften the rocky hearts of

thefe iniquitous judges. I believe fanaticifnx

and fuperftition to have had lefs part, in the

butchery of Abbeville, than obftinacy. There

are people who determine never to be in the

wrong ; and who would fooner differ themfelves

to be (toned to death than acknowledge the

excefs into which they had been hurried, by

their too ralh precipitation.

At prefent, nothing is thought of at Paris but

the coronation of Rheims : were there a thoufand

D’Etallondes, they would not be heard. The

eyes of the people are fixed on the hoftages of

the holy vial; they wifii to know who is to carry

the crown, wno the fceptre, who the globe, and

and who the king’s candlefbick, to light him to

bed. Thefe things have much greater attrac-

tion than the juftification of an innocent man.

Such is the propenfity of your counfellors of

the grand chamber; and Voltaire, the protestor

of innocence without the power of faving it,

provided with the confultations of integrity,

will have no other refource than that of record-

ing in his writings, read by all Europe, the

proceedings of the executioners of La Barre

and his companions.

I drive thefe horrors and atrocious ads from

my
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my memory, which 'do but infpire gloomy me-

lancholy, that I may fpeak to you on a more

agreeable fubjeft. I_,e Kain is to come here

this fummer, and I fhall fee him perform in

yoyr tragedies, which to me will be a feaft.

We had Aufrefne laft year, whofe noble, unaf-

fected, and natural manner gave me great fatif-

faCtion. Whether art can, in Le Kain, furpafs

what nature effected in the other, is to be feen.

But, previous to this, I have three hundred

leagues to travel, in my journeys through diffe-

rent provinces. On my return, I fhall have

the pleafure to write to you, that I may hear

from the patriarch of Ferney, in whofe behalf

the hermit of Sans-Souci inceffantly puts up his

prayers. Vale .

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCXXVIII.

From the King.

May 17, 1777.

FlVE hundred French miles, which I

have travelled in four weeks, will ferve as my
excufe, in anfwer to three letters, two of which

arrived the moment before my departure, and

D d 4 the
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the laft at my return. I anfwer according to

their dates.

The portrait you have received is the per-

formance of madame Terbufch, who, not to

debafe her pencil, has embellifhed my wrinkled

face with the graces of youth. You know, let

a man be but fomebody, and he will not want

flatterers ; and that flattery is a trade which pain-

ters underftand as perfectly as the moft refined

courtiers.

Let him, whofe paintings muft by you be feen
?

The vulgar raife, and dignify the mean.

Certainly neither the portrait nor the original

merit to have any one fall at their feet.

Did the affair of Morival however depend

only on me, it would long fince have been

ended to his fatisfa&ion. You know I doubted

the poffibility of foftening judges, who, that

they may be thought infallible^, never reyerfe

their fentence. Parliamentary forms, and bi-

gots, whofe number is more confiderable in

France than in Germany, appeared to me in-

vincible obftacles to the reftoring of Morival

to his juft rights. I have promifed you to be

his laft refource, and I will keep my word. He
need but come here, and he fhall have a com-

miffipn, and the pay of an engineer captain, a

n profeflion
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profeflion in which he will here find opportu-

nities of making a progrefs; apd fanaticifm will

burfl with fpleen, at feeing that Voltaire, and I,

an infignificant individual, were able to protect a

young man from her gripe, who forgot to ob-

ferve the punctilios of ecclefiaftic ceremonies.

You make me tremble, while telling me of

your illnefs. I am alarmed for your niece, with

whom I am unacquainted, but whom I regard

as an indifpenfable fupport to you in your re-

treat.

I am now overwhelmed with bufinefs ; but in

two days affairs will be reftored to their cufto-

mary train, and I can converfe with you more
at my eafe.

Your emprefs fignalizes herfelf at Mofcow
by her beneficence, and the mildnefs with

which flie treats the adherents of Pugatfchef

;

thus fetting a fine example to fovereigns, in

which I rather hope than believe fhe will be

imitated.

Adieu, my dear Voltaire. Preferve a man
whom all Europe would lament, and I efpe-

cially, were he no more; and do not forget the

reclufe of Sans-Souci.

PT.
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LETTER CCCCXXIX.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, June 21, 1775.

vVHILE your majedy is probably ma-

noeuvering thirty or forty thoufand warriors, I

think I could not feledt a more proper opportu-

nity to prefent you with the battle of Rofbach,

drawn by D’Etallonde.

He burns with the wifh of being prefent at

fuch a battle. The extreme bounty with which

you have fent us the confultation of your fird

magidrates, leaves him no other idea but that

of (bedding his blood in your fervice; the gra-

titude he owes you, and the honour of being one

of your officers, are prior to every other projedt.

He will not accept pardon in France, with

which he was before difguded. Your lad fa-

vours have excluded every wifh from his heart,

except that of dying a Pruffian. He hopes at

lead to appear among the brave men whom

your majedy reviews.

He has been told that his regiment might

perhaps exercife in your prefence this year.

At hearing the news, I thought I beheld a

lover with whom his midrefs had appointed a

meeting.
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meeting. He talks of nothing but his depart

fure, nor can I retain him longer. In vain do

I tell him he h.as not yet received an order, for

which he muft wait ; he anfwers he will wait for

nothing. I am ill formed for the oppofition of

great paffions, and efpecially paffions fo worthy.

Should he return to Wefel in a few days, I

have only, fire, to caft myfelf at your feet, from

this my folitary abode, and on. the brink of my
grave, to thank your majefly for all you have

deigned to do for him ; and to flatter myfelf

that you will be pleafed to honour him with

fuch employment as you (hall think him ca-

pable of executing. None but a philofophic

hero can be ferved by fuch an officer.

My letter perhaps will arrive unfeafonably,

amid your immenfe occupations ; but the mod
trifling affairs are as much prefent to you as the

greateft. M. de Catinat faid that his hero muft

be one who could play a game at nine-pins,

after having loft or won a battle. You do not

play at nine-pins, but you write verfes, on the

,day of battle
;
you take up your flute while your

drums are beating in the field
;
and you deign

to write me the moft charming letters, while

making a promotion of general officers. In

every way I admire you ; and, while admiring,

expect every thing from your great foul.

I am
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I am informed that the coronation of the

Moft Chriftian King has not been fo fplendid

as the French hoped ; accuftomed as they are

to the magic of Servandoni, and the mufic of

Gluck. This coronation is a ftrange fpedacle.

A 'poor king is made to lie down in his Jhirt, in

prejence of the priefts, who make him J'wear to

maintain all the rights of the church ; and will not

permit him to drefs him/elf\
till he firft ftoall have

taken this oath. There are fome people who

pretend kings ought tp make priefts take oaths;

and thus, if I am not miftaken, does Frederic

the Great ad, in Silefia and Weft Prufiia.

Before your portrait, fire, I make oath that

my heart (hall remain your fubjed, as long as

Jife fhall remain.

LETTER CCCCXXX,

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, July 7, 1775,

IVloRIVAL was bufied in meafuring

the Lake of Geneva, and building on its banks

an imaginary citadel, when I informed him he

might trace out a real one in Weft Pruflia, or

in your other provinces. He felt your benefits

with
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with refpeCtful gratitude, and equal modefty.

You are his only king, his foie benefactor.*

Since you permit him to come and caft himfelf

at your feet, at Potfdam, will you have the

goodnefs to inform me whom he muft addrefs

himfelf to, in order to be prefented to your

majefty ?

Permit me to join him in that gratitude

which he will eternally feel. I cannot, like

him, afpire to the honour of being killed on a

baftion or a curtain. I am no better than an old

poltroon, born to die in his bed. My only

quality is fenfibility of heart, and this is wholly

occupied in admiring and loving you.

Your ally, the emprefs Catherine, like you,

does great things ; efpecially good to her fub-

je&s. But the king of France carries the palm

from every other king, for he works miracles.

At his coronation, he touched more than two

thoufand four hundred peafants for the king’s

evil ; and that they are all cured there can be

no doubt. Yet it is very certain that one of

the miftreffes of Louis XIY. died of that dif-

eafe, though not for want of having been

touched. But this was a very uncommon cafe.

Your majefly had the goodnefs to inform me
that, when your reviews fhould be over, you

would unbend a moment, and liften to Le Kain

and
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and Aufrefne ; but I perfedly perceive the mi-

litary heroes, who march under your enfigns,

will gain the laurel from your heroes of tragedy.

During a month, and through an extenfive fpace

of four hundred leagues, they have been pafhng

in review before your majefty. It was nearly

with the fame rapidity that one of your prede-

Ceifors, named Julius Czefar, traverfed our little

country of the Gauls. This Julius alfo wrote

verfes; for truly great men are capable of every

thing.

I am more than ever the adorer and admirer

of people of this character, the number of whom
is very fmall.

Accept with bounty, fire, the profound re~

fped, gratitude, and inviolable attachment, of

the old Valetudinarian of Mount Jura.

LETTER CCCCXXXL

From the King.

Potfdam, July 12, 1775®

You imagine, my dear patriarch, that

1 am continually flourifhing my fvvord; yet

your letter found me with my pen in my hand,

employed in correding old memoirs, which

perhaps
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perhaps you remember formerly to have feen

in a rather Hovenly ftate. I am licking my cubs,

and endeavouring to make their coats (hine.

The experience of thirty years renders us lefs

eafy to be pleafed ; and, .though the work be

deftined to remain for ever buried in fome dufty

archive, I ftill wifh it fhould not be ill written.

And fo much for my occupations.

With refpeft to Morival D’Etallonde, I per-

fectly perceive your good intentions have been

infufficient to expel the prejudices of fanaticifm

from the brains of your prefidens a mortier. It

is more difficult to render a doftor of laws ra-

tional, than to write the Henriade. If Morival

be not inclined to do penance with a wax

candle in his hand, let him come hither, and I

will place him among the engineers, according

to your recommendation. It were better to

ftudy Vauban and Cohorn, than to aft degrad-

ingly
;
efpecially when innocent.

It feems to me that the progrefs of reafon is

more rapidly felt in Germany than in France

;

the caufe of which is, that there are many eccle-

fiaftics, and catholic bifhops, in Germany, who

begin to be afhamed of their fuperftitious cuf-

toms : whereas, in France, the clergy form a

diftinft body in the ftate ; \and all great bodies

are



41 6 POSTHUMOUS WORKS#,

are attached to ancient cuftoms, even after their

abufes become known.

Nothing is talked of here but the coronation

of Rheims, the flrange ceremonies obferved

there, and the holy vial, the hiftory of which is

worthy of the Laplanders. A fage and en-

lightened prince might abolifh both the holy

vial and the ceremony of coronation itfelf.

I have feen two very amiable young French-

men here ; the one of whom is M. de Laval

Montmorency, and the other Clermont Galle-

rande. The latter efpecially polfefles vivacity

of mind, to which is added a regular and pru-

dent condudt. Inftead of being prefent at the

coronation, they travel. They have been with

me into Pruffia, from whence they went to

Warfaw, with an intention to go to Vienna.

Le Kain is arrived here, and will play Oedi-

pus, Orofmanes, and Mahomet. He has been

at Ferney ; and 1 Hi all oblige him to tell me all

he knows, and all he does not know, of every-

thing which has rendered this fmall town fo fa-

mous. I faw Aufrefne a£t lafl year ; and, when

I have feen Le Kain, I will tell you to whom I

give the preference.

I have my houfe full of nieces, nephews, and

grand nephews; and we muft take them to the

ftiow, to recompenfe them for the dulnefs which

they
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they might find in the company of an old mam
It is necefTary to do juflice to ourfelves, and to

render ourfelves fupportable to youth. I fpeak

this of myfelf
;
you have the exclufive privilege

of never growing old: even when fome infirmi-

ties happen to attack your body, your mind is

fuperior to their aflaults, and feems daily to

acquire new powers.

May Minerva, Apollo, the Mufes, and the

Graces watch over their mod beautiful work

;

and may they long preferve it, the lofs of which

ages will not be able to repair ! Thefe are the

prayers of the hermit of Sans-Souci, in behalf

of the patriarch of Ferney* Vale.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCCXXXIL

From the King.

Potfdam, July 24, i *)*}$*

I HAVE juft feen Le Kain. He has

been obliged to tell me in what ftate he found

you ; and I was glad to hear that you were walk-

ing in your garden, that your health is tole-

rably good, and that your converfation is more

pleafant even than your works* This cheer-

vol. viii. E e fulrifefs.,
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fulnefs, which you dill preferve, is the mod

certain proof that we fhall long continue to

podefs you ; for it is the elementary fire, the

vital principle, which fird begins to decline,

when age undermines and faps the mechanifm

of our exidence. I do not therefore fear that

the throne of Parnaffus will become vacant fo

foon as might be fuppofed. I boldly appoint

you my executor, and this gives me great plea-

fure.

Le Kain has played the parts of Oedipus,

Mahomet, and Orofmanes. We have had

Oedipus played twice. He is a very able per-

former, has a fine voice, his deportment is dig-

nified, his gediculation noble, and it is irnpof-

fible to pay greater attention to the pantomime

of the fcene. But, fhall I frankly tell you what

impreflion he made upon me ?—I widi him to

be a little lefs violent, and I diould then think

him perfect.

1 lad year heard Aufrefne, who perhaps wants

a little of that fire of which the other has too

much. In what I fay I confult nature only,

and not what is cudomary in France. How-
ever, I was unable to retain my tears,, both in

Oedipus and Zaire ; for there are paffages fo af-

fe&ing in the latter, and of fo much terror in

the former, that we cannot but be moved by

the
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the one, and fhudder at the other. How great

is the happinefs of the patriarch of Ferney, in

having produced thefe matter- pieces, and in

having formed him whofe powers convey his

meaning in fo fuperior a manner on the ftage !

There were many fpeCtators at thefe per-

formances ; among the reft, my fitter Amelia,

princefs Ferdinand, the landgrave of Heffe,

and your neighbour, the princefs of Wirtem-

berg, who is come here, from Montbelliard, to

hear Le Kain. My niece of Montbelliard tells

me fhe may fome day happen to make a tour

to Ferney, to fee the author whofe works are

the delight of Europe; and I have very much

encouraged her to gratify this worthy curiofity.

Oh how ferviceable is literature to fociety 1

The belles lettres are the fweeteft recreation,

after the labours of the day : they agreeably

diflipate the political fumes of the brain; they

render the mind mild ; they amufe even wo-

men
; they confole the afflicted ; and, in fine,

they are the foie remaining pleafures of age

bending under the burthen of time, and happy

at having contra&ed habits of reading, in youth.

Our Germans have, in their turn, conceived

the ambition of enjoying the advantages of the

fine arts ; they are endeavouring to equal

Athens, Rome, Florence, and Paris. What-

E e 2 ever
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ever love I may have for my country, I dare

not fay they have hitherto been fuccefsful. They

want two things; language, and tafte. Their

language is too verbofe. People of fafhion

fpeak French ; and a few fcholaftic pedants, and

profeftbrs, cannot impart thofe eafy turns, and

polifhed touches, which can only be acquired in

falhionable fociety. To this add the diverfity

of idioms ; each province fupports its own, and

hitherto there is no decided preference.

The Germans are efpecially in want of tafte;

they have not yet been able to imitate the au-

thors of the Auguftan age, but make a vitiated

mixture of the Roman, Engiifh, French, and

Teutonic tafte. They are in great want of

that nice difcernment which feizes beauties

wherever they may be found, and diftinguifhes

the indifferent from the perfect, and the noble

from the fublime, fo as to apply each to their

correfponding parts. Provided the letter r do

but occur often enough in their poetry, they

believe their verification to be harmonious;

and their compofitions are in general cohfufed,

and their ftyle tumid. In hiftory, they will not

omit the moft trifling circumftance, however

ufelefs and infignificant.

Their beft writings are on civil law. With

refpect to philofophy, fince the writings of Leib-

3 nitz>
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nitz, and the great monade of Wolf, no perfon

meddles any more with the fubjeCt. They

imagine they (hall fucceed in their theatrical ef-

forts ; but hitherto nothing perfeCt has appeared.

Germany is at this time what the French were

in the age of Francis I. A tafte for literature

begins to expand, and we mud wait till nature

fhall give birth to true genius; as (lie did under

the adminidrations of Richelieu and Mazarin.

The foil that produced a Leibnitz may again be

productive.

I fhall not behold thefe fine days, but I can

forefee their poflibility. You may tell me this

is to you exceedingly indifferent, and that I

prophefy very much at my eafe, prolonging as

far as I can the period of my prediction. But

this is my manner of prophefying; and it is the

mod certain of manners, fince no perfon can

give me the lye.

For my own part, I am fatisfied with having

lived in the age of Voltaire. May he live; may
he diged well ; may he continue in good hu-

mour ; and efpecially may he never forget the

reclufe of Sans-Souci ! Vale.

FREDERIC

E e 3 LET
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LETTER CCCCXXXIII.

From the King

.

Ik>tfdam, July, 1775.

In a fortnight I fhall depart to make the

tour of Silefia ; nor fhall I return before the 6th

of September. If Morival will come here

about that time, he may addrefs himfelf to co-

lonel Coccei, who will prefent him to me. I

eagerly feize this opportunity of giving you

pleafure, and at the fame time of fixing the for-

tune of a man whom youthful though tleffnefs

had for ever ruined, in his own country. Men
abufe all things; and thus the laws, intended

for the fafety and liberty of the people, have

been infedted, in France, by the poifon of fana-

ticifm, and are become cruel and barbarous.

Yet France is a civilized country. How can

this contradidHon be reconciled ?

What! The land that produced De Thou,

Gaffendi, Defeartes, Fonteneile, Voltaire, and

D’Alembert, has it alfo produced men fo

foolifh, and fo mad, as to condemn young

people to death, for not having bowed before

the flatue of a carpenter Jew boy ! Pofterity

will think this enigma more difficult to be di-

vined
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vined than that of the Sphinx, which Oedipus*

explained. I will further own to you that tire

holy vial, and its hoftages, and the cure of the

king’s evil, do but little honour to the eight-

eenth century.

Tliefe faid miracles, performed by the Molt

Chriftian Kings, were lately the topic of dif-

courfe here; and my lord Marfhal told us that,

during his embaffy into France, he had met with

foreigners who appeared to him to be Spaniards.

Having an attachment to that nation, where he

palTed a part of his life, he alked them why

they came to Paris. One of them anfwered

—

We have heard, fir, that the king of France

has the gift of curing the evil, and we are come

hither to be touched by his majefty ; but, to our

misfortune, we have been informed that he is

actually in a Hate of mortal fin ; and thus we

find ourfelves obliged to return, after having

made a journey to no purpofe.

You muft, before this, have received a long

letter, on the fubjed of Le Kain, who is to de-

part in a fhort time, to ad in a tragedy written

by M. Guibert, the tadician at Verfailles. I

have not feen the piece ; but Le Kain pretends

it is patronized by the queen of France, which

muft enfure it fuccefs. This M. Guibert willies

to travel every road, in fearch of fame: to

E e 4 pluck
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pluck the laurels of arms, and theatres, and the

myrtle of Venus likewife, is a certain means of

attaining immortality.

What he faw at Ferney, no doubt, encou-

raged him to this perilous undertaking ; in

which, for one who wins the garland, there are

a thoufand who fail. To follow great examples,

and to make great attempts, are praife-worthy

ads; and M. Guibert will from thefe infallibly

derive fome advantage. Till we have firft;

made the experiment, we are unacquainted with

our own talents.

Your experiments have long fince been

made
;
you have nothing to do but to be fome-

what fparing of the oil in the lamp, that it may

long continue to burn. In this I intereft my-

felf more than madam Denis, your Swifs houfe-

keeper, who induces you to quit your labours,

when fhe fears they are injurious to your health.

Few have any but confufed ideas of the worth

of the patriarch of Ferney : I have formed a

more accuratejudgment. To difcover one Vol-

taire, in all antiquity, the various talents of five

or fix great men muft be colleded ; a Cicero, a

Virgil, a Lucian, and a Salluft. And, fince the

revival of letters, it is dill the fame ; we mud
incorporate a Guicciardini, a TafiTo, an Areti-

iius, a Dante, and an Ariodo : nay, all thefe

are
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are not yet fufficient. During the age of Louis

XIV. there flill was wanting an epic poet, to

render the colledion complete.

Thus do men think on the Chores of the fro-

zen Baltic, where greater juftice is done to you

than you have found in your own ungrateful

country.

Forget not thefe good Germans, who always

remember you with pleafure, who recoiled they

formerly pofleffed you, and who do every thing

in their power to celebrate your fame. Vale .

FREDERIC.

P. S. I have juft received the 'Diatribe {ox

eflay) to the author of the Ephemerides
, which

work it is faid comes from Ferney ; and I think

I have difcovered the author, whofe ftyle cannot

be difguifed.

letter ccccxxxiv.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, July, 1775.

There is no virtue, be it paffive, be it

adive, be it mild, proud, humane, or heroic,

which is not pradifed by you. Here do we now

fee you bufy in providing amufement for your

family,
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family, after having fought fome fifty battles.

You fend for Le Kain and Aufrefne, to aft be-

fore you. Paulus Emilius faid that the fame

mind was exerted in ordering a banquet as was

in vanquifhing king Perfes. You are fuperior

in all things, be it war or be it peace.

I thank you, in the immenfity of your cares,

for kindly protecting B’Etallonde Morival, and

for repairing the crime of his afTaflins : it is an

aft worthy of your majefty. The great Julian,

the firft of mankind after Marcus Aurelius, did

much the fame
;
yet he was not your equal.

The bounty which you have extended, in be-

half of Morival, is fetting a great example to

our nation, which begins to purify itfelf. Our

prefent miniders are mod of them philofophers.

Abbe Galliani has affirmed that Rome could

never recover fome remains of fplefrdor, till the

fhould have an atheid for her pope ; and it is at

lead very certain that an atheidical fucceffor to

Saint Peter would be much better than a fuper-

ditious pope.

We hope, in France, that philofophy, which

now furrounds the royal chamber, will foon gain

entrance ;
yet this is but hope, and hope is often

deceitful. There are fo many people intereded

in the fupport of error, and folly; there are fo

many dignities and fo much wealth attached to

4 the
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the holy trade, that it is to be feared the hypo^

crites will always be too potent for the fages.

Has not your Germany itfelf eredted your

principal ecclefiaflics into fovereign princes?

Where among you will you find the elector, or

the bifhop, who will take the part of reafon,

againft a fedt which (hall beftow an annual in-

come of four or five millions ? The laws of the

whole earth mull be overthrown, to reduce it to

the empire of philofophy. The onlyrefource

therefore of the fage is that of preventing fanatics

from becoming too dangerous : this you effect

by the itrength of your genius, and the know-

ledge which you poffefs of mankind.

Continue, fire, long to live, and to afford

the world new examples.

The public papers fayPoInitz is dead
—

’Tis

a pity, and makes me fear for the lord marfhal,

who is much his fuperior as a man, and who is

nearly his equal in age.

For my own part, I am kept alive by the con-

folations which you deign to grant ; and my
greatefl bleffing, when dying, will be to recoliedt

that I leave you on earth, full of life, and re-

fplendent in glory.

I entreat your majefty will deign to inform

me whether I am to fend Morival to Wefel, or

to Potfdam.

Condefeend
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Condefcend to accept my thanks, my ad-
miration, and my refpedh

let ter ccccxxxv.

From M. de Voltaire.

Auguft 3, 1775,

L E Kain can find the way to pleafe

And gratify your days of eafe ;

He paints the hero’s deeds with truth.

Thus Caefar charm’d your early youth

:

Aurelius now has won your heart.

Who does not love his counterpart ?

The fined of fpe&acles, fire, is to fee a great

man, furrounded by his family, quitting for a

moment all the perplexities of a throne, to liden

to poetry, and the next moment writing better

poetry than that which he had heard.

You feem to me to judge Germany with great

accuracy, refpe&ing the crowd of words which

form a phrafe, the multitude of fyllables which

form a word, and that tade which is as unformed

as the language. It is yet twilight in Germany

;

it would have been broad day, had you conde-

fcended to write poetry in your own language.

It is fingular enough that Le Kain and ma-

demoifclle Clairon fliould both at once be with

the
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the Brandenburg family. But, while the talent

of reciting French tragedy meets with indulgence

from you, at Sans-Souci, Gluck is come to teach

us mufic, at Paris ; fothat ifwe fend you a Rofcius

from France, you return us an Orpheus from

Germany.

But from what part does Philofophy come ?

From Potfdam, fire ; where you have induced

her to take up her abode, and whence you have

fent her into moft parts of Europe.

I know not yet whether our king will follow

your footfteps ; but I know that he has taken

philofophers for his minifters, one only except-

ed, who has the misfortune to be a devotee*.

We lofe good tafte, but we accquire the art of

thinking. There is in particular one M. Tur-

got, who is worthy to converfe with your ma-

jefty. The priefts are in defpair, and we fee the

commencement of a great revolution.

Hitherto however no one has dared openly to

declare himfelf. The old palace of impofture,

which was founded 177 5 years ago, is fecretly

undermined : were it formally befieged, the

infamous fentence, which decreed the affaffina-

cion of the chevalier La Barre, and Morival,

would have been boldly annulled. It excites

ihame and indignation, but there it refls. The

* M. de Muy.

courage
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courage to condemn thefe execrable judges

according to the lex talionis is ftill wanting. A
pardon was offered us, but this we would not

accept.

You alone are truly great. I thank your

majefty with tears of tendernefs and joy. I have

requefted your majefty would iffue your final

commands ; and for thefe I wait, to fend that

Morival to your feet with whom I hope you will

be well fatisfied.

Deign to preferve your kindnefs for the old-

man whofe health is not fo good as Le Kain re-

ports it to be.

LETTER CCCCXXXVI.

From the King.

Potfdam, Augult 13, 177 5.

To you muft be attributed all the good

that was intended to be done to Morival. The

protestor of Calas, and Sirven, deferves to be

equally fuccefsful in favour of D’Etaiionde.

You in your retreat have enjoyed the uncom-

mon advantage of correcting the cruel fentences

of your national judges, and of putting thofe to

the blufti who, ftationed near the throne, ought

to
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to have been the firft to have adted as yon have

done. With refpedt to myfelf, I in my own

country am fatisfied with preventing the ftrong

from opprefting the weak, and in foftening fen-

tences which occafionally appear to me to be too

rigorous. This forms a part of my employ-

ment. When 1 travel through the provinces, all

make application to me I examine myfelf, and

appoint others to examine, their complaints, and

render myfelf ufeful to perfons of whofe exift-

ence I was ignorant, till I had received their pe-

titions. This revilion renders the judges more

attentive, and prevents their proceedings from

being too rigorous and unfeeling. I congratu-

late your nation on the good choice which Louis

XVI. has made of his minifters. It is the faying

of one of the ancients, that the people will never

be happy till they lliall have fages for their

kings. If your minifters be not entirely kings,

they ftill poffefs 'fovereign authority. Your

monarch has the belt intentions ; he wilhes to do

good ; the creatures therefore moft to be feared

are thofe pefts of the court who will endeavour

to corrupt, and by degrees to vitiate, his mind.

He is young; he is unacquainted with there-

fined ftratagems which courtiers will employ, to

wind him as they wifti, and thus to gratify their

intereft, their hatred, and their ambition. In

his infancy, he was fent to the fchool of fana-

ticifm
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ticifm and itnbecillity ; and thus it is to be feared

he will want refolution to' think for himfelf* and

to examine that which he was taught dupidly

to adore.

You have preached toleration, and, Bayle ex-

cepted, you, pail contradiction, are one of the'

fages who have done the mod good to huma-

nity. Yet, though you have enlightened man-

kind, thofe who are by intered attached to fu~

perdition rejeCt the truth ; and thefe are the?

perfons who dill lord it over the people.

A faithful difciple of the patriarch of Ferney,

I am now a&ually negotiating with a thoufand

Mahometan families ; for whom I procure fettle-

ments, and mofques, in Wed Pruffia. We
fhall have legal ablutions, and fhall hear Ilie

Allah fung, without taking offence. This was the

only feft ofwhich we had none in our country.

Old Polnitz has died as he lived ; that is to

fay, cheating on the very eve of his deceafe.

He is regretted by no one, except by his cre-

ditors.

As to our refpe&abte and good lord mar-

lb al, he is in excellent health : his honed mind

is cheerful and happy, and I flatter myfelf we

fhall dill long preferve him. His beneficent

philofophy is wholly exerted in doing good.

All the Englifh who come here go in pilgrimage

to vifit him. He lives oppofite the palace of

Sans-
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Sans-Souci, univerfally edeemed and beloved.

Such is a happy old age.

All you have faid, concerning our Teutonic

bifhops, is but too true ; they are hogs fattened on

the tythes of Sion. But you know likewife that,

in the holy Roman empire, ancient cudom, the

golden bull, and other fimilar antique follies,

caufe edablifhed abufes to be refpe&ed. We
fee them, fhrug up our (boulders, and differ

things to continue in their former train.

If we widi to diminifh fanaticifm, we mud
not begin by interfering with the bifhops ; but,

could we only diminilb the monks, and efpe-

cially the begging friars, the zeal of the people

would cool. Having become lefs fuperditious,

governments would be permitted then to take

fuch meafures with the bidiops as fhould mod
concur to the good of their dates. This is the

only path to follow : lilently to undermine the

edifice of folly will be the mod certain means

to effect its fall*

The pope, his prefent fituation confidered, is

obliged to grant briefs and bulls, fuch as his

dear children require him to grant. This

power, founded on the ideal credit of the

faith, will decline in proportion as faith itfelf

(ball decline. Were fome miniders, at the

ads of nations, but to be found fuperior to

vol. viii. F f vulgar
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vulgar prejudices, the holy father would become

a bankrupt. His letters of exchange, and his

notes payable at fight, have already loft half

their current value. Pofterity will no doubt

enjoy the advantage of being allowed to think

freely; and will not, like us, behold ads fo horrid

as thofe which have been feen at Touloufe, Abbe-

ville, See. The Morivals of that fortunate age

will not have to dread the barbarities exercifed

on the Morival of the prefent.

You need only to fend D’Etallonde imme-

diately here. I confider him as a vidim ef-

caped from the facrificing knife ; or rather from

the axe of the executioner.

I am on my departure for Silefia, and fhall

not return before the 4th or the 5th of next

month. He will therefore have time for his

journey.

Let me be where I will, my prayers for the

patriarch of Ferney will be ever the fame; and,

not being able to converfe with him, I (hall on

my road converfe with his works. Vale.

FREDERIC.

P. S. You travel with me without your own

knowledge, and afford me pleafure without any

trouble to yourfelf ; while I, as ufual, continue

to blefs you as I go.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCXXXVII.

From M. de Voltairs.

S 1 R E, Ferney, Auguft 31, 1775.

I THIS day return your brave and cir-

cumfpedt officer, D’Etallonde Morival, whom
you have deigned to entruft to me, during thefe

laft eighteen months. I will be his pledge that,

feeing him at Potfdam, you will not difcover

the volatile and a{fuming airs of our pretended

French marquifes. His conduct, and his con-

tinual application to tallies and the art of for-

tification, the prudence of all his proceedings,

of his difeourfe, the mildnefs of his manners,

and his good underflanding, are all fufficiently

ftrong proofs of the execrable and abfurd

phrenzy of the fentence of the three village

judges, who condemned him, ten years ago,

with the chevalier La Barre, to fuch a death as

Bufiris himfeif would never have dared to have

imagined.

Leaving the rivals of Bufiris at Abbeville,

he will in you find a Solon. Europe knows

that the hero of Pruflia has been its legiflator

;

and, in the character of legiflator, you have

protected virtue, that was delivered up to the

F f 2 executioner
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executioner by fanaticifm. It is to be fuppofed

we (hall never more fee fuch fearful atrocity in

France, which has hitherto afforded fo drong

and fo frequent a contrail to our levity ; and

that it will no longer be faid the gayed of peo-

ple are the mod barbarous.

We have a very wife minidry feleded by a

young king, who is not, but who wifhes much

to be, himfelf wife. This your majedy has re-

marked, in your laft letter of the 13th. Mod
of our faults and our misfortunes have originated

in our fubjedion to ancient cudoms, honoured

by the name of laws, in defpite of our love of

novelty. Our criminal jurifprudence, for ex-

ample, is almod wholly founded on what is

called canon law, and on the old proceedings

of the inquifition. Our laws are a mixture of

ancient barbarifms, ill correded by modern re-

gulations. Our government hitherto has ever

been like the city of Paris, an affemblage of pa-

laces and ruins, magnificence and wretchednefs,

admirable beauties and difguding defeds. A
new built city only can be regular.

Your majedy deigns to inform me that you

condefcend to travel with my poor works. I

wifh, notwithdanding my age of eighty-two, I

were in their place. I am obliged to inform

you that feveral of the children that are bap-

tifed
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lifed in my name are none of mine. I know

you have an edition printed at Laufanne, in

forty-two volumes, undertaken by two magi-

ilrates and two priefls, who never once confult-

ed me. Should you happen to call your eye

over the twenty- third volume,, you will there

find fome thirty fhort poems, which are truly

worthy the coachman of Vertamon . There is

no abfolute neceflity that there fhould be as

much good tafte at Laufanne as at Potfdam.

What I have written but little merits your

attention. The mania of editors has buried

me under loads of paper. Thefe people ruin

themfelves by excefs of zeal. I have a hun-

dred times written to them that men never tra-

vel to pofterity with fuch heavy baggage. They

have difregarded me, and have disfigured fuch

letters of yours and mine as have got abroad.

Behold me therefore now in folio, gnawn by

rats and worms, like one of the fathers of the

church.

Your majefty is deftined to fee my eternal

quarrels with men like Larcher, brother No-
notte, brother Freron, and brother Pauiian ; all

illuftrious Ex-Jefuits. Such fine difputes muff

be ftrangely tirefome to the conqueror of fo

many nations, and the hiflorian of his country.

The Jefuits declared war againft me, even at

F f 3 the
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the time when they were punifhed by your bro-

ther monarch s, of France and Spain. They

were foldiers, difperfed after defeat, who robbed

a poor paffenger, that they might have fome-

thing on which to exift.

The Jefuits were bound in confcience to

perfecute me ; for, before they were banifhed

from France and Spain, I had banifhed them

from my neighbourhood. On the frontiers of

Berne, they had feized on the property of feven

gentlemen, who were all brothers, of the name
,

of Craffi; all minors, all exceedingly poor, and

all in the fervice of the king of France. I had

the good fortune to confign over the neceffary

money, to enable them to recover pofTeflion of

their eftate, ufurped by the Jefuits. Such an

adt of impiety faint Ignatius never forgave.

Since this time, Freron and La Beaumelle have

re-written the Henriade ; Paulian has written

againft the emperor Julian, and againft me;

and Nonotte, in two huge volumes, has accufed

me of having taken it amifs that the great Con-

ftantine formerly aftaflinated his father-in-law,

his brother-in-law, his nephew, his fon, and his

wife. I fometimes had the weaknefs to anfwer

thefe animals ; and editors have had the folly

to reprint fuch nonfenfe, with which no one

troubles himfelf.

6 Let
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Let me entreat your majedy to ad by this

ioad of trafh as I have feen you ad by fo many

other books; you took your fciffars, cut out the

pages that difpleafed you, preferved thofe which

could afford you amufement, and thus reduced

thirty volumes to one or two : an excellent

method to cure authors of the rage of writing

too much.

The baron de Polnitz, fire, is dead then at

lad. He likewife was an author; and, like

him, Freron, Nonotte, and I, mud all end : we

mud be feen no more. There are only certain

names which will efcape oblivion. Such, for

example, as Gudavus Adolphus ; and another,

fuperior in my opinion to him, whofe vidorious

hands I at a didance kifs, who has written things

fo ingenious and fo ufeful, and who proteds in-

nocence and difperfes his benefits.

LETTER CCCCXXXVIIL

From the King.

Potfdam, September8, 1775*

I AM very much obliged to you for the

pleafure you have given me, on my journey

into Silefia. You mud be confefied to be good

F f 4 company.



44Q posthumous works.

company. While converfing with you, we gain

both inftru&ion and aixmfement. I and Vol-

taire have made the tour of Silefia, and have

returned together.

As to Le Kain—

<

In lines which he does but repeat.

How oft do I their author meet

;

His noble mind, his dauntlefs foul
; _=$)

He who the paflions can controul,

Can tears command, with wondrous art.

And ftrike his terrors through the heart !

And wo to him who fits and hears,

Yet has no terrors, has no fears ^

Who grief regards with proud difdain.

And torture views devoid of pain !

Be feeling mine whene’er it can ;

I love to know I ?m ftill a man.

This is an exaft defcription of the pleafure

which the reprefentation of your tragedies af-

ford. Le Kain has contributed to increafe it,

no doubt, by his a&ion and recital ; but, even

had they be.en performed by inferior adlors, the

pathos would ftill have overcome all deficien-

cies. I might adt as prompter to your pieces,

for there are many of them that 1 know by rote.

Should I be unable to make my fortune in any

other manner, on this earth, this trade fhould

be my laft refource. It is good \o have two

firings to our bow.

I am
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I am not well acquainted with the prefent

ftate of the court of Verfailles, nor do I know

what is palling there, except in the grofs. 1

have no knowledge either of Turgot or Malef-

herbes ; but, if they be true philofophers, they

are in their proper places. Neither prejudice

nor paffion ought to interfere in buiinefs ; the

only paffion that can be allowable is a paffion

for the public good. Thus thought Marcus

Aurelius, and fo ought every fovereign to think,

who wifhes to do his duty.

Your young king is tolled upon a tempeftu-

ous fea ; ftrength of mind and genius are requi-

fite, for him to form and to fupport a rational

fyftem. Maurepas is overloaded with years;

lie mull foon have a fuccelTor ; and it will then

be feen on whom the choice of the monarch

will alight, and whether the old proverb will be

falfified—“ Shew me thy companions, and I

“ will tell thee thy fortune.”

I have lately feen a M. Laval Monmoreiicy,

and one Clermont Gallerande, in Silelia, who

have informed me that France begins to be fa-

ro iliarifed with toleration ; and that there were

thoughts of re- eftablidling the edicl of Nantz,

which has fo long been fupprelled. My only

anfwer to them was that the muftard came when

dinner was over. You will take me for D’Argen-

fon-
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fon-la-paix, who treated of ftate affairs in pro-

verbs ; but a letter is not a negotiation, and we

may fometimes be permitted to unbend in com-

pany. You certainly do not wilh me to affeCt

the heavy air of your long-robed lawyers, or

of our grave deputies of Ratifbonne. The firft

were the executioners of La Barre ; and the

latter, with their vilitations, are guilty of ano-

ther kind of folly.

You may very well fay that our good Germans

are (till in the twilight of knowledge. Germany

is now, relatively to the fine arts, what your

country was under Francis I. The arts are

loved and fought after; foreigners tranfplant

them among us ; but the foil is not fufficiently

prepared to be felf- productive. The thirty

years war was more injurious to Germany than

foreigners have imagined. It was neceffary to

begin by cultivating the land, next to apply to

manufactures, and finally to obtain fome trifling

commerce. In proportion as thefe plans gain

ftrength, a degree of welfare fprings up, which

is followed by increafing opulence, without

which the arts cannot profper. It is the will of

the Mufes that the waters of PaCtolus fho.uld

wafh the feet of the Parnaffian mount. We
muff firft; be at our eafe before we can gain

knowledge, and think freely. Thus Athens

was.
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was fuperior to Sparta, in what related to fci-

cnce and the fine arts.

Taftewill not extend itfelf through Germany,

till the clafTic authors, Greek, Roman, and

French, fhall have been maturely fludied. Two
or three men of genius will corred the language,

will render it lefs barbarous, and will naturalife

thofe maflerpieces of literature which other na-

tions have produced.

For my part, my end approaches, and I fhall

never fee thefe fortunate times. Mofl willingly

would I have contributed to their birth ; but

what could a being effed, who, during three

parts of his career, was difturbed by continual

wars, was obliged to repair the evils thefe wars

had occasioned, and who was born with talents

infufficient for enterprizes fo great ? Philofophy

has defcended to us from Epicurus, and has been

improved by Gaffendi, Newton, and Locke. I

do myfelf the honour of being their difciple, but

pothing more.

On blindnefs and a world of night

You pour a fplendid flood of light.

From fears which bigot fools receive,

Poor trembling mortals you relieve ;

And wield the fvvord of truth fo well

That error and her crew you quell,

It
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It is to your precurfor, Bayle, and to your*

felf, indubitably, that the glory is due of the

revolution which has been effected in the hu-

man mind. But let us confefs the truth—this

revolution is not complete ; the bigots have

their partifans : and it never will be complet-

ed, except by fuperior force. The fentence

which muft crufh the infamous muft be

pronounced by government. Enlightened mi-

nifters may greatly contribute, but the will of

the fovereign muft be added. This no doubt

will happen in time; but neither you nor I will

be the fpeftators of the fo much wilhed for mo-

ment.

I am in expedition of D’EtalJonde. You

muft before this have received my anfwers, and

I fuppofe him on the road. I fhall do for him,

or rather for you, whatever depends on me.

He is the martyr of fuperftition, and merits to

be the faint of philofophy.

I will not free myfelf from my prefent error

;

I will believe Le Kain : it is my wilh, my hope,

my will, that you fhould remain with us as long

as poffible. You are too great an ornament to

your age for me to be indifferent to your exift-

ence. Live, and do not forget the hermit of

Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.
P. S.



correspondence. 445

P. S. I am afhamed of fending you my poe-

try, for this is to caft a drop of muddy water

into a clear fountain. But I will efface my

blunders, by doing good to the martyr of phi-

lofophy, Dtvus Et&lluitdusm

LETTER CCCCXXXIX,

From the King.

Potfdam, September 29, 1775.

The bed recommendation Morival can

bring will be to tell me that he left the patriarch

of Ferney in perfed health. He will undergo

a long interrogation, on this fubjed ; for there

are beings privileged by nature, concerning

whom the lead circumdances become intend-

ing. From him I fliall learn the progrefs of

the fair which is edablidied in your parts; the

increafe of the watch trade; the ereding of a

new theatre
; and every thing that relates to the

philofopher with whom he has palled eighteen

months ; months the mod remarkable,* and the

mod precious, of the life of Morival.

I fhall then come to his own hidory, of which

I know nothing, except what I found in a me-

morial, by Loifeau. True it is that the fen-

tence
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tence of Abbeville * is revolting to humanity*

and that the inquifition of Rome would have*

been lefs fevere. But men imagine every thing

is lawful, when they fuppofe they are fighting

for the glory of God ; and they fully the altars

of a beneficent Being, by the blood of innocent

vidims.

If fuch horrors can ever (land excufed, it is

during the effervefcence of fome new fed of fa-

naticifm. But fuch madnefs becomes addition-

ally atrocious, when committed in cold blood,

and when the pafiions are unconcerned. Pofte-

rity will find it difficult to believe that the

eighteenth century beheld the mod abfurd bi-

gotry Aiding the cries of reafon, of nature, and

of humanity. Morival is happy, in having

efcaped the claws of thefe fandified anthropo-

phagi. It were better to live with a horde of

Laplanders than among the monfters of Abbe-

ville.

A king with upright views, and a fage mini-

ftry, fimilar to that which you have at prefent

in France, will no doubt impede the execution

of iniquitous fentences; nor will they allow the

laws of France and of the Crim-Tartars to re-

femble each other. They will notwithftanding

* Inftead of Abbeville, the Berlin edition uniformly, but

erroneoufly, reads Amiens. T.
continually
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continually have to oppofe the clergy, who are

armed with the fandtified name of the holy ca-

tholic, apoflolic, and Roman religion. I think

I behold a bilhop rifing, among this herd of

priefts, and thus addreffing the XVIth Louis

:

“ Sire, you are the only king on earth who
cff bears the title of Moft Chriftian. Your arm.

sc wields the flaming fvvord of God, which is

ce given you for the defence of the church. Re-
ce ligion is treated outrageoufly, and claims

cc your affiftance. The blood of the guilty

“ muft be fhed, to expiate the offence ; as be-

“ comes the firfb and the moft ancient monar-
<c chy on earth.”

I can aflure you, though the encyclopedifts

themfelves were all prefent at this harangue,

they would be unable to wreft from the hands

of the priefts the vidtim whom thefe barbarians

fhould have determined to immolate.

If crimes fo offenfive be lefs frequently com-

mitted in other parts than in France, it muft

be attributed to the impaffioned temper of your

nation, which always leads them to extremes.

It is not in France alone that a mixture of ob-

jedts is found, part of which excite admiration,

and the remainder blame ; I believe it to be

every where the fame. Man being himfelf im-

perfedt, how can his works be otherwife ?

Your kingdom has been fubjugated by the

Romans,
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Romans, the Salii, the Franks, the Englifh, and

by fuperftition. Each of thefe conquerors has

promulgated laws, the afiemblage of which has

rendered your jurifprudenee a chaos. To a£b

properly, you mud level the fabric with the

ground, and build anew. Whoever fhould un-

dertake this would have to encounter cuftom,

prejudice, and the whole people, who are at-

tached to ancient ufage, without being able to

eftimate its real worth ; and who imagine that to

reform and to overturn the kingdom would be

one and the fame thing.

If I do not miftake, you approve the prefent

government of Penfylvania, which has only ex-

ifted within a century. Add five or fix centu-

ries more to its duration, and you would no

longer know it to be the fame. So true is it

that mutability is one of the permanent laws of

the world. Were philofophers to form the

mod wife of governments, it would have the

fame fate. Nay, are philofophers themfelves

always free from error ? Have they not propa-

gated their errors ? Witnefs the fubftantial

forms of Ariftode, the olio of Plato, the vortices

of Defcartes, and the monades of Leibnitz.

What might I not fay of the paradoxes with

which Jean Jacques has regaled Europe ? Grant-

ing; however the man who has turned the brain

of fome good fathers of families, fo far as to in-

duce
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duce them to educate their children according

to the precepts of his Emilius, to be a philofo-

pher.

The refult of all thefe examples is that, in

defpite of the bed intentions and all pofiible la-

bours, men never can arrive at perfection, of

* any kind whatever.

But I am abandoning myfelf to a flux of

words. I am troubled with a logo-diarrhea, and

am ineffectually fpoiling paper, to repeat things

with which you are better acquainted than I am,

I have only one excufe, and that is, were we

confined to write only on things with which you

are unacquainted, v/e fhould have nothing left

to fay. Here however follows one.

You wifh to know on what we converfed, on

our journey into Silefia. Be pleafed to learn

then that you have recited Merope and Maho-

met to me; and, when the jogging of the car-

riage was too violent, I learnt thofe paflages by

rote with which I was moft ftruqk. Thus as I

rode did I employ myfelf, occafionally exclaim-

ing—“ Bleffed be this happy genius! who, pre-

“ fent or abfent, fails not to yield me equal

“ pleafure !

”

I have accuftomed myfelf to read and re-read

your works : the polemical pieces they contain

may have been necelfary, at the times in which

vol. viii. G g they
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they were written ; but fueh people as Desfon*

taines, Freron, Paulian, and La Beaumelie,

never will prevent writings like the Henriade,

Oedipus, Brutus, Zaire, Alzira, Merope, Semi-

ramis, the Comte de Foix, Oreftes, and Maho-

met, from defcending, with high renown, to po-

fterity ; or from being numbered among thofe

claflical performances with which Athens,

Rome, Florence, and Paris have embellifhed

literature. This is a truth on which all men of

tafte are unanimous, and not any compliment

invented by me. Vale .

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCXL,

From the King.

Potfdam, O&ober 22, 1775"

The gout has held me bound in bed

for tliefe four weeks, for I have had it in both

my feet, both my knees, both my hands, and,

as an additional favour, in my elbow. At pre-

fent the fever and the pain are gone, and I no

longer fuffer, except from great weaknefs. Dur-

ing my fit, I received two charming letters from

Fernev; but, had they come from the great De-

miourgos,
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\nlourgos, I (hould have been unable fo much as

to di&ate an anfwer. I have formed an ac-

quaintance with Apollo, the God cf phyfic; but

Apollo, the God of poetry, (hould he ever in-

fpire me, will no't confer his favours, till my
body (hall have recovered fufficient force to

communicate power to my mind.

Divus Etallundus is juft arrived ; a youth

wrefted from the gripe of the infamous and

the flames of the inquifition. He was very well

received, becaufe he allured me that the phyft-

cians granted ftill ten years exiftence to his ge-

nerous defender, the fage of Mount Jura, who

taught the Gauls to blufh at their laws, and

their barbarous proceedings. D’Etallonde af-

firms that you have more oil in your lamp than

all the virgins of the gofpel had. May it never

be exhaufted ; and may your body fubfift in

proportion to. the duration of your fame ! You
will then have a view of immortality.

I wait the return of my ftrength, and my
thoughts, to write to you in a lefs laconic Ryle;

affuring you that the valetudinarian of Sans-

Souci will ever love the patriarch of Ferney.

Vale.

FREDERIC
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LETTER CCCCXLI.

From the King.

Odol>cr24, 1 775V

X HAVE lately by chance read a criti-

cifm on the Henriade, the authors of which are

La Beaumelle and Freron. I had the patience

to run over the remarks, which rather breathe

the fpirit of a wifh to injure, than that ofjuftice

and impartiality. I thought thefe defendants

of Zoilus had difperfed their whole venom in

their notes ; but how great was my furprife to

find half cantos of their own compofition, which

they pretended ought to be inferted in the

poem. Thefe additions are fo dry and barren,

that they are undeferving of being read. I, who

am far from pofiefling the critical acumen of

D’Oljvet, am able to write well-founded re-

marks on? them ; fo deteftable is their verfifica-

tion. The ftupidity, low jealoufy, and malig-

nity of thefe in-feds of Parnafius led me to ima-

gine the following fable:

An Afs was grazing near the grove

Where Philomela fang of love ;

Young April heard her wo-worn fears.

And paid the fong with pitying tears.

Grows
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Grown envious of her juft, applaufe,

Balaam a mad conclufion draws :

Let me,” faid he, “ the prize conteft

;

u Who fings the loudeft fings the belt.

Silence ! I’ll quickly end this matter !”

Afies, themfelves, themfelves can flatter.

The birds fat round, each on his fpray
;

The afs hem’d thrice, and ’gan to bray.

Unus’d to hear fuch afles fing,

His frighten’d hearers all took wing,

And left the foolifh, long-ear’d elf

To fing and look juft like himfelf.

Let dunce who for a wit would pafs

Wifely take warning from an afs.

Perhaps my poetry is little better than that of

the gentlemen your critics; but it contains fome

truths, which might lower their exceffive vanity.

Let us however forget thefe abortions of Zoilus.

I flatter myfelf I am the firft to congratulate

you, as Intendant of the country of Gex, with

which dignity you are honoured, and on the

ere&ion of your eftate at Ferney into a marqui-

fate. You, by your merits, oblige your coun-

try to teftify its gratitude. I take part in every

thing advantageous which happens to our good

patriarch ; and I entreat he would occafionally

fxm^mber the hermit of Sans- Souci. Vale,

G g 3 LET-
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LETTER CCCCXLII.

From the King,

Potfdam, December 4, 17759

None of your letters have given me fo

much pleafure as that which 1 have juft received;

it relieves me from fears to which the news of

your illnefs had given birth. The patriarch of

Ferney muft live long, for the glory of litera-

ture, and for the honour of the eighteenth cen-

tury. I have twenty-fix years furvived an apo-

plectic attack, which I had in the year 1749 : I

hope you will do the fame. The difeafe called

demy-apoplexy is not very dangerous ; and, by

obferving a good regimen, and renouncing

fuppers, I hope we (hall be able long to pre-

ferve you, for the fadsfaetjon of all thinking-

beings.

You afk me what is mind. Alas ! I can tell

you many things which it is not. 1 have fo

little myfelf that it would greatly perplex me to

give a definition of it. If however you wifh

me, for your amufement, to write my romance,

Jike others, I will adhere to fuch notions as I

have been taught, by experience.

| am very certain that I am not double. I

therefore

/
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therefore confider myfelf as one fingle being,

I know myfelf to be a material, animated, and

organized animal, capable of thought. Hence

I conclude that animated matter may think; as

well as it may poflefs the property of being

electrical.

I perceive that the life of the animal depends

;on heat and motion : I therefore fufpeCt that a

portion of elementary fire may well be the caufe

of both thefe phenomena. I attribute thought

to the five fenfes, which nature has bellowed

on us. The ideas which they communicate are

imprefled on the nerves, which are their mef-

fengers : thefe imprelfions, by us called me-

mory, furnilh us with ideas.

The heat of the elementary fire, which keeps

the blood in perpetual agitation, awakens thefe

ideas, and occalions imagination. According

as this motion is vivid and eafy, the thoughts

fucceed each other with rapidity. Should the

motion be flow and difficult, the thoughts tar-

dily follow.

I am confirmed in this opinion by lleep; dur-

ing which, when perfect, the blood circulates fo

gently that the ideas are as it were benumbed,

the nerves of the underllanding are relaxed,

and the foul remains as if annihilated.

When the blood circulates too vehemently in

G g 4 the
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the brain, as in drunkards, or during inflamma-

tory fevers, it confounds and overturns the

ideas. Should fome fmall obftru&ion be form-

ed in the nerves of the brain, it occafions mad-

nefs. Should a drop of water be dilated in

the cranium, the lofs of memory is the confe-

quence. Should a drop of extravafated blood

prefs upon the brain and the nerves of the un-

derftanding, this brings on apoplexy.

You perceive I examine the foul rather as a

phyfician than a metaphyfician. I abide by

thefe probabilities, being in want of better. I

am fatisfied to enjoy the fruits of your under-

ftanding, ofyour reviving imagination, and your

fine genius, without troubling myfelf to afk whe-

ther thefe admirable gifts originate in innate

ideas; whether God infpire you with all your

thoughts; or, whether you are a clock, the

hand of which points toward Henry the Great,

while your bells chime forth the Henriade.

Let others form labyrinths for themfelves, in

which to wander. I delight in your works, and

I blefs the Being of beings, for having rendered

me your cotemporary.

I have long been unable to write to you. I

am now recovering from my fourteenth fit of the

gout : never have I been worfe treated by it, for

\t has deprived me of the ufe of half ofmy limbs.
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All this has not prevented me from feeing

Morival, and long converfing with him, rela-

tive to you. It is but right that we fhould feaft

our martyrs ; they fuffer for the truth ; former

martyrs were only the vi&ims of error and fu-

perftition. I am in daily expectation that Mo-

rival will work miracles : the greateft he could

perform would be to confound and to incite re-

morfe in thofe iniquitousjudges, who condemned

him to fuffer a dreadful death.

I enjoy the favour which the king of France

has granted to M. de Saint Germain. I have

long been acquainted with this brave officer,

nor will he render himfelf unworthy of the

place he has obtained. He polfefies the merit

which is neceffary to a<ft with propriety in it,

as well as a laudable zeal for the public good,

which cannot but be a recommendation to him,

with all worthy people.

I congratulate you, my dear Voltaire, at the

fame time ; for I am affured that you are be-

come director of the impofts, in the country of

Gex, that you reduce all taxes to one, and that

the example which you give, of this Amplifi-

cation, will be introduced through all France.

Men of mind are proper for every employ-

ment. A juft turn of reafoning, clear ideas,

and a little labour, are equally ferviceable inftru-

ments
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ments in the arts, in war, in finance, a$d ii*

.commerce.

Thus will the man whofe imagination brought

forth the Henriade, Oedipus, and fo many

other admirable tragedies ; thus will the tranfla-

tor of Newton, the author of the Eflay on the

Manners and Spirit of Nations, the oracle of

toleration, the rival of Arioflo, be the teacher of

his nation, in the art of relieving the people,

and in the true mode of impofing taxes.

We are not exceedingly well acquainted with

the life of Homer, but Virgil v/as nothing more

than a poet. Racine did not write well in profe,

and Milton was but the have of the tyrant of

his country. You are the only man who have

united talents fo various.

Live therefore to enlighten your country, in

this your new career. To you fhe is indebted

for her tafle and her reafon ; and to you is the

hufbandman indebted for his welfare. What
good is it poflible you fhould do more ? Except

that of not forgetting the hermit of Sans-Souci,

who loves you too much for you not to love

him a little. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCXLIII.

From the King.

Potfdam, December 5, 177^,

I HAVE a thoufand obligations to you,

for the feed which you have been kind enough

to fend me. Who would have faid that our

correfpondence would relate to the art of Trip-

tolemus; and that the queftion between us would

be who fhould cultivate his field the bed ? This

however is the firft of arts, without which there

would neither be merchants, kings, courtiers,

poets, nor philofophers. There are no true

riches but thofe which the earth produces. To
improve our lands, to clear uncultivated grounds,

and to drain marfhes, is to make conquefts on

barbarifin, and procure fubfiftence for colonifts;

who, finding themfelves enabled to marry, cheer-

fully labour in the propagation of their fpecies,

and increafethe number of the working citizens.

We have here imitated the artificial meadows

of the Englifh, which has fucceeded exceed-

ingly well, and has augmented our cattle one

third. Their plough and their Jemoir * have

pot been equally fuccefsful; the plough, becaufc

* Sowing machine, as I imagine. T.
our
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our lands are in part too light ^ and the Jemolr%

becaufe it is too dear for the farmers and the

peafants.

In revenge, we have learned how to cultivate

rhubarb in our gardens, in which it prefervcs

all its native properties, and for ufe is nothing

different to that which is brought out of eaftern

countries.

We have this year obtained ten thoufand

pounds weight of filk, and have increafed our

bee-hives one third.

Thefe are the play-things of my old age

;

pieafures which a mind and an imagination al-

moft extinct may flill enjoy. Every man is not

allotted, like you, to be immortal ; our good

patriarch is ever the fame. For my own part,

I have already packed off a part of my memory,

the little imagination I had, and my legs, to-

ward the Cocytean fhores. The heavy baggage

is fent away in the van, and the main body

will foon follow. This is a difpofition of the

rear guard, which would meet with approba-

tion from Feuquieres and M. de Saint Germain.

I hope you will continue to fend me good

news of your health, which certainly is not a

thing indifferent to me; and that you will occa-

fionally remember the hermit of Sans-Souci.

Vale.

L E T-
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LETTER CCCCXLIV.

From the King*

December 13* 177$*

The courier of the Lower Rhine often

writes nonfenfe from Cleves, but rarely the re**

verfe. We have hitherto been fatisfied with

retraining his pen, which is fometimes too dar-

ing, in what relates to monarchs. As I never

read his papers, I am totally ignorant of their

contents. If he think proper to write the apo-

logy of the judges, and the profecution of the

unfortunate La Barre, he will afford the public

an ill opinion, either of his moral character or

of his judgment. It was a permitted cuftom,

among the Romans, to plead the caufe of the

accufed, the crimes of whom were doubtful; but

the advocates refufed to appear for the vile Hor-

tenfius, and would not undertake the defence of

Verres, being convinced of his wicked actions

:

and Cicero informs us that he, for the fame

reafon, abandoned the flave of Oppianicus, for

whom he had begun to plead.

I cannot cite more illuflrious examples, to

the gazette writer of Cleves, than tliofe of two

Roman confuls, to equal whom he muff refolve

to
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to read bis recantation ; and I hope the mini*

fters will have fufhcient influence over him to

induce him genertfufly to retrad.

Morival is at Berlin, where he ftudies mathe-

matics and fortification, under an able profefTorc

He may furnifh the miniflers with a memorial

which may be employed to condemn the falfe-

hoods of the news-writer.

But you enquire concerning my health, and

you do not tell me the ftate of your own. This

is not ading well. 1 have no difeafe except

the gout, which is driven off by regimen and

patience ; but you have unfortunately been at-

tacked by a more dangerous malady. You
fuppofe us to be lukewarm in what concerns

your health, but there you are deceived ; there

are fome good fouls who fear, with me, left the

throne of Parnaifus fhould become vacant.
•

I have received a letter from Grimm, who

has feen you ; which letter does not fufhciently

relieve me from my fears. The old patriarch

of Ferney muft write and inform me himfelf

that he finds himfelf better; and thus, under his

own hand, relieve my difq.uietude. Believe me

you owe me this confolation, as to the man who,

of all your admirers, is he who does you the

mod juftice. Vale

v

i
t E T
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LETTER CCCCXLV.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, December 21, 1775.

ThERE never was either king or gouty-

patient more phiiofophic than yourfelf. You
feem to refemble the man who faid— C( No; the

“ gout is not an evil.” Your reflections on

that machine which, I know not how or why,

has the faculty of fneezing through the nofe,

and of thinking in the brain, are of more worth

than every thing which the doctors, learned in

Greek and Hebrew, have ever uttered, on the

fame fubjeft.

Your majefty at prefent refembles Xenophon,

who employed the leifure of peace in the la-

bours of agriculture ; except that it is not, with

you, after the retreat of the ten thoufand, but

after the vi&ories of the fifty thoufand.

I believe you will find fome trouble, in ren-

dering your fands of Brandenburg equal, in fer-

tility, to the rich plains of Babylon ; though in

my opinion you are much fuperior, in worth,

to all the kings of that country. But your cares

will at leafl render the New March, and Pome-

rania, more fruitful than the country of Solo-

7 mon,
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inon, which has been fo very erroiieoufly called

the Promifed Land, and which was even more

Tandy than the road from Berlin to Sans-Souci.

Your majefty is too good* when you deign to

call your eyes over my trifling ruftic labours.

While you approve you encourage. I have

butafmall bit of land to clear; add to which, it

is one of the moft barren fpots in Europe. In

like manner you deign to encourage my paltry

intellectual faculties, by perfuading me that a

demy-apoplexy is but a trifle. 1 never knew

that your majefty had faced fuch an enemy; but

him, like every other, you have vanquiflied.

Nay, you have juft triumphed over the gout,

who is a more formidable foe. Seated high in

genius, you deign to ftretch out a protecting

hand to my fmall machine. In a little time I

fhall be bold enough to lay at your feet fome

letters, which are tolerably fcientific, and tole-

rably ridiculous, and which I have taken the

liberty to addrefs to M. Paw, concerning his

Chinefe, his Egyptians, and his Indians.

The barbarous adventure of general Lalli*

and the difafters and the knaveries of our Eafl>

India company, have enabled me to gain infor-

mation in many things, relative to India, and

the ancient Bramins. To me it has appeared

evident that our holy Chriftian religion is en~

3
tirely
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tirely founded on the ancient religion of the

Bramins. Our fallen angels, who have given

birth to the devil; and the devil, who has given

birth to the damnation of all the human race,

together with the death of God, for an apple,

are nothing more than a wretched and cold copy

of the ancient Indian theology. I dare allure

your majefty you will find this to be demon-

ftrated.

I am unacquainted with M. Paw. My let-

ters arc thofe of a petty Benedidline friar, very

different from thofe of M. Pernetti. I think

M. Paw a very able man, full of underftanding

and imagination ; a little fyftematic, it muffc be

owned, but one in whofe company we may find

amufement and inftruftion.

I hope in a month or two to lay this fhort

work, by faint Benedidl, at your feet.

I am told that a very good tranflation is

printing at Berlin of Ammianus Marcellinus,

with inflrudlive notes. As this Ammianus Mar-

cellinus was the cotemporary of the great Julian,

whom our wretched priefts no longer dare to

call the apoftate, fuffer me, fire, to take a liber-

ty with one to whom nothing is in my opinion

wanting, to be in all things very fu peri or to this

Julian, except that of doing much the fame as

he did, and which I dare not name.

H hvot. VIII. This
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This liberty is to entreat your majefty to

command them to fend me, by favour of Mi-

chelet and Gerard, a copy of the work.

I mod humbly demand pardon for my im-

prudence. Whatever relates to Julian is to me
precious ; but your favours are (till more fo.

I throw myfelf at your feet more ardently than

ever, and I hope they are not at prefent the lead

fwelled.

LETTER CCCCXLVi.

From the King.

January 10, 1776.

\ OUR letter arrived very feafonably :

the gazette writers had all of them alarmed us,

by the news which they publifhed concerning

your illnefs. I am delighted to find they have,

according to their noble cuftom, lied on this

fubjedt. The lad accident which has happened

to you will oblige you to be more careful than

you have hitherto been. It is my opinion we
ought to be fatisfied with one meal a day, and

that we fhould dine at noon, to leave the do-

mach time to finifh its digedion before deep.

I have received a prefent of fome balfam of

Mecca,



CORRESPONDENCE. 467

Mecca, from the grand fignior: it comes from

the firft hand; and, fhould your phyfician think

the ufe of it may do you good, I will very wil-

lingly fend you a bottle of this balfam.

I have fent the book which you requeft. The

tranflator complains of the obfcurity of his ori-

ginal, and it has been with the utmoft difficulty

that he could divine the meaning of fome paf-

fages. Our good academicians apply themfelves

to tranffation, by which they give me pleafure;

for they will enable me to read the works of the

ancients, which have hitherto either been ill

tranflated, tranllated in obfolete French, or not

tranflated at all. Books are the baubles of my
old age, and the reading of them is the foie

pleafure I enjoy.

I own that, Lybia excepted, few parts of the

world can vaunt of equalling us in fands. We
have however this year cleared feventy-fix thou-

fand acres of meadow land ; which meadows

will give food to feven thoufand cows, the ma-

nure from which will fatten and improve our

fands, and our harvefts will increafe. I know

it is not given for man to change the nature

of things; but I think that, by the efforts of

induftry and labour, we may be able to cor-

reff a barren foil, and even render it tolerable.

With this we will content ourfelves,

H h 2 I have



468 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

I have read your letter to the abbe, who was

much affe&ed by the obliging things you have

written in his favour. He efteems and admires

you; but I do not believe he will change his

opinion, refpeding the Chinefe. He fays he

will place more confidence in the Ex-Jefuit

Parennin, who has been in this country, than in

the patriarch of Ferney, who never fet foot

there. You will fuffer me to obferve a neutra-

lity, and to abandon the Chinefe and their caufe

to thofe advocates who fhall plead pro and con.

The emperor of China certainly does not fufpe£t

that his nation is, as a final appeal, to bejudged

in Europe; and that perfons who never had a

glance of Pekin are to decide on the reputation

of his empire. It muff be confefled that the

Europeans are more curious than the inhabitants

of the other parts of our globe. They travel

every where; they wifh to know all things; they

attempt to convert all the nations among whom

they refide ; and they make an eflimate of the

merit of each province.

I impatiently wait the works whicn you will

kindly fend me. You know how much I

efleem every thing which is the product of your

pen ;
but at the fame time I avow my exceflivc

ignorance of the manners of the nations of India,

of Japan, and of China. I have chiefly con-

t fined
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fined myfclf to Europe, the knowledge of which

is daily and neceftarily brought into practice.

Whatever I might have collected relative to the

Indians, the Arabians, and the people of Japan,

would but have been the object of vain and

erudite curiofity. I have no acquaintance with

the emperor of China, except with the bad po-

etry which is attributed to him. If he have no

better poets at Pekin, no man will ever (ludy

the language in order to read fuch verfes ; and,

till it fhall pleafe fate to give birth to a genius

like Voltaire in that country, I fhall trouble

myfelf little concerning the reft. Live there-

fore^, my dear marquis, and my dear intendant,

for the relief of the country of Gex, and to fet

an example to France of a philofophic govern-

ment, as well as for the fatisfa&ion of all thofe

who, like me, warmly intereft themfelves in the

prefervation of the Proteus of Ferney. Vale ,

LETTER CCCCXLVII.

From AL de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, January 17, 1776.

ThERE was formerly, about the fifty-

third degree of latitude, a noble eagle, the flight

H h
3 of



470 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

of which was admired through all the latitudes

on earth. A little moufe had left his hole to

contemplate the eagle, and was feized with a

moft violent paflion for the king of birds. The

moufe afterward grew old, in his hiding place,

and was obliged to live on gnawing books; and

thefe he gnawed very ill, for he had loft all his

teeth. The eagle ltill preferved his royal beak,

but was difeafed in his claws.

I muft here relate what will never be believed.

This eagle, while he was ill, occafionally amufed

himfelf with writing charming poetry, which he

deigned to fend to the moufe. But, fince the

oaks of Ovid could fpeak, why might not an

eagle write poetry ? The moufe, become de-

crepit, could write nothing but profe ; but he

took the liberty to fend fome extracts from an

ancient book, which he had found in a library,

to his old patron, the eagle. The fragments

he fent began at page eighty-fix.

The things mentioned in thefe fragments

were very true, and very fingular. The moufe

fuppofed it poflible they might amufe the eagle;

if he were deceived, he yet might merit par-

don, for his intentions were really good. He
could not difcover truth with an eagle glance,

but he loved it with all his heart : it was even

to promote truth, and to gain a nearer fight of

it.
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it, that he once made a journey to the middle

region of the air, to put himfelf under the pro-

tection of his eagle, to whom he attached him-

felf with the utmoft refpeCt and affeCtion, till

fuch time as he was attacked and torn by cats.

P. S. If by chance his majefty, the eagle,

fliould find entertainment in thefe trifles, his

old vaflal, the moufe, will fend the whole work

by the poll waggons, as foon as it fhall be

printed.

LETTER CCCCXLVIII.

From the King .

Potfdam, February 13, 1776.

The fable of the moufe and the eagle is

certainly equal to that of the afs and the night-

ingale. The eagle would moft willingly trade

with the moufe, if he by barter could appropri-

ate to himfelf the uncommon talents of the lat-

ter ; but all men cannot vifit Corinth, nor can

every man at will become a Proteus.

In fable, the offspring of Greece, ^

God Proteus how much we admire,

Whofe art could affume ev’ry fhape.

Who himfelf could transform at defire.

H h 4 As
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As a tale of pail times this was heard ;

But of infidel error beware !

For the God, whom old Fable had feign’d.

Now a&s, now exifts in Voltaire.

In effect there is no change of which you are

not capable; and, in order to render yourfelf

completely univerfal, nothing is wanting to the

world but a work, written by you, on ta&ics.

This I am in continual expedition of, as the

refult of your univerfality.

I have read the pamphlet you have fent me,

and I hope you will be kind enough to add the

continuation, which no doubt will contain very

curious difcoveries, and deductions.

I have juft had another violent fit of the gout,

which has reduced me very low. I muft wait

for the fine weather to come to my aid, and re-

ftore my ftrength.

In the mean time the marquis of Ferney, in-

tendant of the country of Gex, will eafe the

people of the burthen of taxes, will regulate the

corvees , and will afford a fpecimen of what might

contribute to fecure the happinefs of the Gauls.

I conclude my letter as Boileau did his epiftle

to Louis XIV. I admire andamfilent . Vale .

FREDERIC.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCXLIX.

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE, Ferney, March 1 1, 1776.

Mu ST the indefatigable Achilles ever

be feized by the foot ? Shall the ingenious and

fage Horace continually fuffer in that hand

which has written fo many beauties ? Your fre-

quent fits of the gout alarm the poor old man,

who formerly told you it was his wifh to die at

your feet, and who tells you fo dill. The wea-

ther at prefent is very unhealthy : our fpring

does not refemble that of which the Greeks have

fung fo fweetly. We poor inhabitants of the

north have imagined we have the feafon called

fpring, but in reality we have nothing but wind,

cold, and temped. All thefe your majedy will

defy, as foon as you are rid of your gout : but

not fo the man of eighty, who cannot move, and

to whom nature has left only one hand, with

which to have the honour to write to you, and

one heart, with which to regret the time when

he was continually with you.

Since it is your majedy’s commands that I

fhould fend you the correfpondence of a Bene-

dict, ine with M. Paw, I lay it at your feet. I

have
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have omitted all the pieces foreign to the fub-

jedl, which fwelled this ufelefs volume, one

only excepted ; this is a fmall work of Maxi-

mus of Madaura, a famous pagan, the friend of

St. Auguftin, a renowned Chriftian. To me
it feems that this Maximus thought much the

fame as the hero of the prefent day; and that

his unaerftanding was more confident, and more

folid, than that of the good bifhop of Hippo-

Regius.

The packet is rather large to be fent by the

poll, but fuch are your majelly’s commands.

I wifh you the health and long life of marfhal

Keith *, as well as that fweet repofe which yott

have fo well deferved, by your activity of every

kind. I defpair at being obliged to die far

from you ; and venture to requell, with equal

refpeft and tendernefs, a continuation of your

kindnefs.

'* M. de Voltaire forgot himfelf : he certainly meant the

brother of marfnal Keith ; that is, the lord marfhal, as he was

generally called. T.

LET.
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LETTER CCCCL.

From the King.

Potfdam, March 19, 1776.

I T is true, as you have laid, that the

Chriftians have been the grofs plagiarifts of

fables that had been invented before their exig-

ence. I forgive them their virgin, in confide-

ration of fome beautiful pictures which the

painters have made of her; but you mull never-

thelefs allow that neither antiquity nor any na-

tion whatever have imagined a more atrocious

and blafphemous abfurdity, than that of eating

their God ! This is a dogma the mod: revolting,

the molt injurious, to the Supreme Being ; be-

fide being the very height of folly and phrenzy.

True it is, the Pagans made their deities a£t

ridiculoufly enough, and attributed to them

every kind of human weaknefs, and pafiion : I

own too that the Indians have thirty times in-

carnated their Sommona-codom : but none of

thefe people ever eat the object of their adora-

tion. The Egyptians only were allowed to de-

vour their God, Apis; and thus have the Chrift-

ians treated the Autocrator of the univerfc.

To you and to the abbe Paw I give up the

Chinefe,
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Chinefe, the Indians, and Tartars. The nations

of Europe afford me fo much employment, that

I feldom, in my meditations, leave this mod: in-

terefting part of our globe. But this does not

prevent me from receiving pleafure in reading

the differtations which you have had the good-

defs to fend. How can it be otherwife, while

reading that which you write ?

The abbe Paw pretends he is informed that

the emperor Kienlong is dead, that his fon at

prefent governs, and that the late emperor ex-

ercifed the mod: enormous cruelties upon the

Jefuits. Perhaps he wilhes to make me a party

in the caufe againd: Kienlong ; efpecially fince

lie knows how earnedly I prote6l the fcattered

flock of St. Ignatius. But I remain neuter ; and

am more dedrous to know whether the colony

of Penfylvania continues in the pra&ice of its

pacific virtues, or whether, quakers though they

be, they determine to defend their freedom, and

fight for houfe and home. Should this happen,

as it apparently will, you mud: be obliged to al-

low there are cafes in which war becomes necef-

fary, fince the mod: humane of men make war.

Ammianus Marcellinus ought to be very near

Ferney, according to the time when the book

was fent away. Our academicians all allow he

is one of the mod: difficult authors of antiquity

to
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to tranflate, becaufe of his obfcurity. Should it

be proved that we do not furpafs the ancients

in any thing elfe, we at lead write better in this

age than men did at Rome, after the twelve

CaTars. Method, perfpicuity, and precifion.

are predominant, in modern works ; nor do our

authors wander in epifode, as was cudomary

among the Greeks.

I do not love thofe writers whom we yawn

over and admire, were they even emperors of

China; but I delight in thofe whofe productions

we read and read again, mod willingly, as we

do the works of a certain patriarch of Ferney,

of whofe damp antiquity furnifties us with a few.

For thefe reafons, therefore, you mud not

die ; and, while the doating parliament of Paris

fhall burn your books, you mud acquire new

force, to confound the tutors of kings, and thofe

who empoifon the mind with the venom of fu-

perdition. Thefe are the prayers of a poor

gouty patient, who is happy in his convales-

cence, by which he dill enjoys the pleafure of

admiring you. Vale,

FREDERIC,

L E T«
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LETTER CCCCLI

From M. de Voltaire .

SIRE. Ferney, March 30, 1776.

your comrade the emperor

Kienlong be dead, as you have informed me, I

can only fay I fhall be very forry. Y our ma-

jefty well knows how much I love and revere

.
kings who write poetry. I am acquainted with one

who certainly writes better than Kienlong, and

to whom 1 fhall feel myfelf much attached, till

I fhall depart for the regions below, to pay my
court to the Chinefe emperor.

We have at this time a young king, in France,

who does not indeed write poetry, but he com-

pofes mod excellent profe. He has lately pub-

liflied feven beautiful works, all in favour of

the people : the preambles to thefe edids are

mafter-pieces of eloquence, of reafon, and of

benevolence. The parliament of Paris has

made remonftrances to him, which are very

plaulible. It is the battle of wit ;
but, had it

been neceflary to bellow a prize on the bed dif-

courfe, good judges would certainly have made

no difficulty of awarding it to the king.

This right ofenregiftering, and remonftrating.

5
with
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with which you are unacquainted in your king-

dom, was firft founded on an ancient precedent of

a provoft of Paris, in the age of St. Louis, and of

your Conrad Hohenzollern II ; which provoft

thought proper to keep a regifter of all the royal

ordinances, in which he was imitated by a clerk

of the parliament, named John Montluc, in

1313. The kings thought this a very ufeful

invention. Philip de Valois caufed the parlia-

ment to enregifter his regal rights. Charles V.

took the fame precaution, refpedtingthe famous

edi&of the majority of kings at the age of four-

teen. Treaties of peace alfo were often enre-

giftered.

But they were unacquainted, in thefe times,

with remonftrances ; the firft of which, on the

finances, were made under Francis I. relative to

rails of mafTy filver, that furrounded the tomb

of St. Martin. The faint having no occaiion

whatever for filver rails, and Francis I. being in

great want of ready money, he took the filver,

which was granted to him by the canons of

Tours, and the value of which was to be reim-

burfed from the domains of the crown. The
parliament remonftrated, to the king, on the

irregularity of this bargain. This was the origin

of all the remonftrances which have fince fo

much embarrafled our mona^hs, and which at

laft

t



4B0 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

lad were productive of the war of the Fronde,

during the minority of Louis XIV.

We have no Fronde to fear, under Louis

XVI. ; and we have (till lefs to dread from the

ridiculous but horrid ads of the Jefuits, the Jan-

fenifts, and the Convulfionifts. True it is, our

debts are as immenfe as thofe of the Englifh

;

but we enjoy the fweets of peace, of a good

government, and of hope.

Your majefty may well tell me the Englifh

are not fo happy as we are ; they are weary of

their felicity. I do not think my dear quakers

will fight; but they will give money, and others

will fight for them. Your majefty knows I am

no great politician, but I very much fufped the

miniftry of London is not equal to ours. We
Were ruined, the Englifh are now ruining them-

felves ; each muft have his turn.

You, fire, build villages and towns, you en-

courage all the arts, and you no longer have any

enemy, except the gout. I hope Mrs. Gout

will make her peace with your majefty, in imi-

tation of fo many other powers.

As to the Jefuits, whom you fo dearly love,

the protedion you afford them is very noble, in

one of the excommunicated, among whom you

have the honour to be ranked. In right of this

quality, I flatter myfelf I likewife may claim

fimilar protedion.

I do
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t do not think* with M. Paw* that the em-

peror Kienlong has treated the Jefuits who

were in his empire with cruelty. Father Amelot

tranflated his poem. We always love our tranl-

lators* and I maintain that a monarch who writes

poetry cannot be cruel. May 1 venture to alk

a favour of your majefty ? Will you deign to

inform me whether I or the lord marfhal be the

oldeft ? I am now in my eighty-third year* and

I believe he is in his eighty-fecond. My wifli

is that you may one day be in your hundred and

twelfth.

LETTER CCCCLII.

From the King.

Potfclam, April 8, 1776.

I HAVE read the curious Letters which

you have been kind enough to fend me with plea-

lure, and laughed very heartily at the anecdote

of Alexander, related by Ofearius.

The abbe Paw is exceedingly vain of the Let-

ters being addreffed to him. He does not be-

lieve he has any difference of opinion with you*

in effentials; he imagines he thinks much as

you do* concerning the Chinefe* fome Ihades ex-

vol. viii. I i cepted.
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cepted. He fuppofes the empire of China has

exifled from the remoteft antiquity; that the

principles of ethics are there known, and that

the laws are equitable. But he is alfo well per-

fuaded that, aided by thefe laws and this mora-

lity, men are the fame at Pekin as they are at

Paris, at London, and at Naples.

The things that mod offend him, in this na-

tion, are their barbarous cuftom of expofing

their children, the inveterate knavery of th©

people, and the punifhment of death, which is

inflided there more atrocioufly than even in

Europe itfelf.

To this I anfwer him—Do you not perceive

that the patriarch of Ferney follows the example

of Tacitus } This Roman, that he might ani-

mate his countrymen to the pradice of virtue,

propofed our ancient Germans to them as mo-

dels ofcandour and frugality, though at that time

they certainly did not deferve to be imitated by

any nation. Thus does M. de Voltaire con-

tinually repeat to the Gauls—“ Learn to recom-

“ penfe virtuous adions from the Chinefe

;

<c like them encourage agriculture, and you will

“ behold your lands of Bourdeaux, and your

“ wretched foil of Champagne, become fruitful

<c by your labours, and produce abundant har-

“ vefts. Make your encyclopedifts mandarins,

(t and
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cc and you will be well governed. If, through

“ the vaft empire of China, the laws be uniform

“ and ever the fame, are you not afhamed, oh
iC Gauls, that in your fmall kingdom your laws

€e change in every parifh, and that your people
' €c never know by what cuftoms they are to be
ic judged ?”

The abbe anfwers me that you do very well

in this : but he pretends that China is neither fo

happy nor fo fage as you maintain ; and that it

is devoured by abufes more intolerable than

thofe of which we complain, here in the weft.

It therefore feems to me that your difpute is

reduced to this—May we be permitted officially

to employ deceit
,

that good may be produced ?

—

This is a fubjed: of conteft ; a queftion on which

opinions will never be unanimous.

For my part, poor Achilles, if Achilles I muft

be, I am neither invulnerable in the heel, in the

knee, nor in the hand : the gout has travelled

fucceffively over my whole body, and has given

me a moft excellent lefton of patience. My head

only has remained unattacked. I am at prefent

divorced from the harpy, and hope, at leaft for

a time, that I am delivered. It cannot be but that

our frail machine muft be deftroyed by time,

which deftroys all things. My foundations ah

I i 2 ready
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ready are Tapped : I continue to defend the ci-

tadel; but I abandon the outworks to fuperior

force, which will foon put an end to me, by

fome well-prepared aflault.

All this troubles me but little, provided I can

but learn that the Proteus of Ferney has met

with fome fuccefs againfl the infamous ; and

that he continues to inftrudt us in literature,

reafon, finances, &c. &c. This to me is fuffi-

cient. I do but further hope he will not forget

the ex-jefuit of Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.

P. S. I have received a letter from my
niece, in Holland, in which fhe informs me that,

a Chinefe mandarin having arrived at the Hague,

fhe has had the curiofity to fee and converfe

with him, by the aid of an interpreter ; and that

he is faid to be very ignorant, and to have very

little underftanding. The abbe Paw triumphs

in the intelligence : but I told him that one fwal-

low does not make a fummer ; and that it muft

neceffarily be, according to the eternal laws of

nature, that among one hundred and fixty mil-

lions of people, a population which you beftow

on China, there muft at leaft be ninety millions

of fools and idiots; and that the evil ftar of

China
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China would have it that precifely one of this

fpecies fhould undertake a voyage to Holland.

If I have not fufticiently refuted him, I leave

the reft to you.

LETTER CCCCLIII,

From the King.

Potfdam, April 20, 1776.

The abbe Paw yields implicit faith to

all the relations of the Jefuits of China, concern-

ing the death of the emperor Kienlong, which

they have announced. As for me, as a rigid

fceptic, I neither believe him to be dead nor

alive. Curiofity weakens with age ; we confine

ourfelves within a narrower fphere. Walpole

faid, “ I give up Europe to my brother, and
eg referve only England to myfelf.”—I am fatif-

fied with what has been, with what is, and with

what may be, in our Europe.

I am much more incited to enquire after

Louis XVI. than the emperor Kienlong. I have

read a petition, or rather a letter of thanks, from

the country of Gex, addrefled to the Moft Chrif-

tian King; and from the bottom of my heart

have blefled the good which the fovereign has

I i 3 done.
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done, as well as thofe who gave him fuch excel-

lent advice. The parliament ought rather to

applaud thefe edidts of the monarch than to make

ridiculous remonftrances. But the parliament

is compofed of men ; and the frailnefs of the

virtues of men is lefs concealed, in the delibera-

tions of great bodies, than in the refolutions of

the few.

Did not our fpecies turn all things to abufe,

there could not be a better inftitution than that

of a body of men, who fhould have a right to

make remonftrances, to fovereigns, refpedling

the adls of injuftice which they might be on the

eve of committing. In France we perceive how

little fuch a body thinks on the welfare of the

kingdom. M. Thurgot has even found, among

the papers of his predeceftors, the fums which

it coft Louis XV. to corrupt the councellors of

his parliament, that he might induce them to

enregifter, without oppofition, I know not what

edidls.

As you Frenchmen are poflefted with the

mania of imitating the Englirh, your parliament,

while fuffering itfelf to be corrupted, has imi-

tated the worft pradtice to be found in England.

Republicans pretend they have a right to fell

their votes ; but forjudges, for magiftrates, for

thofe who call therufelves the tutors of kings

—

As
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As to us, Obotrites, when compared to Eu-

rope, we are but as anant-hill in the park of

Verfailles. We build up our fmall habitations ;

we provide (lore for the winter ; we labour, and

we vegetate in filence. My neighbour the ant

(the good lord marfhal, of whom you have made

enquiries) is at prefent upward of eighty-fix

years of age. He reads for his amufement the

work of P. Sanchery
,
de matrimonies

;

and com-

plains that the book awakens ideas in his mind

which he is unable to gratify. As he is four

years older than the protedor of the capuchins

of Ferney, I flatter myfelf that the latter may

yet afford us fome of his progeny, provided he

fhould but have the fmallefi: inclination fo to

do.

The ex-jefuit of Sans-Souci is continually

employing himfelf in recovering his ftrength,

which returns but flowly. Fie has received

remarks on the Bible, a work on Morality, and

another on Laws. He fufpects from whom the

prefent comes ; but, till he (hall have read the

books, he cannot affirm whether he may or may

not have rightly divined : due thanks of courfe

will follow.

I implore all my faints, Ignatius, Xavier,

Lainez, &c. &c. that they will be pleafed to

proted the protedor of the capuchins, at Fer-

I i 4 ney$

1
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ney ; that their holy prayers may prolong his

days, in order that he may perfect the noble

work which he has undertaken, in the country

of Gex ; that he may {till long continue to en-

lighten France, and, the whole world ; and that

he may not forget the ex-jefuit of Sans-Souci.

Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCLXV.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, Ferney, May 21, 1776.

You will be aftonilhed when you call

your eyes over the fmall pamphlet which I fend

your majefty. Could you imagine it to be writ-

ten by the landgrave of Heflb ? His genius

has developed itfelf, fince he has become your

nephew, and has read your works. 1 do not

politively know that he publicly owns this fmall

book, but I certainly know it to be his. It i§ a

pi6ture which we eafily difcover to be by a

painter of your fchool. You have given birth to

a new age
;
you have formed men and princes.

In how many various ways will your name afto-

nifh pofterity [

6 We
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We have great need that your philofophic

majedy long fhould continue to reign. We had

among us Gauls two philofophic miniders, and

here are they both at once excluded the admini-

dration ! Who can fay whether the fcenes of

La Barre and D’Etalionde will not again be

a&ed in our unhappy Country ? Reafon begins

to acquire fo many partifans, that her enemies

betake themfelves to their arms ; and how dan-

gerous thefe arms are we well know. Poor

unfortunate Reafon mud necedarily therefore

come, with her difciples, and take refuge in

your dates ; like as the protedants came to feek

an afylum under the king your grandfather.

Since I have been on earth, 1 never beheld rea-

fon free from perfection. I fhall no doubt

leave her in the fame condition. But I (hall

confole myfelf in the hope that ihe will find un-

fhaken fupport in the hero who has faid—
“ Though I admire Alexander and Hercules,

“ I am more delighted with the virtues of
cc Aridides.”

I throw myfelf at the*feet of the Hercules and

the Aridides of modern times.
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LETTER CCCCLV;

From the King.

Potfdam, June 19, 1776.

I AM returned from paying a vifit to my
demi-favages of Pruflia ; and, to increafe my
pleafures, I found the letter which you have

been kind enough to write to me.

I thank you for the Catechifme des Souverains*9

a produdion which I did not exped from the

pen of the landgrave of HeiTe.

You do me too much honour, when you attri-

bute his education tome. Had he been a difciple

of mine, he would never have become a catho-

lic ; neither would he have fold his fubjeds to

the Englifh, like as we fell black cattle for the

jlaughterhoufe. This latter trait but ill agrees

with the charader ofa prince who prefumes toad

the preceptor to kings. The fordid paffion of

intereft is the foie caufe of this unworthy pro-

ceeding. I pity the j^oor Heflians, who are

to terminate, fo unfortunately and fo ineffec-

tually, their career in America. •

We have been informed here of the difmif-

* The Catechifm of Kings.

7 flOH
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fion of fome of the French minifters. At this I

am not aftonifhed. I figure Louis XVI. to my-

felf as a young fheep, furrounded by old wolves

:

he will be happy fhould he efcape their jaws.

A man well acquainted with the whole routine

of government would find work enough in

France ; watched and inveigled by fallacy and

artifice, they will induce him to commit mif-

takes. It is therefore very natural that a young

inexperienced monarch fhould be hurried away

by the torrent of intrigue and cabal.

Yet will I never believe that the country of

Voltaire will, in our times, become the aiylum

or the laft retreat of fuperftition. There is too

much knowledge and too much underftanding,

in France, to fuffer the barbarous bigotry of the

clergy hereafter to commit thofe atrocious acts,

examples of which are fo abundant in paft

times. Hercules vanquifhed the Nemean Lion ;

and an athletic hero, named Voltaire, has

crulhed the hydra Fanaticifm under his feet.

Reafon daily developes her powers through-

out Europe ; the moft ftupid countries feel her

afiaults. I will except none but Poland : other

Hates blulh at the blunders into which error has

led their former inhabitants. Auftria, Weft-

phalia, nay Bavaria, all endeavour to acquire

fome rays of light. It is you and your works
'

' that
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that have produced this revolution in the minds

of men ; the battering ram of true ridicule has

ruined the ramparts of fuperdition, which the

excellent logic of Bayle could not bring to the

Enjoy your triumph. May your reafon long

reign over the minds which you have enlight-

ened ; and may the patriarch of Ferney, the pil-

lar of truth, never forget the old hermit of Sans-

Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCLVI.

From the King

.

* ^ Potfdam, September 7, 177 6.

They do me great honour by fpeaking

of me in Swifferland; and th£ news writers mull

be in prodigious lack of matter, when they make

ufe of my name to fwell out their columns.

I have indeed been ill during the lad winter,

but fince my recovery I am in much the fame

date ofhealth as before. There may indeed 'be

people in the world who think I live too long,

and who calumniate my health, in the hope that,

by continually urging the quedion, I may at

length be induced to make the dangerous leap

with
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with all the hade they could defire. Louis XIV.

and Louis XV. tired out the patience of the

French. I have been fix-and-thirty years in

office :
perhaps, according to the example thefe

kings have fet me, I abufe the privilege of living,

and arn not compiaifant enough to decamp when

men are weary of me.

With refped to my method of not fparing

myfeif, it is uniformly the fame ; the more care-

ful we are, and the more delicate and feeble does

the body become. My dation requires labour

and adion, and my body and mind mud comply,

and perform their duty. It is not neceffary that I

fhould live, but very neceflary that I fhould ad.

I have continually profited by this rule, which

I do not however prefcribe to any one ; I am

fatisfied with following it myfeif.

In fine, I have been able to be prefent during

all the feftivals that have been given in honour

of the grand duke (of Ruffia). This young

prince is the worthy fon of an augud mother

;

and we have done every thing in our power to

alleviate the fatigues and the languor of a long

journey, and to render his abode here agreeable.

Appearances fpoke him fatisfied, and we have

heard of his return to Peterfburg in perfed

health. His promifed bride will be there on the

1 2th of this month ; and, after fome apifh tricks

performed
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performed in honour of faint Nicholas the

nuptials will be celebrated.

Grim pared through Berlin during the {lay

of the grand duke. He left you ill, at hear-

ing which I was difturbed. At length, after

a certain fpace of time, I concluded you had

entirely recovered.

We have as lying newfpapers at Berlin as

you have at Ferney. Our gazettes affirm the

old patriarc his become a monk of Cluni. Be

it as it will, you will not long hold your abbey;

but on this 1 trouble myfelf little, though much

in behalf of the pretended monk.

I am now returned from Silefia, where I have

aCted the oeconomift, as you do at Ferney. I

have built villages, drained marflies, eftablifhed

manufactures, and repaired fome towns that had

been burnt. One M. de Feriere, engineer of

the cabinet, prefented himfelf to us at Brellau,

and pretended to be acquainted with you. He
no doubt knew that this to me was equal to a

letter of recommendation. He has been em-

ployed in Alfatia, has ferved in Corfica, and is

now in the fuit of M. de Breteuil, at Vienna.

You may have feen, and perhaps have forgotten

* Foreign princefies, who intermarry with the royal heirs

of Rufiia, are obliged to become members of the Greek

church. T.
him

;
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him ; for, among the innumerable crowd that

come to pay their court to you, flying vifitors

muft neceffarily efcape your memory. Idiots

formerly went on pilgrimage to Jerufalem, or

to Loretto; at prefent every one, who fuppofes

himfelf in poffeffion of wit, repairs to Ferney,

that returning home he may fay—I have Jeen

him !

Be your title what you pleafe, marquis of

Ferney, monk of Cluni, or intendant of the

country of Gex, may you long enjoy your re-

nown ! But do not forget that, in the further part

of Germany, lives an old man who formerly

pofleffed you, and who will regret you ever.

Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCLVIL

From the King.

O&ober 22, 1776.

It is now nearly two months fince the

fmalleft drop of the heavenly dew of Ferney

has alighted on the fhores ofthe Baltic. The felf-

called mufes, and the inhabitants of our fandy

Parnaflus, are vifibly in a decline, and would al-

ready
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ready have become fkeletons, had not a certain

commentary on I know not what Bible hap-

pened to have fallen into their hands : to this

work do they owe their exiftence. Every body

has laughed, becaufe that inftead of Nazareth

Egypt muft be underflood ; and inftead of

Egypt Nazareth. The burft of laughter has

been echoed from Mansfeld as far as Memel,

and has diffipated atrabilarious humours, and

infufed joy throughout our diftri&s.

May the benedi&ion of heaven alight on the

jocular commentator of this profound work ! I

think him as capable of explaining political

treaties as Hebrew vifions; and perhaps, had

the French and Englifh but employed him to

fettle their ancient difputes concerning Canada,

there would have been no quarrel ; the laft war ^
would have been avoided, and this certainly

would not have been a trifle.

I inclofe fome verfes which one of our dream-

ers had fabricated, previous to the arrival of the

divine commentary : thofe which he will write

at prefent will be more gay. He propofes to

d^monftrate that eighty years and twenty are

the fame ; and to prove his aflertion by the ex-

ample of perfons who do not grow old, and

who in the winter of age refemble the fpring

time of youth.

Your
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Your Gauls are preparing to make war, by Tea,

©n I know not whom : they have bought much

wood from my yards, which I pray God to blefs.

See how the chain of caufes connects the moft

diftant objeds ! It was neceffary that the Portu-

guefe fhould ad with impertinence, in Para-

guay, that Don Carlos might fall in a paflion;

it was neceflary that a family compad fhould

by confequence oblige Louis XVI. to fall in a

paflion, and repair his navy ; and that, in order

to have wood and malts, he fhould fend in

fearch of them to our yards. Here is the pure

dodrine of Wolf : on this you commented, in

the time of madame du Chatelet, without how-

ever adopting all the glittering deceptions of

Leibnitz.

Well well, comment or comment not, accord-

ing to your good pleafure; but do not negled

to let me occafionally hear news of the health

of the old patriarch. I am not to. be trifled

with, when he is in queftion. I flatter myfelf

that the clock of Rabelais will flrike for us both

at the fame inftant, and that we may travel in

company, and talk metaphyfics in the lower re-

gions ; at leaf! I hope I fhall not furvive him,

and be told of a lofs which ail Europe will

feel.

I fay this very ferioufly, and recommend you

vol. viii. K k to
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to the holy keeping of Apollo, of the Graces*

who never quit you, and of the Mufes, who fit

watchful at your fide.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCLVIll.

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, November 8, 1776.

Y OU have fent me a very uncommon

work, for ail it contains is true. The talk of

thanking your philofophic majefty in rhyme

muft be left to the philofopher D’Alembert,

Not, alas ! that it is my age of eighty-two which

prevents me from telling you, in verfe, that rea-

fon is on your fide; it is becaufe I have for thefe

two months experienced the truth of what you

have aflerted, in your beautiful Epiftle

—

Et la pourpre et la bure eprouvent le malheur ;

Uun pleurefur le trbne9 et l
1
autre enfa chaumisre*.

I do not weep in my cottage, for I want moift-

ure, though I do not want caufe. The inhabi-

tants of Nazareth do not laugh like the inhabi-

* In filk or woollen, alike misfortune comes ; one weeps

on the throne, another in the cottage.

3 tants
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tants of the Baltic Chores : they filently and cru-

elly perfecute ; they unearth a poor man from

his hole, and punifh him for having formerly

laughed at their expence. All the misfortunes

which can alight on a wretched mortal have at

once fallen on me : law-fuits, lofs of property,

pain of body, and what are called pangs of the

foul. I am abfolutely the other in the cottage.

What then, fire? You are not the one who weeps

on the throne. You endured momentary ad-

verfity many years ago; but with what courage,

with what grandeur of mind, did you fwallow

the bitter draught ! How did your afflictions

add to your fame; and how greatly have you,

at all times, been felf-fuperior to the reft of

mankind !

I dare not raife my eyes toward you, from

the den of my decrepitude, and the depth of

my mifery. I no longer know whither I fhall

repair to lay my bones. The reigning duke of

Wirtemberg, uncle to the princefs whom you

fo well have married, owes me feme money,

which might have ferved to procure me a decent

burial; but he does not pay me, which will very

much diftrefs me, when I fhail be dead. If I

dared, I would Venture to aik your protection

in my favour ; but I am afraid I fhould be bet-

ter pleafed to have your majefty's bond.

K k 2 Serioufly
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Serioufiy fpeaking, I know not where I (hall

go and die. I am another Job, crouching on

my Swifs dunghill; and the difference between

Job and me is, Job at length was cured, and

became happy. The fame thing happened to

the good man Tobit, who ftrayed, like me, in-

to a Swifs canton of the country of the Medes

:

and the bed of the joke is that we are told, in

the holy fcriptures, his grandchildren buried

him with mirth * ; apparently becaufe he died

rich.

Pardon me, fire, if, having become almoft

as blind as Tobit, and as wretched as Job, my
mind be not fufficiently at its eafe to venture to

write in my ufual but ufelefs ftyle.

A young baron or Saxon count, whofe name

I believe is Gefdorf, has vifited my cottage. He
is an amiable man, full of wit and good breed-

ing, polite and circumfped. It has been faid

your majefiy has taken the trouble to educate

him yourfelf, by way of amufement. The thing

is apparent ; Achilles now educates Phoenix,

whereas formerly Phoenix was the preceptor of

Achilles.

I throw myfelf at your majefty’s feet de pro-

fundis.

* Qar tranflation reads tl buried him honourably.” T.

L E T*
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LETTER CCCCLIX.

From the King .

November 25, 1776.

Your letter has afflided me, nor can I

divine what are the caufes of your grief. The

public papers are filent, the letters that come

from Geneva and Swifferland make no men-

tion of you; fo that, on the whole, I imagine

the infamous—— , more infamous than ever,

enragedly perfecutes your latter end. But Ge-

neva, Laufanne, and Neufchatel are all in your

neighbourhood, and are fo many harbours to

fhelter you from the ftorm. I cannot guefs

what your loft fuit means. The greateft part

of your money is placed out at Cadix, and the

jurifdidion of the bifhop of Annecy certainly

does not extend thither.

Have you been troubled concerning the

changes which you have introduced into the

country of Gex ? Have the underftrappers of

Plutus leagued themfelves with the quacks of

the mafs, to vex and difturb you ? Of this I am
uninformed, but fuch is what the conjedural art

has allowed me to fuppofe.

In the mean time I have written to Wirtem-

K k 3 berg,
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berg, that you might be aftifted by the payment

of a debt which 1 know is your due. I think it

right however to inform you that I am not ex-

ceedingly well with his ferene highnefs. We
fhall neverthelefs do what we can.

It is fingular that it has been my fate to be-

come the confoler of philofophers. I have fent

all the lenitives of my fhop to eafe the af-

fliction of D’Alembert. I would willingly do

the fame for you, were I but well informed of

your difeafe ; but I have been taught by Hip-

pocrates that we muft not pretend to cure a pa-

tient, before we have firfl well examined and

ftudied his malady. My pharmacy is at your

fervice, but it were better you had no need of

any fuch aid. In the interim, I pray molt fin-

cerely for your content, and length of life. Vale

.

FREDERIC.

F. S. Good God ! How cruel it is to perfe-

cute a man in his decline of life who renders his

country illuftrious, and who is the greateit or^

nament of our age ! What barbarians !

L E T-
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LETTER CCCCLX.

From M, de Voltaire.

SIRE, Femey, December 9, 1776,

It is not aflonifhing that a man who has

/pent his life in fcribbling againfl thofe who de-

ceive, plunder, and perfecute the inhabitants of

the earth, fhould himfelf be perfecuted by thefe

plunderers at the clofe of his life. That the

Marcus Aurelius of our age fhould take pity on

this old Epifletus is (till lefs aflonifhing. With

a dafh of your pen your majefly deigns to com-

fort me, for the abufe vented by the fuperftitious

and implacable herd.

I take the liberty to lay at your feet the rea-

fons which fo long have deprived me of the ho-

nour of writing to you, and among which the

firft was the neceffity to which I was reduced,

of becoming a petty Libanius
, who had to an-

fwer the Gregories of Nanzianzen, and the

Cyrils.

The ant-hill which I had railed in my retreat,

ftnd which has been deftroyed by the rats of

French finance, was the fecond motive of my
grief and my filence ; and the forge^fulnefs of

K k 4 your
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your former pupil, the duke of Wirtemberg,

was the third.

In the chaos of little affairs which derange

little underftandings, I dared not at my age

write to your majefty. I trembled to doat, in

prefence of the mafter of Europe.

The fame hand which inftrudls kings, and

confoles D’Alembert, condefcends alfo to ftretch

itfelf forth to me. Your majefty was too kind,

when you were good enough to write a word in

my favour to Wirtemberg. Unfortunately, my
debt lies in the county of Montbeliard, and the

principality of Montbeliard appeals to the par-

liament of Befan^on ; the fuit is never ending,

whereas there will foon be an end of me.

The duke of Wirtemberg has at prefent given

me his word to fatisfy me, in the courfe of next

year. His regency owes me a hundred thou-

fand livres (upward of four thoufand pounds

fterling) which is enough to ruin a man who

had before ruined himfelf, by building a finall

town. But I muft have patience, and wait the

payment of the duke of Wirtemberg ; or wait

for death, which is the general paymafter.

I lay my trifling forrows at your majefty’s feet,

fince fuch are your commands. Pofterity will

laugh, fhould pofterity ever know that an in-

fignificant perfon laid a ftate of his affairs before

Frederic
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Frederic the Great, and that Frederic the Great

condefcended to pay attention.

A tolerably curious book has lately been

printed at Paris, on the literature, religion, and

cuftoms of China. The greateft part of this

book is compofed by a Chinefe, whom the Je-

fuits ftoic from his parents in his infancy, and

who has fince been educated by them at their

college, in Paris. He fpeaks French perfedly ;

but unfortunately he is himfelf a Jefuit, and one

of the moft infolent madmen of them all. He
has imbibed the rage of “ forcing them to

64 come in the rafcal is capable of overturn-

ing the empire *. I flatter myfelf that, fhould

your fcholar in poetry, and your very dull rehe-

ar, Kienlong, be at length informed of the fa-

r.aticifm which is hatching in his capital city, he

wAl foon drive all the converters wfftward.

Deign, fire, to preferve yourkindnefs toward

my old foul, which will very foon forfake her

old body.

* From this paffage it feems apparent that the Jefuit Chi*

flefe had again returned to his native country. T.
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LETTER CCCCLXL

From the King.

Potfdam, December 26, 177k

WHEN writing to Voltaire* we ought

to write in the language of Voltaire; that is* in

the language of the Gods. As 1 cannot well

exprefs myfelf in this tongue* i mud flutter

forth my thoughts.

What ! Muft thou never live in peace ?

Shall perfecution never ceafe ?

And muft thy fplendourgive offence

To want of wit* and want of fenfe ?

On worth fupreme ’tis vile to trample;

Yet is it not without example :

The Gods themfelves, who blellings fliowV

On ev’ry mortal ev’ry hour,

By wretched Guilt blafphem’ftj decried,

Their goodnefs daily hear denied.

Like them immortal, thou, Voltaire,

The general calumny muft fhare^

I do not flop at writing bad verfes; I haTc

written to Wirtemberg, to folicit the paymeit

of your arrears. I imagine you may efcape the

acrid zeal of the bigots by taking refuge n

Swiderland* where you will be fheltered from ill

perfecuticn*
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perfecution, and from the afflidions of which

you complain. With refped to your new fettle-

ment at Ferney, I attribute the difturbance you

meet with there to the fpiritof vengeance of the

colledors of your financiers, who hate you be-

caufe of the good you wifh to do to the country

of Gex, by guarding it for a time againfl the

voracity of thefe people.

1 own that I am embarraffed to find any re-

medy to this evil, becaufe of the difficulty of in-

fpiring fellows who neither poffefs reafon nor

humanity with rational feelings. Remain per-

fuaded however that, did the eflate of Ferney

appertain to Apollo himfelf, the accurfed col-

liding race would not have treated him with

more lenity. How fhameful is it, for France,

to perfecute a man who {lands alone ; a man
who, happily for her, took birth in her bofom ;

a man for whom ten kingdoms would contend

that he might be numbered among their natives,

as formerly the cities of Greece contended that

Homer was the native of them all ! Flow cow-

ardly, how difgufling to the mind, is it to fee

his latter days thus embittered !

Thefe unworthy proceedings make me angry,

and I am vexed that Fam unable to afford you

more efficacious aid than that fovereign con-

tempt in which I hold your perfecutors. Yet

Maurcpas
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Maurepas is no bigot s the count de Vergennes

is fatisfied in hearing mafs when, for form’s fake,

he cannot ftay away Necker is a heretic.

Where then is the hand that deals the blow ?

The archbifhop of Paris is known to be what

he is ; and I cannot tell whether the Ex-Jefuit,

his Mentor, be or be not with him ftill. No
one knows who is the confeffor of the king.

Can the Devil incarnate, in the perfon of the

bifhop of Puy, have raifed the ftorm ? In fine,

the more I think the lefs can I difcover who can

be the author of this injury.

I have not read the work you mention on

China; and I place the lefs faith, in what comes

to us from fuch diftant countries, becaufe I

know how much we are often perplexed in learn-

ing the truth ofwhat a&ually happens in Europe.

Be certain however that the moft grievous

punifhment you can inflid, on your enemies, will

be to live in their defpite. Let me entreat you

thus to torment them
; and to reft perfuaded that

no man is more interefted, in the welfare of the

old patriarch of Ferney, than is the hermit of

Sans- Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.
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LETTER CCCCLXII.

From the King.

Potfdam, February 10, 1777.

That you have yourfelfterminated your

affair with the duke of Wirtemberg is better

than if you had had recourfe to my affiftance.

I congratulate you that you have this vexation

the lefs on your mind ; and I fhall rejoice to

hear that all your fubjects of chagrin are over-

come.

Your age ought to render your perfon facred

and inviolable. I grow indignant, I become

angry with the wretches who embitter your old

age. I often fay to myfelf—Why did it hap-

pen that Voltaire, who is the honour of France

and of his age, fhould be born in a country

ungrateful enough to fuffer him to be perfect-

ed ? How difcouraging is this to future gene-

rations ! Where hereafter will the Frenchman be

found, who fhall devote his talents to the glory

of a nation which is ignorant of the great men

lire herfelf produces, and which inftead of re-

warding them punifhes.

Perfected merit moves me ; and I fly to its

aid, were it even to the end of the earth.

If
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If I mud renounce the hope of ever morfc

feeing the immortal Voltaire, at lead I dial] have

the pleafure to converfe this dimmer with the

fage Anaxagoras. We will philofophife toge-

ther
;
your name (hall continually be the fubjed

of our difcourfe ; and we will weep over the

wretched fate of man, who, from weaknefs or

from ftupidity, continually reverts to fanaticifm.

Two Dominicans, who keep the king of Spain

at their feet, difpofe of the whole kingdom :

their falfe and fanguinary zeal has re-edablifhed,

in ail its fplendOur, the Inquifition, which M.
d’Aranda had fo wifely abolilhed. As the world

goes, fuperdition is victorious over philofophy

;

for the herd of mankind have neither improved,

jud, nor mathematical, underdandings. The

people know that thofe whom they have offend-

ed may be appeafed by prefents ; they think

it is the fame with refpeCt to the Deity, that one

infallible means of pleafing him is to burn a

heretic at the dake, and that the facrifice will to

him be a favoury fmell. To this add ceremo-

nies, the fermons of monks, the applaufes of

friends, and the dupid devotion of the multi-

tude ; and you will not think it furpriling that

the blinded Spaniards fhould dill be attached to

a religion worthy of the anthropophagi.

Philofophers might profper among the Greeks

and
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and Romans, becaufe no dogmatical opinions

Were maintained in the pagan religion ; where-

as the dogmas of our infamous fpoil all.

Authors are obliged to write with a degree of

circumfpe&ion that is injurious to truth : the

priefthood revenge the leaft fcratch which or-

thodoxy endures. No one dares openly difco-

ver truth ; and the tyrants of the mind infill that

the opinions of men fhould all be caft in one

mould.

You will ever maintain the advantage of

having furpaffed all your predecefTors, in the

noble heroifm with which you have combated

error. Men do not reproach the famous Boer-

haave becaufe he did not annihilate inflammatory

fever, phthific, and epilepfy, and only exerted

himfelf in the cure of fome of his contempo-

raries. With as little juflice could they reproach

the learned phyfician of the foul, at Ferney, for

not having rooted out fuperftition and fanati-

cifm, and for having applied his remedies to

thofe only who were not incurable.

I, having fubje<5ted myfelf to his regimen,

beftow>a thoufand blefTings on him, and wifh him

long life and profperity. In thefe fentiments

the hermit of Sans-Souci falutes the patriarch of

the unbelievers. Vale,

FREDERIC,
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From the King.

Potfdam, March 26, 1777.

Of the three reafons which have pre-

vented you from anfwering me, the firft and the

fecond are the refult of the laws of nature ; but

the third is the confequence of the malignity of

men, which would lead me to hate them, if

happily for humanity fome virtuous fouls were

not to be found, in favour of whom we pardon

the fpecies. Yet how cruel is that malignity

which perfecutes an old man, and takes a plea-

fure in embittering his latter end ! We fhud-

der at fuch ads ; and I feel fo great a repug-

nance to the tonfured executioners who affault

you, that, had I the power, I fhould exterminate

them from the face of the earth.

Poor Morival, who, though young, has en-

dured their afiaults, has been fo afflided at heart,

and principally by the inhumanity of his rela-

tions, that he has lately had an apopledic attack.

We hope however that he will recover. He is a

good and worthy man, and defervesto beferved

for his affiduity, and the defire he has to ad

1 properly.
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properly. I am perfuaded you will feel com-

panion for him.

Thofe who have fpoken to you on the French

government feem to me to have beeti guilty of

fome exaggeration. I have had occaiion to en-

quire into the real (late of the revenues and debts

of the kingdom : the latter are enormous ; re-

fources are exhaufled, and taxes are multiplied

in an excedive manner. The only means of

eafing the burthen of thefe debts, in time, will

be to leffen expences, and to retrench what-

ever is fuperfluous. This will never be effected ;

for, inflead of faying, So much is my revenue,

which will allow me to expend fo much—it is

faid, Such are my wants, let them be fupplied.

Were but the tonfured knavesfreelybled, fome

refources might be procured. Thefe however

would be infufficient to pay off a part of the

debts, and to afford that eafe to the people of

which they are in fo much want. The fource of

this vexatious fituation is to be found in pre-

cedings reigns, during which debts have been

contracted, and payment never thought of.

Every branch of government is now influ-

enced by the deranged ftate of the finances. This

has flopped the fage projects of M. de Saint

Germain, who did not half execute his plans.

It likewife prevents the miniftry from affuming

L 1 thatVOL. VIII.
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that afcendancy, in the affairs of Europe, of

which France was in polfeffion, from the time

of Henry IV.

With refped to your parliament, I, as a man

of reflexion, condemn its recal, becaufe it was

contrary to the principles of logic and of good

fenfe.

Thus you fee how quickly we difcover themif-

takes of others, and how blind we are to our own

defeds. I fhould do much better, were I to re-

gulate my own adions, and take care not to

blunder myfelf, than I now do by examining the

wheels on which great monarchies roll.

You mention a German author, who in like

manner pretends to dired the politics of Europe

;

and I can allure you he is an empty dreamer, who

deals out partitions after the example of thofe

that have been made in Poland. This great

man is ignorant that fuch partitions are uncom-

mon, and are never twice repeated during the

life of the fame perfon. The little truth dif-

coverable, in the alfertions of this great politi-

cian, is in the poffibility of new troubles ariling

in the Crimea, between Ruflia and the Porte

;

and the unmeafured ambition of the emperor,

to aggrandize himfelf toward Adrianople. To
this quality of ambition he adds youth ; but my
age of fixty-five ought to place my intentions

beyond
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be/ond fufpicion. Is this a time for me to form

projedls ?

I here fend you, inftead of the bad poetry

which I might have fent, a felecdion of the bed

pieces of Chaulieu, and madame Delhoulieres*

which I have caufed to be printed for the ufe

of myfelf and my friends.

To return to the divine patriarch of unbe-

lievers, 1 think he will a<d very wifely to deceive

his enemies : their intention is to torment him

;

and the only oppofition he ought to make fhould

be in negled, and contempt. Should he be

obliged to retire into Swiflerland, he might from

this free country regale them with a piece which

fhould unmalk all their turpitude and rafcality.

May nature long preferve Divum Volterum ;

and may I long enjoy the fatisfa&ion ofreceiving

his letters 1 Vale.

FREDERIC

P. S. When you read my letter, you will fup-

pofe me an old political lunatic. I know not

how I happened to appoint myfelf prime mini-

fter of the mod chridian king of the Gauls.

Ll 2 LET-



Si6 POSTHUMOUS WORKS.

LETTER CCCCLXIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

_ April, 1777.

UH ftrange ! Can the man who is Vi&ory’s theme.

In Eloquence, Laws, Arts, and Valour fupreme,

Of Error fworn foe, and of Truth the firm friend.

To edit Idyllions can he condefcend ?

What ! Madame Defhoulieres commit to the prefs 1

’Twas little expe&ed by me, I confefs,

That Tully, or Caefar, with wo-begone figh.

Like Strephon, beneath weeping willows fhould die.

It was decreed that your mind fhould imbibe

every kind of knowledge : you better than any

perfon feel there are, in the works of madame

Defhoulieres, though rather feeble, fome natural

and even philofophic paffages, which merit to

be preferved. As for Chaulieu, he has written

four or five pieces worthy of Frederic the Great.

Since you protect philofophers after their

death, your majefty will alfo protect them during

their life. The rage of fanatic pedants, in long

robes, has lately condemnedho perpetual banifh-

ment a young man whofe name is De Lifle, for

having written a book intitled Fa Thilojophie de

la Nature *. He is faid to be a learned man

* The Philofophy of Nature.
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of much imagination, and whofe virtue far ex-

ceeds his temerity. I believe M. d’Alembert

is well informed of his merit and his misfor-

tunes.

For my own part, fhould the foes of fages per-

fecute me at the age of eighty-three, I have my
coffin ready made, in Swiflerland, at a league’s

diftance from France. I have a kind of refem-

blance to Morival ; about a month lince I was

attacked with a fort of apoplexy, the effe&s of

which torment me more than can all the arti-

fices of the fanatics. If I am able, I will employ

my laft moments in rendering the juridical

afiaffins of Morival D’Etallonde, the cheva-

lier La Barre, general Lalli, the marchionefs

d’Ancre, and numerous others, execrable.

All which your majefty has deigned to fay,

on our government and our finances, is very

true. Let Newton fpeak of mathematics, and

let Frederic the Great converfe of governing

mankind. I fhould be as much afionifhed, were

France at prefent to attack the Englifh by fea,

as I fhould be were our potency, or our irnpo-

tency, to dare to attack your majefty by land,

without firft having for twenty years difciplined

pur troops.

Deign, fire, to preferve me in your favour to

Spy laft moment.

li 3 L E IN
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LETTER CCCCLXV.

From the King.

Potfdam, June 17 *, 1777^

THE Gods we feel, with prefent want,

The gift of Genius rarely grant

;

Grown careful of the precious ftore,

Quinault, Chaulieu, they fend no more.

Though phlegm-opprefs’d, and wanting fire
?

Yet 1 the lyric fong admire.

Amid thefe chilling northern fnows

The ftruggling fancy feebly glows

:

I ftrive to fing, but ftrive in vain.

*Tis but to eafe fuch mental pain

That others works to print I’m prone.

Since I’m denied to print my own.

Were I Voltaire, or Apollo, I fhould perhaps

have reduced the volume to a fmall number of

pages. But would it have become me to have

a&ed the cenfor, with fo much feverity, unable

as I am to furpafs thofe whom I (hould thus have

mutilated ? The fame thing would have hap-

pened to me as did to La Beaumelle and Fre-

ron : they cenfured the Henriade, and thought

proper to fubflitute verfes of their own ; which

* The Berlin edition reads June i 0

having
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having done, there was nothing worthy of cen-

fure in the poem, except what they themfelves

had added.

I revert to your griefs and troubles : let me
defire you carefully to recollect that the intention

of thofe who perfecute you is to fhorten your

days. Play them the trick of living their curfe,

and of being in better health than ever.

We are as tranquil and peaceable here as the

quakers. We hear talk of general Howe,

whofe name every cur that barks pronounces.

We read in the gazettes all that is related of the

high deeds of the infurgents of America. Some

vaunt of the flrength of the Englifh fleet ; others

affert that France and Spain have more fhips

than thefe iflanders.

Of politics the gazette writers enjoy a mo-

mentary repofe ; and the univerfal topic is now

the vifit of the count von Falkenftein* at Paris,

where the young .prince enjoys the applaufes of

the public. His affability is praifed ; and men
are furprifed to find fo much knowledge pof-

feffed by one of the firfl monarchs of Europe.

I fee with fome fatisfadtion the judgment I had

formed of this prince is ratified, by a nation fo

enlightened as that of France.

This felf-faid count will return home through

* The emperor. T.

LH Lyons
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Lyons and SwiiTerland. I expe6t he will pafs

by Ferney, and that he will wilh to fee and hear

the man of the age, the Virgil, the Cicero of our

times. Should this happen, you will in all

things be vi&orious over Jesus. Some kings

only, or I know not what magi, came to vilit

him, in his liable at Bethlehem. Ferney will

receive homage from an emperor.

To render the parallel perfect, I fhall fubfli-

tute to the liar, which guided the magi, the

light of reafon, which is the conductor of our

young fovereign. Should the vilit take place,

I flatter myfelf that your new acquaintance will

not induce you to forget your old; and that,

among the crowd of your admirers, you will re-

member there exifts an anchorite at Sans-Souci,

whom you ought not to confound with the

multitude. Vale.

FREDERIC.

P. S. I have read the work of De Lille, in

which no doubt there are fome good things, but

it has but little method; and toward the end

there are many of thofe thoughts which the Ita-

lians call concetti.
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LETTER CCCCLXVI.

From the King .

J uJy 9. 1 777-

The emperor, traveling like a fage,

To glean the wifdom of our age,

Sliall come, and homage fliall be paid

To him who wrote the Henriade:

Your influence adts by general laws.

And each inferior planet draws !

To your effulgent glorious day

Therefa’s fcruples nfuft: give way.

To Rome though Jofephwas entic’d.

Yet to the man, call’d Antichrifl

By Jurieu, fam’d for flaming zeal,

Jofeph would neither bow nor kneel.

Geneva greater honours far.

By you and fate, is doom’d to fhare ;

For here fliall he the man adore

Whofe equal earth ne’er faw before

The Auflrians however have hitherto pro-

fited but little by the leffons on toleration which

you have given Europe. In the circle of Pre-

raw, in Moravia, forty villages have at once

unanimoufly declared themfelves proteftants.

The court, to bring them within the pale of the

church, have ordered preachers to march with

powder and ball arguments ; and fome dozen of

7 thefe
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thefe wretches have been (hot, till fuch time as

others can be burnt. Thefe ads, which we

communicate to you, unfortunately afford but

little comfort to humanity.

I know not whether I deceive myfelf, but to

me it appears there is a leaven of ferocity in the

heart of man, which often begins to ferment

when it is fuppofed to be extinguifhed. Thofe

who have been humanized, by the arts and

fciences, refemble bears, the condudors of

which have taught them to dance on their hind

legs. The ignorant refemble bears that have

not been taught to dance on any legs. The
Auftrians, I except the emperor, well deferve

to be claffed with the latter.

It is much to be lamented that the French,

who in other things are fo amiable and fo polite,

cannot fubdue that barbarous impetuofity which

fo often induces them to perfecute the innocenc.

In reality, the more we examine the abfurd

fables on which all religions are founded, the

more do we pity thofe who are paffionately ena-

moured with fuch follies.

I inclofe a Dream, which may perhaps af-

ford you momentary amufement. To fend you

works like this, the offspring of a Teutonic ima-

gination, is to caff a drop of water into the fea.

I thank you for the fine political projed

which
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which you have propofed :o me, and which

might be executed, were I now twenty. There

will no doubt be an end to popes and monks

:

their fall will not be the work of reafon ; but

they will be dedroyed, in proportion as the

finances of great potentates (hall be exhauded.

When every expedient to procure money (hall

have been reforted to in France, they will then

be obliged to fecularife abbeys and convents;

the example will be imitatec, and the number

of cucullati will be reduced to a trifle.

In Auftria, the fame want of money will give

birth to the project of having recourfe to the

eafy conqued of the dates of the holy fee, that

fupplies may be obtained for extraordinary ex-

pences, and a heavy penfion will be fettled on

the pope.

What will be the confequence ? France,

Spain, Poland, ancinaword all the catholic

powers, will not acknowledge one who is in

fubordination to the imperial arm as the vicar

of Jefus. Each date will then appoint its own

patriarch: national ouncils will be adembkd.

By degrees, they will individually depart from

the unity of the chunk; and in the end each

kingdom will have it didind religion, as well

as its didind language

As I do not declae in what year this pro-

^ phecy

/
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phecy (hall be accomplifhed, no one can affirm

it to be falfe. It is very probable however that,

in time, affairs wili take this turn. I fenfibly

feel the marks you afford me of your recollec-

tion, and of thofe old times which you recal

to mind. Alas ! What would you now behold,

at Sans-Souci, were it poffible I might hope to

fee you there once more !

A man whom time has render’d cold 5

Grown filent, phlegmatic, and old

;

Whofe foporifc fayings keep

His hearers more than half afleep.

Inftcad of mirth, and themes jocofe.

Of metaphylic! many a dofe,

In abftradl fona and phrafe, he’ll mix

;

Orjumble thefe with politics,

With which his dotage hasbeen fmitten.

More dull than novel newly written.

To cap’ring, vig’rous, jocuid youth

Succeed the couch and cruch uncouth.

Of forty years, a fatal fpa<e !

Ah ! memory, why the vrongs retrace ?

Thus gentle Zephyr, firc’d to yield

To Hern Aquilo, quits tk field.

Quickly do Nature’s thros and throes

Exprefs her fenfe of comng woes

!

Her trees are bare; herrerdure’s loft;

Each night fhe feels a kling froft ;

Her joylefs birds perch fiv’ring round,

And not a flow’r can ncv be found I

Such
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Such is of Providence the plan,

And fuch the wintry age ofman.

By Error oft milled, in youth ;

Grown old, become the friend of Truth ;

Late taught to fearch, in Wifdom’s laws,

Gaufe and effect, effe& and caufe ;

A mind on mighty proje&sbent

;

An age in anxious ftudy fpent

;

Slow winter-fruits of painful thought,

By rude experience dearly bought

—

Thefe and the man mult all defcend.

Mult in abhorr’d oblivion end.

Such is the tranfition common to the whole

fpecies, except to the divine Voltaire. He re-

fembles goody Sarah, who turned the brain of

the petty kings of Arabia at the age of a hun-

dred and frxty. The mind of Voltaire grows

young, inftead of old. Time with him has loft

his wings ; but it is to be feared that Nature too

has loft the mould in which he was caft. Fable

tells us that Jupiter prolonged the night in

which he flept with Alcmena, that he might

have time enough to mould Hercules; and I

am well perfuaded that, were the phenomena

of thejear 1694* to be well examined, a fimi-

lar miracle would be difeovered.

Long may you continue to enjoy the prodigal

favours of nature ! No one is more interefted in

* The year in which Voltaire was born. T.

your
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your well being than is the reclufe of Sans-SoucL

Vale .

FREDERIC

P. S. The fpells of the necromancer of Fer-

ney were neceflary, to extract poetry from my
old and barren brain*.

LETTER CCCCLXVIL

From the King*

Augiift 13, 1777.

I RECEIVED two of your charming

letters on the eve of my departure for Silefia, fo

that I am in hafte to anfwer you. I had fup-

pofed that, the oracles having originally been

delivered in verfe, Apollo infpired all the poets:

but he infpires none but Voltaire and Virgil

;

and the poets of the Obotrites predict falfely,

as I fometimes happen to do. I fay, if the em-

peror would not vifit you, fo much the worfe

for him. Harbours, (hips, and arfenals, may

every where be feen : but our age has only pro-

duced one Voltaire; and whoever might have

heard him converfe, and did not, has caufe of

eternal regret. But I have heard, from Vienna,

and
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and from good authority, that the emprefs queen

forbade her fon to vifit the old patriarch of to-

leration.

The Swifs have done wifely, by reforming

their laws, if they were too fevere. We have

already done the fame, and I have further me-

ditated on that fubjedt : as a guide to myfelf, I

have even fcribbled fomething on government,

which, under the feal of fecrecy, I fhall fend

you on my return. If the welfare of the public,

and the progrefs of reafon, be the fubjedts in

queftion, I (hall contribute to promote them

with great pleafure. The bank will fend you

the neceflary money to Neufchatel, for the prize

propofed by the good folks of Swifferland.

Every man ought to take part in the general

good of his fpecies.

You know I never pledged myfelf for the

duke of Wirtemberg ; I know him for what he

is; but, if you imagine my intercefiion can be

of any ufe to you, I will willingly write to him.

You however, like me, are not ignorant that,

after the example of the great powers, he has fo

embroiled the fyftem of his finances that his

heirs, perhaps to the third generation, will be

bufied in paying his debts. I wait your anfwer

on this head.

I am departing for Silefia, where I fhall be

occupied
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occupied by the laws, over which we muft watch,

and watch. I fhall likewife have arrangements

in finance to make, lands cleared to examine,

affairs of commerce to confider, troops to review,

and wretchednefs to relieve. I fhall not have

finifhed my tour before the 4th or 5th of next

month, about which time I flatter myfelf I fhall

receive your anfwer.

If you think my letter fhort, attribute it to

the journey I am about to make. The brain

muft be very dry and barren that fhould want

materials, when writing to Voltaire ; efpecially

when the writer efteems and values his works fo

much as does the philofopher of Sans-Souci.

Vale.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCCLXVIII.

From M. de Voltaire.

MOST MIGHTY DREAMER, Auguft, 1777.

N" O one ever dreamed a finer dream.

Had the night thoughts of Nebuchadonozor

refembled yours, they never would have efcaped

his memory ; nor would he have fent for the

magi, and have threatened to hang them, if

they



CORRESPONDENCE. 529

they could not divine what he had forgotten.

The emperor Julian, great philofopher, great

wit, and great apoftate as he was* had not the -

good fortune to reafon fo confidently, when

awake, as you do fleeping. He has been re-

proached with having raifed the price of oxen,

and cows, by his frequent facrifices, at the very

time when he laughed at the holy facrifice of

the mafs, and at the other farces of Chriftianity.

You, mighty dreamer, laugh at all the world;

and with good reafon. There is even fome ap-

pearance that you will corredt it of its follies,

before fome three or four thoufand years have

palled away; and, in truth, you well deferve to

live till this happy revolution lhall be effedted.

I do not defpair but that you will exhibit this

new wonder to the world. In fadt, if any fecret

there be by which it may be worked, it is the

excellent precept which you have given, at the

end of your dream—Eat and drink, for to mor-

row we die.'

Though your night productions have afforded

me pleafure fo great, thofe I have received from

your daily labours have not been lefs. Youe

fhort verfes are delicious ; but you have not

prophefied fo truly, refpedting me, as refpedting

the reft of the world. I have not been vifited

by the count von Falkenftein ; and you will

yql. viii. M m fee
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fee why, in the letter which I had the honour

to write to you previous to this, which I inclofe,

and in which I alk a very lingular favour, but

one that to me appears necelfary, and that may

be attended with very good confequences.

I throw myfelf at your feet, &c.

LETTER CCCCLXIX.

From the King.

Potfdam, September 5, 1777.

You have certainly before this received

the prize to be bellowed, in SwilTerland, on the

man who fhall bell have eftimated the degrees

of punifhment. But it appears to me that the

marquis of Beccaria has left but little to glean,

and that it will be necelfary to be guided by

the rules which he has fo judicioufly formed.

Whenever the punifhment fhall be in propor-

tion to the crime, order will be rellored.

I am not aftonifhed at what is doing in Spain,

where they are re-ellablifhing the inquifition,

making war upon good fenfe, and in a word

committing numerous follies, lnflead of the

philofopher, Aranda, a confelfor, who is either

a ca~
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a capuchin or a cordelier, governs the king and

the kingdom : ex ungue leonem .

I am returned from Silefia, where I have been

very well fatisfied. Agriculture is making a

very fenfible progrefs there, and manufactures

profper. We have exported linens to the

amount of five millions ; and cloths to the

amount of one million two hundred thoufand

crowns. A cobalt mine has been difcovered,

among the mountains, which will fupply all Si-

lefia. We make vitriol equal to that which is

imported; and a very induftrious man there

manufactures indigo not inferior to that which

is brought from India. An excellent method

is found for the hardening of fteel, and one

much more fimple than that propofed by Reau-

mur. Since the year 1756, which was the year

before the war, our population has increafed one

hundred and eighty thoufand fouls. In fine, all

the fcourges which had laid this poor country

defolate are vanilhed, as if they never had been;

and I own I feel a fweet fadsfaCtion in feeing a

province recover from fuch diftrefs.

Thefe occupations have not prevented me
from committing my ideas to paper; and, that I

might fpare the labour of having them tran-

fcribed, I have caufed fix copies of my reveries

to be printed, one of which I (hall fend you.

Mm2 I have
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I have only had time to make a fketch ; ths

fubjed ought to be treated more fully. But it

is the duty of the learned to give finishing

touches. The encyclopedias will not perhaps

be always of my opinion ; but each man is en-

titled to his own. If however experience be

the mod certain guide, I will venture to fay my
affertions are entirely founded on what I have

feen, and on the refledions I have made.

Continue to live, patriarch of thinking beings

;

and, like the ftar of day, to enlighten the uni-

verfe ! Vale,

FREDERIC*

LETTER CCCCLXX,

From the King.

Potfdam, September 24, 1777.

ShoULD I execute your commiffion I

ihould have worked a greater miracle than that

of Jean Jaques at Venice. Like Bacchus *, I

fhould make a fountain fpout from a rock. But

the rock on which I am to perform my opera-

tions is harder than adamant; and from this

you wifh me to draw the waters of Padolus. I

* The Bafil edition adds, or Mofes. T.

fear
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fear left I fhould lofe reputation, by my felf-faid

pupil ; and that it would happen to me as to the

prophets of Cevennes, who pretended
, at Lon-

don, to raife the dead, but who never could ac-

complifh the bufinefs.

I have however thumbed over my old Cicero

and Demofthenes, in order to compofe a moft

pathetic letter to his ferene highnefs; and, by a

moft beautiful peroration, have endeavoured to

foften his iron entrails, by reprefenting to him

that the great man to whom he is indebted has

merited the gratitude of all Europe ; and that

therefore it is a double debt; of which it is his

duty to acquit himfelf. I have talked to him

of a refpe&able old age, which ought to be ho-

noured and eafed; and of the good name he

would acquire, by having aided to render the

clofe of life of the patriarch of thinking beings

peaceful: a man whofe fame fhali endure longer

than the Black Foreft and Wirtemberg {hall

exift. In fhort, if fine words can produce any

effedl on empty purfes, perhaps 1 {hall indeed

empty them of their laft crowns; but for this I

will not be anfwerable ; for ex nihilo nihiljit,

Grimm is arrived here from Peterfburg, and

we have fpoken much of your Autocratrix, of

her laws, and of the grand meafures fhe is tak-

ing to civilize her nation. Grimm is made a

Mm3 colond*
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colonel, of which I inform you that you may

not omit his title, or remain ignorant that the

philofopher is metamorphofed into a foldier.

I fuppofe we (hall hear of his high deeds of arms

in the Crimea, fhould the delirium of the Turks

impel them to make war on the emprefs.

But my incertitude concerning the miracle I

have undertaken to work occupies me the moft.

I dread my pupil will play me fome trick ; and

that, jealous of my fame, he will render my mi-

racle abortive.

Live, however, and preferve yourfelf for the

confolation of thinking beings, and the great

fatisfaclion of the hermit of Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC,

LETTER CCCCLXXL

From the King.

O&ober n, 1777.

I AM well perfuaded that, had Marcus

Aurelius thought proper to have written on go-

vernment, his work would have been much fu-

perior to my pamphlet. The experience he

pbtained, while governing the immenfe Roman

empire, muft have been greatly fuperior to any

ideas
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ideas which can have been collected by a

chief of the Obotrites, and the Vandals. Re-

fide that Marcus Aurelius was perfonally fo fu-

perior, in pradlical morality, to kings, and I

will venture to fay to philofophers themfelves,

that any kind of comparifon with him would be

rafhnefs.

Let us therefore leave Marcus Aurelius, while

we both admire him, though unable to attain

his perfection, and let us defcend to the level

of our mediocrity, lowering ourfelves to the fle-

rility of our age, which was exhaufled by be-

llowing one Voltaire on mankind, and had not

force enough to fupply him with rivals.

I find the Swifs are ferioully thinking of a

reformation of their laws. I am acquainted

with the Caroline code: I pored over thefe old

legiflative adls, when I thought it neceffary to

corredl the laws of the inhabitants of the banks

of the Baltic. Thefe laws were laws of blood ;

according to the epithet bellowed on thefe of

Draco ; and, in proportion as nations become

civilifed, their laws ought to become mild.

This we have done, and have found the good

effedts. Agreeable to the fentiments of the moft

fage legiflators, I have thought it were better to

impede, and to prevent, than to punifh, the

commiflion of crimes. I fucceeded in my at-

M m 4 tempt;
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tempt ; and, that I may give you a clear idea*

it is neceffary I fihould acquaint you with our

ftate of population.

Our provinces contain not more than five

millions two hundred thoufand fouls; which,

fuppofing France to contain twenty millions of

inhabitants, is nearly the proportion of one

fourth. Since our laws have been moderated,

the mean number of fentences of death is no

more than fourteen, or fifteen at the utmoft.

This T can the more pofitively affirm, becaufe

no perfon can be imprifoned without my fig-

nature; nor any one executed till I fliall firft

have ratified the fentence.

Among the delinquents, the majority are

women who have defli oyed their children; there

are few murders committed, and ftill lefs high-

way robberies* But, of the wretches who have

fo cruelly treated their offspring, none but thofe

againfi: whom the murder has been well proved

are put to death. I have done every thing in

my power to prevent them from thus ridding

themfelves of the fruit of their womb. Mafters

are obliged to fend information, when their

maids are with child. Formerly, fuch poor

girls were obliged to do public penance in the

churches; from which I have relieved them.

There are houfes appointed, in each province,

‘ in
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in which they may lie in, and where their chil-

dren are educated.

Notwithstanding all thefe conveniences, I

have not yet been able to root the unnatural

prejudice from their minds which induces them

to deftroy their children. I am, at this very

time, occupied with the idea of abolifhing the

fhame formerly attached to thofe who married

women who had been mothers before they were

wives ; nor can I tell whether I (hall not fuc-

ceed.

We have entirely abolifhed the torture, which

has not been employed thefe thirty years. Some

exceptions however mud perhaps be made, in

republican governments, againft crimes of high

treafon. As, for example, fhould there be any

citizens of Geneva fo perverfe as to form a con-

fpiracy, with the king of Sardinia, to deliver up

their country to his power, be it fuppofed that

one of the confpirators were difcovered, and

that it were neceffary to know who were his ac-

complices, that the plot might be rooted up—

I

think, in this cafe, that the public good would

require the torture fhould be adminiftered to

the delinquent.

In civil affairs, we ought to adhere to the

maxim which requires the guilty fhould rather

be faved than the innocent punifhed. After all,

when
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whpn there is uncertainty, concerning the inno-

cence or guilt of a man, were it not better tp

imprifon than to execute him? Truth lies at the

bottom of a well, whence to draw her time is

necelfary; and fhe is often tardy in her appear-

ance. But we lofe nothing by fufpending our

judgment, till fads (hall be entirely eftablifhed

:

on the contrary, we fecure peace of confcience,

on which every man of worth ought to reded.

Pardon my legiflative bubbling : you have

yourfelf led me to the fubjed, on which I fhould

not otherwife have ventured todifcourfe. Thefe

are affairs in which I am daily occupied. I

have formed principles to myfelf, according to

which I ad, and thefe I lay before you.

I have forgotten for a moment that I was

writing to the author of the Henriade; I ima-

gined I was addreffing my letter to the late pre-

fident De Lamoignon. But every fpecies of

knowledge is yours, therefore no fubjed is fo-

reign to your mind. If you wifh for more of

the fame, from the Cujas of the Obotrites, you

have only to fay fo; I will fend you whatever

information you require.

The hermit of Sans-Souci, while offering up

his prayers for the prefervation of the patriarch

of toleration, hopes he (hall not be forgotten by

him. Vale .

FREDERIC
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LETTER CCCCLXXII.

From the King.

Potfdam, November 9, 1777.

M. BITAUBE ought to think himfelf

exceedingly fortunate* in having feen the pa-

triarch of Ferney. You are the loadftone that

attracts all thinking beings to itfelf; each wifhes

to fee the man who (lands alone, and who is the

glory of his age. Count von Falkenftein felt

this attraction ; but, during his courfe, the (lar

of Therefa imprefled a centrifugal motion upon

him, which, from tangent to tangent, impelled

him to Geneva. The tranflator of Homer
(M. Bitaube) believes himfelf a gentleman of

the chamber of Melpomene, or a fcullion in the

kitchen of Apollo, and with this title he boldly

prefents himfelf at the court of the author of the

Henriade; while the latter defcends, from his

eminence, to the level of thofe who come to

pay him their homage.

Bitaube has rightly informed you ; I have

built a public library at Berlin. The works of

Voltaire were before too bafely lodged. A
chymical laboratory, which was on the ground

floor, threatened our whole collection with the

flames.
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flames. Alexander the Great properly placed

the works of Homer in the moft precious caf-

ket he found among the fpoils of Darius# I,

not being Alexander the Grear, nor having de-

fpoiled any one, according to my poor abilities,

have formed the mod beautiful cafe I could, in

which to place the works of our own Homer.

If, for the completion of this library, you will

kindly add all you have compofed, on legifla-

tion, you will give me pleafure; efpecially as I

do not fear the expence of carriage. I believe

that, in my lad letter, 1 gave you fome general

notions of our laws, and of the number of capi-

tal punilhments that annually happen; but I

oyght here neceffarily to add that a well-regu-

l^fd),police is as effe&ual, in preventing crimes,

mildnefs of the laws. The police is

what the moralids call the repreffing principle.

One reafon why men do not rob and murder is

that, if they did, they would certainly be imme-

diately difcovered and feized. Thus are the

timidly wicked redrained ; and the more bold

repair to feek their fortune in the empire, where

the proximity of the frontiers of fo many fmall

dates afford them numerous places of refuge.

You perceive that, in the empire, reditution

is not made, even of the money which has been

borrowed of philofophers. I here fend you the

copy
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copy of the letter which I received from the

duke of Wirtemberg. This prince, who has a

propensity to the fublime, willies in all things

to imitate the great powers; and, as France,

England, Holland, and Auftria are overbur-

thened with debts, it is his pleafure to rank the

duchy of Wirtemberg in the fame clafs. Nay
i will not warrant that, fliould any of thefe

powers become bankrupt, he from a point of

honour would not do the fame.

I do not however think that you have now

any thing to fear for your capital; confidering

that the dates of Wirtemberg have pledged

themfelves to pay the debts of his ferene high-

nefs, and that you are free to addrefs yourfelf to

the parliaments of Lorraine and Alfatia. 1 well

forefaw his ferene highnefs would be averfe to

reimburfement; and I further aflure you that this

felf-faid pupil of mine has never listened to nor

followed my advice.

Let not fuch trifles disturb the ferenity of

your life : tranquil, in the palace of the fages,

you may from that high Station contemplate the

defeats and weaknefles of mankind ; the errors

of fome, and the follies of others. Happy in

the pofleflion of yourfelf, you will be careful of

your health, in behalf of all your admirers;

among and at the head of whom I hope you

place the hermit of Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC
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LETTER CCCCLXXIII.

From the King.

Potfdam, November 18, 1777*

I WAIT for your inftrudive work on the

Abufe of the Laws with impatience, perfuaded

that in it I (hall find both the ufeful and the

agreeable. Europe appears at prefent to be in

the habit of enquiring into all fubjeds, which can

influence the good of mankind; and we mud do

you the juftice to teftify that you have contri-

buted more than any of your cotemporaries, to

make the flambeau of philofophy burn bright.

With refped to your Gauls, on whom you

comment, I believe that, taking them in the

whole, they much refemble the other inhabi-

tants of this globe. Perhaps they have fome-

thing of the impetuous mingled with their viva-

city, which even occafionally degenerates into

the ferocious. But man is of a fpecies fuffici-

ently malignant, and is in need of reflraining

principles, or his rooted malevolence would dc-

ftroy the limits of all worth, and even of all de-

corum.

Recoiled that, though the French repair from

the fcaffold to the theatre, Cicero, Atticus, Var-

ro.
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ro, and Catullus, were fpe&ators of the barba-

rous combats of the gladiators ; and that they

afterward went to hear the tragedies of Ennius,

and the comedies of Terence. Men are the

Haves of habit : curiofity attra&s them to the

execution of a culprit, and languor leads them

to the opera, not knowing otherwife how to kill

time.

There are idlers in all great cities, and few

people have acquired knowledge enough to

form their tafte. Some perfons, who are thought

to pofifefs abilities, fit in judgment on new pro-

ductions ; and the ignorant, incapable of judg-

ing for themfelves, repeat what the others have

faid. Nor do their decifions extend only to

theatrical pieces; they make themfelves gene-

rally confpicuous, and difpenfe that which men
have called fame. Such is the folid bafis on

which renown is founded. Oh vanity of va-

nities !

You wifh to know what is become of the Je-

fuits here. I was ignorant of the anecdote of

the regiment raifed of that order, and which

probably had its part in the adventure of the

goats *. But, as thefe animals are very fcarce

in Silefia, I do not think our good fathers con-

* Alluding to an

againft; Henry IV.

army raifed, by the Pope and the Jefuits,

taminate
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taminate themfelves by any intercourfe with that

fpecies. I have, in a manner, preferved the

orders heretic, and, what is more, infidel though

I arm The following are my reafons.

We do not, in our dates, meet with any learned

catholics, except among the Jefuits ; we have

no people capable of forming fcholars; we have

neither fathers of the oratory nor puriils. The
remainder of monks are ftupidlv ignorant; it

was therefore necefiary either to preferve the

Jefuits, or to fuffer all the fchools to decay : the

refult of which was a necefiity that the order

fhould fubfift, that profeffors might be furnifhed,

in proportion as they fhould be wanted; and the

foundation might fupply the money required,

though unable to pay lay profeffors. Befide

that the univerfity of the Jefuits fumilhed

the divines that were deflined to a& as parifli

priefts. Had the order been fuppreffed, the

univerfity would no longer have fubfifted, and

we fhould have been obliged to fend the Siie-

fians to fludy divinity in Bohemia; which would

have been adting contrary to the fundamental

principles of government.

All thefe good reafons induced me to become

the Paladine of the order; for which 1 have

combated fo fuccefsfully that 1 have maintained

it, fome modifications excepted, in the flate

* that
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that it is at prefent; that is, without a general,

without a third vow, and embellifhed by a new

uniform which has been conferred on it by the

pope. The misfortunes of the order produced

an effect on a general who, in his youth, had

himfelf been a Jefuit. M. de Saint Germain

had formed grand and excellent plans, very

much to the advantage of you Gauls; but he

was oppofed by every body, becaufe the refor-

mation, which he wiflied to effeCt, would have

obliged your fops to have obferved a degree of

exaCtnefs which to them was very offenfive.

Money was wanting, to enable to fupprefs

the king's guards, and this was refufed : thus

were forty thoufand men, whom France might

have obtained without paying an additional gui-

nea, loft to the Gauls, in order that ten thoufand

idlers, exceedingly well combed, drefied, and

laced, might be fupported. And would you with

me not to efteem a man who thought fo juftly ?

Contempt can only alight on the bad citizens,

by whom he was counteracted.

Let me beg you to recollect father Tourne-

mine, under whofe tuition you drank the honied

milk of the Mufes, and be reconciled to an or-

der which has produced, and which in the laft

age furniftied France with men of the greateft;

merit.

N nVOL. VIII. I very
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I very well know they have caballed, and in*

terfered with government ; but this was the

fault of government itfelf. I do not accufe fa-

ther Le Tellier, but Louis XIV.

But I trouble myfelf lefs concerning all thefe

things than concerning the patriarch of Ferney.

It is neceffary that he fhould live, that he fliould

be happy, and that he fhould not forget the ab-

fent. Such are the willies of the reclufe of

Sans-Souci. Vale.

FREDERIC.

LETTER CCCCLXXIV.

From M. de Voltaire.

November 25, 1777.

In all things great, yourfelf in all,

For learning you ereft a hall

Juft oppofite your arfenal.

Thus you yourfelf are apt to ftand,

With oppofites on either hand ;

On this the god of verfe appears

;

On that the god of grenadiers

:

Each, envious, is difpos’d to quarrel

Who molt lhall load your brows with laurel.

To fhew decided pref’rence loath,

]3y turns have you carefsM them both

;

And hence full many a doubt lhall ftart,

To know which molt poffefsM your heart.

I hear.
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1 hear, fire, that M. d’Alembert has pro-

pofed one of the martyrs of philofophy for one

of your librarians. I fpeak of De Lille, of

whom your majefty has heard, and who was

very near being condemned, like Morival, by

a fanhedrin of foolilh barbarians. De Lille has

learning enough for a man ot wit, is very labo-

rious, and has as much true virtue as bigots af-

fed to have of the falfe. I believe him to be

very worthy of ferving your majefty, in every

branch of literature. Your vocation is that of

repairing our ads of folly and injuftice.

I have fent fome copies of the Prix de la Juf-

tice et de /’Humanite
,
by the poll waggons, to-

ward which you fo generoully contributed : they

will arrive when it fhall pleafe God.

I am this day eighty -four years of age, and

have more averfion than ever for extreme unc-

tion and thofe by whom it is adminiftered. In

the mean time, I throw myfelf at your feet, and

invoke you as my confolation, in this life and in

the next*

tfke old Valetudinarian .

N n z LET-
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LETTER CCCCLXXV.

From the King .

Potfdam, December 17, 1777.

It is agreeable to poflefs a cohesion of all

the thoughts of men *. With refped: to works

of imagination, I am convinced we muft be

fatisfied with Homer, Virgil, Taflo, Voltaire,

and Ariofto. Mind feems to wither in all coun-

tries, and no longer to produce either fruits or

flowers. As to hiftorical works, it were necef-

fary, if we could, to banifh the fpirit of party,

falfe anecdotes, and miflakes, from the mind,

that we might render them ufeful. From meta-

phyflcians we learn nothing, but the incompre-

henfibility of numerous obje&s, which nature

has placed beyond the reach of our under-

ftanding : and the theologic lumber, of hypo-

chondriac and fanatic authors, by whom it has

been heaped together, does not deferve that we

fhould lofe our time, in reading the abfurd fa-

bles, which have pafled through their imagina-

tions. Of mathematicians, who eternally cal-

culate ufelefs curves, I fliall fay nothing ; but

* Meaning a library. T.

fliall
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fhall leave them with their points without ex-

tent, and their lines without breadth. I fhall

do as much for the phyficians, who proclaim

themfelves the arbiters of life and death, and

who are only the witnefles of our afflictions.

What fhall I fay of chemifts, who, inftead of

making gold by their operations, diffipate it in

fmoke ?

Thus nothing remains for our ufe, and con-

folation, but the belles-lettres ; and thefe fhall

be mine. The reft may be of fervice in a me-

tropolis, where lovers of learning, ill fupplied

with the gifts of fortune, cannot verify the quo-

tations which they meet with, in other books,

not poflefling the originals. To this purpofe 1

dedicate my library, in which the works of Vol-

taire very properly occupy the moft fplendid

place. The beautiful edition of Paris, in quarto,

is there difplayed, in all its pomp.

You propofe a M. de Lille, for one of my
librarians; but I muft inform you that we al-

ready have three, and that there is an axiom

which fays—Beings muft not be multiplied with-

out neceflity. I believe we muft not increafe

our prefent number. I confefs 1 had the folly

to read the work of this De Lille, for which he

was banilhed France, and which is an unconnect-

ed rfaapfody. His reafoning wants logic ; and his

N n 3 ideas
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ideas are fo chimerical that they can only be par-

doned in a man in a ftate of intoxication, and

not in one who pretends to be a man of thought.

Should he write by the fheet, at Amfterdam, or

Leyden, he may gain a fubfiftence ; without, by

coming here, facrilicing his liberty to the ca-

price of a defpot. There were ex jefuits, at

Paris, who, after the fupprefTion of the order,

became hackney coachmen. I dare not venture

to propofe this trade to M. de Lille, though he

might happen to drive well ; and certainly it

were better to be the full of coachmen than the

lafb of authors. 1 fpeak with undifguifed frank-

nefs ; and, if you are acquainted with the origi-

nal in queftion, you will perhaps allow that he

would be no lofer, by fuch a metamorphofis.

As for my unworthy pupil, the duke of

Wirtemberg, I am far from excufmghis wrong

proceedings. You mull not be difcouraged
; you

will gain more from him by importunity, than

by convincing him of your right; and I hope I

(li all yet have occalion to ere<ft a trophy—To

Voltaire,
the conqueror of the Duke !

I am juft going to Berlin, that others may

keep a merry Chriftmas, though I myfelf do

not. We have a count Montmorency-Laval

here, a very amiable man, whom I before faw

jn Silefia. I have a difpute with him : he in-

tends
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tends to learn the German, but I tell him that

it will not repay his trouble, for we have no

good authors, and that he only willies to learn

the language that he may make war upon us.

He can take a jell, and certainly is no enemy

of the Prufiians.

May nature ftrengthen the fibres of the old

patriarch ! For his body only am I interefled,

knowing his mind to be immortal. Vale.

FREDERIC

LETTER CCCCLXXYL

From M. de Voltaire.

SIRE, AND GREAT MAN, Femey,
January 6, \ yjS.

HOW much information, how much
confolation, and how much fortitude do you af-

ford me, at the clofe of my life ! Your majciy,

or rather your humanity, is highly in the right

:

our metaphylical, theological, and fanatical,

lumber forms no doubt the mod contemptible

part of our learning. Yet men will continue to

write on fuch abfurd chimeras, fo long as there

fhall be univerfities, prejudiced minds, and

money to be gained.

Among mathematicians, few, except Arehi-

N n 4 medes
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medes and Newton, have acquired true glory

;

and they acquired it by inventing things in

themfelves highly difficult, highly ufeful, and

entirely unknown. Fame is not for thofe who

only know how to divide A B, plus C, by X,

minus Z ; and who pals their lives in tranfcribing

what others have invented.

With refpeCl to hidory, it is after all nothing

better than a gazette. The mod exaCt abounds

in fallehood ; and its chief merit is its dyle. This

dyle is the product of literature ; with literature

therefore mud we be fatisfied. Thus thought

the great Conde, in his retreat at Chantilly;

and thus thinks the great Frederic, at Sans-

Souci.

When I propofed the fieur de Lide to your

majedy, to arrange your new library, it was un-

known to me that you had feveral men of letters

thus employed. I propofed him as a laborious

and accurate man, very capable of making ex-

tracts, and of preferving order. I have expe-

rienced his abilities in this way, and could con-

fidently have prefented him to you, as a fubal-

tern who might thus have rendered you good

fervice.

I am under more obligations to you than you

imagine : your pupil at length has differed, him-

felf to be fomewhat moved. Of the eighty thou-

fand
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fand livres which I lent him, he has paid me

twenty thoufand ; and perhaps will pay me the

reft, before my death. For this I have to thank

your majefty.

The count de Montmorency-Laval will foon

learn German enough to give the word of com-

mand, and to bid men turn to the right, and to

the left. But, while you fpeak French, and he

fhall liften, he will give the preference to the

language of Montmorency. There can be no

doubt but that his family muft love the Pruftians.

The cardinal de Bernis was the only man who

ever conceived the thought of uniting France

with the houfe of Auftria, againft the houfe of

Brandenburg; and for this he was feverely pu-

nifhed. Flis politics were as unfortunate as the

theological chimeras of thirty other cardinals

have been ridiculous.

I know not whether the poft waggons have

brought your majefty the little packet, contain-

ing two copies of the ftiort work againft inflict-

ing the torture, and againft the Caroline of

Charles V. We (hall foon endeavour to be hu-

mane in Swiflerland, following your example :

but you afford examples, of every kind, to the

whole earth.

I throw myfelf at your feet, here in my hole,

with all the refpeCt, gratitude, and admiration

which
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\shich you cannot prevent me from feelings

though, in the height of your grandeur and your

glory, fuch feelings muft to you he a fubjed of

great indifference.

LETTER. CCCCLXXVIL

From the King
,

January 25, 1778.

1 HAVE received the pamphlet of the

fage, the philofopher, the zealous citizen, who

modeftly teaches government what arethedefeds

of the laws of his country, and who demonftrates

the neceffity of reformation. The work deferves

univerfal applaufe. In what relates to natural

equity, and right reafon, men have but one opi-

nion, that of truth, which you havemofl clearly

demonflrated. Why do they not follow this opi-

nion ? Becaufe their fear of labour is fuperior

to their love of the public good ; becaufe of

the antiquity of abufe ; and perhaps becaufe they

would not add another flower to the wreath which

an old philofopher has woven for himfelf, by the

exertion of the numerous talents with which by

nature he has been prodigally endowed. The

work Quail have a place in my library, as a mo-

2 nument
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nument of the love you bear to mankind. Coper-

nicus, an it pleafe you, fhall alfo have a little

corner of his own, as a P ruffian, and may not

perhaps be mifplaced between Archimedes and

Newton. With refpedt to your Newton. I mull

confefs I do not underftand his vacuum, and

his attra&ion. I allow that he has demon-

ftrated the motion of the celeftial bodies more

accurately than any of his predeceffors ; but you

muft neverthelefs grant me that it is a glaring

abfurdity to maintain the existence of nothing.

Let us keep within the limits which the little

knowledge of matter that we poffiefs has pre-

scribed. Either I miftake or the do&rine of a

vacuum, and of fpirits that exift without organs,

is the extreme of human eccentricity. Should

one as ignoranc as myfeif think proper to affirm

that, between the planets of Earth and Saturn,

that which has no exiftence exifts, men would

laugh in his face. Yet the fieur llaac* has laid

the fame thing, and has hedged himlelf round

with calculations, which few mathematicians

have followed: they rather incline to take his

word, and admit his anti truths, than to wan-

der with him, in the labyrinth of integral and

infinitelimal calculations. The Englilh have

* Newton. T.

built
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built fhips according to the moil advantageous

form which Newton had prefcribed, and their

admirals have allured me that thefe (hips were

much worfe failers than thofe which are built

according to the rules of experience. I wiflhed

to have fome water-works in my garden, and

Euler calculated the power of the wheels, to

throw water up into the bafon from which it was to

defcend, through pipes, that it might be played

off at Sans-Souci. My machine was mathemati-

cally made, but it could not raife a drop of

water within fifty paces of the bafon. Vanity

of vanities ! Vanity of geometry !

I believe that Sweden would better fuit your

half fyftematic De Lille than our country.

Should he hang himfelf there, he will foon be

regarded as the firft wit in Stockholm. He
may teach the Laplanders of Uma, Torno, and

Kimigroad* metaphylics ; and may polifh the

favage manners of the inhabitants of the polar

regions. Defcartes was long an inhabitant ofthis

kingdom : why fliould not De Lille there take

up his abode ? Indeed I believe that northern

frolls may calm the heat of Provencal blood,

which is often expofed to the attacks of inflam-

matory fevers. This phyfico-politic advice and

* Or—Umea, Tornea,'and Kymmeneard. T.

a univerlal
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univerfal religion may very readily amalgamate

with the fyftem of the vortices.

This is the firft time that my faid pupil *

has behaved properly. It is excellent to pay

our debts ; and it is dill more excellent not to

ufurp what is not our own. The death of the

elector of Bavaria may give rife to events which

may occafion the mod violent convulfions, in

the public tranquillity. Never was the treaty of

Weftphalia lo often read, dudied, and comment-

ed upon, as at prefent. A fog more thick than

thofe of our hoar frods hides the future from us,

and the incertainty of what may happen redou-

bles the curiolity of the public. Thefe great

confiderations have not prevented me from

trembling for the life of the patriarch of Fer-

ney : the mercilefs gazette writers announced

your death, and all related to the republic of

letters, including my unworthy felf, were flruck

with terror. But you have furpaffed the hero

of Chriftianity : he rofe on the third day
;
you

are not dead. Live, and purfue your fplendid

career, for my fatisfadion and that of all think-

ing beings. Such are the wifhes of the reclufe

of Sans-Souci. Vale.

* The duke of Wirtemberg, as I imagine. T.

LET-
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LETTER CCCCLXXVIIL

From M. de Voltaire.

IRE, Paris, April I, 1778’

The French gentleman who will deliver

this letter to your majefty, and who is faid to be

worthy of appearing in your prefence, can in-

form you that the reafon why I have not had

the honour to write to you, for fo great a length

of time, is that I have been bufily employed in

avoiding two things which purfued me in Paris

damnation * and death. Is it not remarkable

that, at the age of eighty- four, I ftiould have

efcaped two fuch mortal maladies? Thus it is

to be devoted to you ! I proclaimed myfelf

yours, and was proteded

!

With furprife and fweet fatisfa&ion have I

beheld the representation of a new tragedy,

which the public, who, thirty years ago, regard-

ed Conftantine and Theodofius as the models

of princes, and even of faints, have applauded

with unheard-of tranfport, though there are paf-

fages which affirm that Conftantine and Theo-

* M. de Voltaire prepared his lail tragedy, Irene, for the

itage at this time, T,

dofius
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dofius were no better than fuperftitious tyrants.

I have met with twenty hmilar proofs of the pro-

grefs which philofophy has made, among all

ranks. I do not defpair, in a month, of having

the panegyric of the emperor Julian recited;

and, (hould theParifians but recoiled that he be-

haved to them with all the juftice of Cato, and

fought for them like Ccefar, they will affuredlj
own their gratitude to him mult be eternal.

Thus, fire, is it true that men at length be-

gin to be enlightened ; and that thofe who are

paid to keep them in darknefs are not always

able to put out their eyes. For this, thanks to

your majefty ! Prejudice you have vanquifhed,

like your other enemies ; and your enjoyment

is of every kind. You are the conqueror of

fuperftition, as well as the fupport of the liber-

ties of Germany.

Long may you live, to (Lengthen the various

empires you have founded ! May Frederic the

Great be Frederic the Immortal

!

Deign to accept the profound refped and

inviolable attachment of

VOLTAIRE.

L E T-
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L E T T E R CCCCLXXIX,

From the King.

Undated.

You think better of me than I do of

myfelf. You fufpeft me of being the author

of an Abridgment of Ecclefiaftical Hiftory, and

of the Preface. Of this there is but little pro-

bability. A man incelfantly occupied by war,

or by public affairs, has no time to ftudy eccle-

fiaftical hiftory. I have written more mani-

feftos, during my life, than I have read bulls*

I have fought againft the holy, againft men with

fan&ified caps, whom the infallible father had

ftrengthened, in the zeal they had entertained

for my deftru&ion. But my pen, lefs rafh than

my fword, refpedls obje&s which long cuftom

has rendered venerable.

It is with aftonifhment I learn, from your

letter, that you can think of any other retreat

than Swifferland, and that your choice fhould

alight on the country of Cleves. This afylum

fliall be open to you at all times. How can I

refufe a man who has done fo much honour to

letters, to his country, to humanity, and to his

age? You may travel from Swifferland to Cleves

without
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without fatigue; if you embark at Bafil, you

may perform the journey in a fortnight, and al-

moft without leaving your bed.

I have read the little pamphlet you fent me
with pleafure : the impreffion it will make will

be fuperior to that of a heavy work. Few peo-

ple reafon, whereas each man is fufceptible of

being moved by a fhort narrative of matter of

fa6h All this was not neceffary to induce me
to affifl: thofe unfortunate people, whom fanati-

cifm banifhes from their country, though that

country is the mod polifhed of any in Europe.

They will meet with aid, and even a fettlement

if they pleafe, which will protect them from the

atrocious acts of perfecution, and the long for-

malities of juflice, which they would never ob-

tain.

This I am able, and this I offer, to execute; as

well in favour of the author of the Henriade, as

of his niece, his Jefuit Adam, and his heretic

Servet. I pray heaven to take them all into

its holy keeping

!

O oVOL. VIII. LET-
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LETTER CCCCLXXX.

From the King.

Undated.

My fufferings have prevented me from

anfwering your charming letter. The founds

of your lyre have been heard in the realms of

Tartarus, where I was confined ; they have foft-

ened the tyrants who oppreffed me, and have

reflored me to life, as Eurydice formerly was

reftored by Orpheus. The firft ufe I make of

my convalefcence is to thank the Orpheus, or

the Apollo, by whom it has been procured

;

and, in tribute, to fend him a feeble produdion,

by the fick man.

I wait the recovery of my ftrength to fay

more; imploring nature to preferve the only re-

maining pillar of ParnafTus we have, and the

arm which, dealing the thunder of reafon, ex-

terminates fuperftition and fanaticifm.

End of the Correspondence between the King of Prussia

and M. de Voltaire, and of Volume the Eighth.
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